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CHRISTMAS FOR EVERYBODY. 
Tue year that came in so boastful and bellicose a young heir, breathing 
rades, seeking the “bubble reputation t 


pikes and hand- 
mouth,” on blood-stained Kedar 
older and older, slowly and surely, inevitably and irrevozably, but, k 
peucefully, Now that the flat has 


death-hurling Malakhod, has grown 


us thank Ifeaven, 
Erenteen Henprep anp Firry-six must die; 
winds, eddying the fallen leaves, has soughed fitfully and mournfully 


now that the October 


in our ears the shee of fifty-six, or like a dog howling for one that is 


mortally sick; now that the mists of November have come  trooping 
about the moribund old man like the Eumenides pursuing Orpheus ; now 
that December has been half smooth, iron frost, like the coldness that 


es when they feel their monarch is de- 


ants and paras 
at them but few more favours, and leave him to his fate 


comes Upon syco 


parting and can g 
aus Louis XV.’s courtiers left him to pay court to the Dauphin, so hurriedly, 
so rapidly, that the noise of their departure was “a sound like thunder :” 
half this frost, and half tears, such as those repentant ones that Mary 
shed—such as those that flow from the eyes of good and faithful servants, 
when a kind and just master lies on his death bed; now that the year is 
given over—that he has borne his sore affliction long enough, that 
physicians are in vain, that he has made, and signed, and sealed his will> 
and that young Squire January is anxious (though decorously mournful’ 
of course) to come into his own. Now that this lordly year, this mighty 
year, this year of Fleets, and Armies, and ‘Treaties, and Coronations, has 
but six more days to live, comes there, in mercy aud gladness, a ray of 
happy sunshine to gild the last week lie is to pass on this side eternal ages— 
comes the ray with whole troops cf angels sliding down it, ‘‘ making a sun- 
shine in a shady place” the shadiest of our dreary, dark December—comes the 
ray full of hope, full of promise, full of joyful confirmation ; for it comes, 
thank God, once every year, comes to bless and gladden every year that 
lies a dying, and has done so, bringing with it blessings and kindly 
memories untold, any time these nineteen centuries. For the ray is called 
CHurisTMAS, 

Never mind the old year °56 now; whether he was a good year with 
miu imperfections, or a bad year with some good qualities. Let the 
poor old gentleman be worked off confortably—let him be buried de- 
cently, and don’t lev’s put too many lies, by way of epitaph, on his tomb- 
stone, Perhaps the best thing to say about him would be this—that there 
decidedly have been many worse years than he; but that we unfeignedly 
hope there may, in the time to come, be very miny better ones, Our pre- 
sent business is with Christmas. 

Christmas for Everybody, Is our title a misnomer? Lives there a 
man too high or too low in the social scale (whatever that “social scale” 
may be, but we imagine it to be the difference between the worm on the 
leat and the worm on a blade of gras*)—lives there duke or dustman, too 
haughty or too humble, to enjoy Christmas? Verily, beyond the Great 
Message which was published to a hundred worlds, when 

“The shepherds on the Jawn, 

Or e’er the point of dawn, 

_ Sat simply chatting in a rustic row. 

Full little thought they then 

That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below. 

Perhaps their loves, or else their she: p, 

Was all that did their silly thoughts so busy keep"— 
when the crystal spheres rang out to bless human ears, and “speckled 
Vanity” began to sicken (alas, she died not that first Christmas morn!) and 
Veor and Baalim forsook their temples, aud mooved Ashtaroth sat unbegirt 
with tapers, and the Lybic Hammon shrank his horn, and sullen Moloch fled ; 
and faster-flying still were the “ brutish gods of, Nile,” Isis and Orus, and 
the dog Anubis; and Osiris was seen no more within the Memphian 
grove ; besides that Message of the new and better revelation which came 
to poor benighted, blinded, wrongdoing humanity, on that transcendant 
morn of the Nativity, which that blind old man who wrote “ Paradise 
Lost” has described so gloriously ; besides the Sacred Vestival, whieh mil- 
lions of Christians—sep.rated by race, by manners, by thousands uf miles 
of mount, and streum, aad sea—are at this very Christmas time cele- 
brating, is there not another festival of humanity that comes home to 
every English heart?—that admirable, and I hope undying, custom of 
making Christmas a secular as well as a sacred festival—of unbending, of 
handshaking, yea, and of jollification ;—not imitating the saturnala of a 
Russian Easter, the fripperies and follies of a Roman carnival, the raving 
maduess of the old Mysteries, the dull grossness of a Belgian Kermesse, 
the theatrical, empty vanities of a French Juperial fe’e, which may be 
succinctly and alliteratively described as all auners aud no beef,—but so- 
cially, cheerfully, and in strict moderation; keeping ourselves virtuous, 
but having, at the same time, a sufficieney of “ eskes and ale,” and a mo- 
dicum of ginger, “to be hot in the mouth withal!” 

Christmas for Everybody ! The Queen, Heaven bless her, has her Christ- 
mas, and we are sure keeps it right merrily, and in right good style. = We 
wonder whether it would be high treason to surmise that at some remote 
period, long before the Prince of Prussia’s expressive countenance had 
been seen (in a matrimonial point of view) in Britain; when the princes 
and princesses were very little highmixutinesses indeed, on some oce 
casion one of the Royal Innocents may have consumed a few inore 
“ goodies* than were consonant with the preservation of health, to the 
agony of the {Loyal nurses, the despair of the pages of the backstairs, and 
the sending for of Sir James Clarke and Mr. Brown the apothecary next 
ay, and the immediate rise of rhubarb and imagocsia in the drug market. 
We hope it isn’t high treason, this surmising supposition—totally un- 
called for as it is, besides —but it may, perhaps, amount only to des ‘ majesté. 

The Queen’s Christmas we know must be a magnificent scene of festive 
hospitality. ‘There is “ humming ale”—where, or when, or why it hums, 
we are totally unable to state ; perhaps, it hums only in the hcad of the 
amateur of fine old humming ale, who has consumed it to an extent slightly 
exceeding moderation, There is the Royal Baron of Beef, which at the 
Royal buffet of gold plate is carved by the Royal carver—(a Baronet at 
least)—and dispensed to the Royal flunkeys, who carry it to the Royal 
guests, What they do with it is uncertain, for we believe it to be contrary 
to etiquette to eat roast beef at the Royal table; we presume they put the 
Christmas viand in their pockets, and place it in a glass case, as a memento 


of her Majesty’s Christmas. But we know that there is a baron of beef 


earved at the Roval sideboard--we are as certain of the fact as the editor 
of that famous daily journal is certain about Lord A—b—n’s Russian pen- 
sion, and Mr, Disraeli’s cork Jeg. We are certain, we say, for we have 
seen the impressive tableau ourselves—in a picture. : 

We confess that we shouldn’t care much about dining at Windsor Castle 
this or any Christmas ; because we have also heard that it isn’t etiquette to 
speak at the Royal table unless you are spoken to; and we don’t think we 
should be allowed to make the “ Alderman and gold chain” joke when the 
turkey and sausages came up; neither, we imagine, should we be permitted 
to take the spng of holly out of the plum-pudding, and stiek it in our 
buttonhole ; and we are very much afraid that there would be no “ hunt- 
the-slipper” in the evening, and not an inch of mistletoe to be seen be- 
tween St. George's Hall and the Rubens room. And we shouldn’t like to 
offend against the dread‘ul Medean and Persian laws of etiquette, or hap- 
pening <o do so, to be conveyed from the banqueting-room bv the veoman 
of the guard, and ordered tor instant exeeation on the top of Henry VIII.’s 
gateway. 

Still, declining that invitation, which we shal! never receive, to a quiet 
family dinner at Windsor, we should like to see the Queen’s Christinas, not 
only at Windsor, but every other one of her palaces—in every place where 
her gentle presence and womanly sway are felt, We should like to see 
how the Windsor old women are comforted with frieze-cloaks and flannel- 
petticoats; how the Osborne labourers ave regaled with solid beef and 
pudding, and their children’s eyes gladdened with nuts and oranges ; how 


gone forth that | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


the Balmoral cottagers are made comfortable with plaids, and meal, and 
malt ; how the almost innumerable pensioners of Royalty—we don’t mean 
the aristocratic pensioners, but the real poor pensioners-of whoni we 
never reck when we grumble at the Civil List, are fed and comforted with 
wine, and bread, and meat, and coals, and money. We should very much 
ke to see how the well known munificence of her Majesty's Consort 
exercised towards his dependents—quietly, unostentatiously, but with a 
large and liberal hand; we should like most of all to see how the Hope of 


| England, the young Prince of Wales, has been brought up to regard 


Christmas as a time when all must rejoice, and the rich rejoice more in 


helping those who have all the will, but litte means, Heaven knows, for 
rejuicins all. 

Christiuas for Everybody! Has not the Statesman his Chiist Th 
be sure he has, and enjoys it bravely. //e doesn’t dine out, even wit 
Rovalty ; to use a very familiar revsion, the Statesman “ bolts” righ 
away to his aucestral seat, or country-house he has rented or pur- 
chased, as the case may be, Whew there, we thoroughly believe that + 
Noble Viscount, or Right Honourable Gentleman at the head or tai: 
affairs, utterly forgets for the nonce the very existence of such things 9 
red tape, official forms, despatch-boxes, protocols, and “ the way not to do 
it.” We further believe, that if he reads at all, he reads “ Little Dorrit, 
and roars at the description of the Circumlocution Oslics, und says, 
Dickens is a droll fellow, and that he should like to give him a berth, 
finally believe that taking two hats, or two footballs, or two sofa-pillows, 
he kicks them from one end of the room to the other, saying, “ That fur 
Bolgrad the hamlet,” and “That for Bolgrad the town ;” then erying out, 
“Tl execute the Treaty of Paris, and close the Sulina mouths of the 
Danube,” heskisses his family all round, gives Chris'mas-boxes to all lus 
servants, is canglit at “ blindian’s-butf” three times on Christmas evening, 
and sings a comic song as he goes upstairs to bed. 

Christmas for Everybody, and especially for the pensioners of the poor- 
boxes of the police-courts. There is a band of benevolent individuals, obsti- 
ntely keeping their names concealed, obstinately persisting in sending bank- 
notes, cheques, sovereigns, post-office orders, and stamps—not, imdecd, at 
Christmas only, but at all seasons of the year, but especially, and with much 
greater liberality, at the time of feasting. Unknown tothe public, we have 
said, they persist in remaining incogniti; but, bless you, they know each 
other intimately—not in the flesh, we will allow to be probable, but in the 
spirit, They have a spiritually sympathetic club where they meet and jump 
for joy, skipping like the little hills, and crying out lustily, “Christmas for 
everybody, ho! ho! Beef forthe beefless, and clothes to cover the naked, 
and small sums for chandleries and grocery to comfort the widow and dry 
the tears of the fatherless.” And then they separate, this mythical club, 
singing, not, “ We won’t go home till morning,” but “Oh no, we never 
mention it, our names are uever known!” And they dou’ mention it, but 
go on sending funds to the poor-boxes like genial Chrisdaus aud Christmas 
keepers, as theyare. For they all keep tremendous Christmases, of course, 

There is « story in a dreadful arithmetic book—is it Cocker, is it Walk- 
ingame P—about a penny, which, put out to interest in some remote age, at 
compound interest, would have brought in some fabulous amount of wealth 
at this time. If that rworeNce which a certain Samaritan left at the inn 


t 


tH 
We 


for a wounded man had been so financially treated, it would, at compound | 


interest, have given us such an enormous amount of charity, that there 
would be not a tear nor an aching heart to be found the whole world 
through, But the funds have been embezzled, mismanaged, put into the 
wrong hands, the accounts have been “cooked” by roguish secretaries, 
the moneys have been “ borrowed” by knavish directors, Financial mo- 
rality is at such a low ebb just now, that we don’t wonder at the indecision 
frequently evinced by the public as to the best bank in which to invest 
their cash. All things considered, we think about the best and safest in- 
vestment will be the “ Royal British Poor Box.” 

Christmas for Everybody! Advocating tle universal extension of enjoy- 
ment, wishing all, high and low, rich and po crely, pres 
sent pleasure and future prosperity, will it be considered egotism on our 
parts, if, in conclusion, we speak for one moment of Ciiristmas in connection 
with ourselves; and that only humbly to hope that this, our Christmas 
piege, may not be unacceptable to our readers; that the efforts we have 
made in the following pages to raise laugh, harmless, but hearty. to cheer, 
with pleasant fancies and ‘unocent conceits, the youager branches—yew, 
and the elder branches too—may be taken as a slizlit proof of the sincerity 
with waich we wish all our friends ‘ 

A Merry Cunistmas anp 4 Harpy New Year. 
G. A.8. 


HUBERT VAUGHAN. 


A CHRISTMAS MIDNIGHT STORY, 


INTRODUCTION, 
A Curistmas story? Well, Pil try— 
Nay leave the fire, we need no blaze ; 
Let me among the embers spy 
For hinted shapes of former days, 
Aid me with what you'd faney most— 
Jest, murder, fairy-tale, or whast 2 


Well? we have Jaushed enowzh to-night 
The children s noise half stuns me yet: 
The Pairy-tale is theirs by right. 
And Sleep lias claimed the rebel set— 
(How well they kept the ehurl at bay, 
Up to the knell of Christmas Pay !) 


Hobgoblins, Pm afraid, or ghosts 

To us would glow with terrors dim; 
For we have grappled armed hosts 

Of earthly woes, aud trials grim. 
As many a vacant chair can say 
Left here on many a Christmas Day. 


And which of us can boast him young? 
My hair is gray—my mother's white. 
Warm-cherish’d hopes aside are flang— 
“Tis late enough to look for night— 
With all of us—Lite’s noon is past— 
Pray for a sunset calm at lust! 


The afternoon is calmest aye, 

Tf not most bright. The mid-day sun 
Dazzles us with a blinding ray 

Kre morning’s mists are fairly gone. 
Man—struggling, as throngh crowded streets, 
Knows not if friend or foe he meets, 


ile knows them later in the day, 

When he has clutched aud lost4he prize; 
Wheu thrown exhausted by the way, 

Ne recoliects kind words and eyes— 
Rough helping hands or insults proud— 
That crushed or raised him in the crowd ! 


Enough of this! A housvhold'’s wreck— 
Here, are we met on Christmas Day. 
The morning elouds we've kvown to fheek 
Our mutual love, have clear'd away. 

On various rafts about long east, 
We meet on peaceful shores at last. 


All’s chill without—all’s warm within— 
Dear wives—stauncl, friends—true brothers, here 
Tis only Trial, Love, gan win, : 
As Christmas crowns the wiatry year 
In musing thus, my plan lve drawn: 
Now for the tale of Hubert Vangh«n, 
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1. 
Twas in the false and pinchbeck time 
Of horsehair wigs and useless swords, 
Th —. A I ia} *. 1 
ere dwelt, in Pevon’s blessed eiime 
The envy of surrounding lords, 
A baronet of wealth and tame, 
Sir Rowland Vaughan his 


hovuoured nanic 


He had two hoys 
A libertine ar mester rare— 
No faut of his !—an elder son- 
But train’d to think himself an heir! 
The second was a student, mild— 
Mere Hubert Vaughan, a younger child! 


The old man died. The King is dead— 
God save the King! The heir ca 

The ox was killed, the wine was sl 
The Pope may change, but Rome is Rome. 

A monument Sir Rowland claims— 

Then lives again, in style, Sir James, 


a spendthr ft, one 


ynie— 


The brothers loved each other well. 

The libertine was rough, but kind ; 
He loved, between his cups, to dwell 

On Hubert’s worth and polish’d mind. 
He vow'd the State had not ay 
Which Ilubert was not fit to pra 


The baronet must take a wife : 
Ile fixed upon a gentle dame— 
Swift yielded, as the lamb to knife, 
When he made gleam his wealth and name, 
He joy’d that Hubert liked his choice, 
And thank’d him in a husky voice. 


© But what for you? old Hubert, say ; 
You want a wile as well as I. 
Fix on a wench—the costs to pay 
I'll quickly make the Georges fly. 
Tll make vou Minister of State— 
Archbishop—duke—or something great.” 


“T love a maiden,” Hubert smiled 
And said.“ You know her—lIielen Gray.” 
“What! old Tom Gray, of Merton's, child ® 
Tl ride to Merton Court to-day.” 
He rode to Merton Court that night—— 
They found him dead by morning's light. 


He had sat Inte with Merton’s squire, 

(A drunken boor, whose wealth might ely 
To place his child and heiress higher 

Than any vounger brother's aim). 
They quareviled, drank—with little reck ; 
Sir Jam = rode home and broke his neck. 


10 
Sir Jame- was bured with his sire, 
Sir tinvert Vaughan, at fitting tide, 
Rode ou *o visit Merton’s squire, 
And ask fair Heten for his bride. 
“Of course,” replied the parent sot, 
“ Now you're a baronet—why not ?” 


He felt ashamed 0 happiness— 
Sir Hubert Vaighan—he loved the mai, 
But with his tormer rank—(what less ?)— 
To drees o' nope had been afraid. 
He shameu .o uraw a hopeful breath, 
Owed to a kindly brother's death. 


But selfishness will win at last— 
Or what would come of human life? 
His brother’s death was gone and past, 
He hada future, and a wife 
Who loved him—oh ! with what a love! 
And theirs was wealth, the world to move. 


The schemes they wove—that gentle pair! 
To make the world about them gay, 
Sown in the soil of study bare, 
And ripen’d by affection’s ray ! 
How they would teach the world to live— 
To love, and Jabour, and forgive ! 


One pet they had, be: ord the rest, 
His brother’s widoy, eft forlorn; 
Poor bird, ali cnely im ner nest, 
Tow they wevia tend-her, night and morn! 
So James’s love she yet might see, 
Jiad James been spared himself to be! 


She had not known a happy life, 
And she was fading day by day— 
Three months a careless drunkurd’s wife, 
The widow's shock had ta’en away 
Her vital spirits—(ne’er too high !) 
Sir James’s wife was doomed to die, 


Sir Hubert watch’d her day and night, 
And Helen, too—they would not wed — 

They'd bring her back to health and light, 
Or close her eyes upou her bed. 

The old man grinn’d “ Romantic pair! 

They're thankful she has left no heir.” , 


One ev’ning Uubert found old Gray, 

With bottles broach’é and curtains drawn—~ 
“ My sister bore a son to-day— 

Tam no more Sir Hubert Vaughan. 
The mother’s dead.” “So! mn the bel! ; 
More sack! and say, Good-bye to Nell.” 


Wi. 
‘Ten years had pass’d—ten weary years, 
To Hubert Vaughan and Helen Gray ; 
Long since they'd dried their latest tears, 
And hope and fear had east away. 
Vaughan’s brow was plough’d with lines of woe, 
And Helen’s hair was streak’d with snow. 


Both were unwed—the parent’s greed 
And tyranny had placed a ban 
Upon their loves, when Fate decreed 
Hubert once more, a landless ian. 
They never met, but loved apart, 
Each with a sullen, constant heart. 


Yet duties come when hopes are flown, 
Helen was bless’d the country through 

For good that might not shrink unknown, 
And Hubert had his work to do. 

A pupil his atlention claims, 

His brother’s heir—the young Sir James 
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loved the boy with al! his h 


vnd gave to h 


mind 
The move from a repentant siiect, 
fhe boy had lost him wealth ard wile 
| fo »—all betore i L 
Aud Wu \ thadw {him « 
\ thought soon stifled! Llubert Vaughan 
Upon himself imposed a vow 
uch his nephew's mental daw 
Ane Viet himself mide now, 
, the hid, he bent wis a 
factor of his king! 
And well the boy repaid his love 
For lie was docile, quick, and by 
His pranks and sallies oft would 
\ snile on Hubert’s visage ¢ 


If Lone Lonest man ean train, 
Ile thought, * [have not lived in vain. 


‘Tlie treasures of his student lore, 
He lavish’d on his brother's son, 
And zealously his lands wateh'd o'er— 


Was parent, steward, friend in one. 
Ni) ve ine!” sneer'd old Tom Gray - 
“Hell have dim poisen’d some fine day ! 


rv. 
Christmas Eve at Merton Court : 
The house was filled with roaring guests— 
Blades of the drunken master’s sort—— 
With noisy laughs and vulgar jests, 
No friend was there for Helen iray. 
Mang thee!” said Tom; “then stop away !”? 


She sat within her lonely room, 
Gazing upon the frosted lawn, 
With thoughts of sadness—not of ¢loom— 
All centering in Hubert Vaughan 
That st ¢ friend—that foeman dear— 
That far-off neigh! ofr—always near! 


\ footstep brushed the erackling grass ; 


She started with a woman's fears— 
flew the door of Jatticed glass— 
Iwas he she had not met for years. 
What brought him then? some cause she knew 
Ofimport fell. Her thought was true, 


He did not move to touch her hand ; 
She did not seream, or fant, or bound, 

She saw him ’zainst the moonlight stand, 
And watted for his volee’s sound : 

Tle spoke in tones of ehifling pu 
Taunt Sir Hubert Vaughen avain.? 


A | a | evniia: to & 
Gol! explain! 


on 
t sunset in the wo 


> him 


Be lies my own marked 
Clotted with J s‘sfreven bleed! 

Stark evidenes against ime stunds 

Lmuriered him to gain his jands.? 


“ Thon didst not 
My better Li 
Will fing » 


308" § Oh, tlelen Giz 
tu-morrow’s dawn 
m the waves away, 

On the doom'd culprit, Hubert Vaughan. 
None e: innocence allow, 
As fate has chaneed, sve only thou.” 


’ 


“ TLlow was it, Hul “ Forth we went—- 
(To make the boy a perfect man, 

Body and mind, was my intent, 
Equal to al! that mortal can— 

To make him hardy, wise, and true, 

To dare, to suffer, and to do), 


souglit the woods—to bring down game, 
» planting corn or eatching fish, 
Has seemed to me a noble aim 

For strug:ling Man—twas Jemes’s wish, 
Snough ! he took my gun and fell— 
The yun wert off and klPd him—Well 2” 


“Well! Tubert 2” “Tam cast for death 
By England’s lows—T'm fit to die, 
I may not ’seape ealunimious breath, 
Yet death Leould, but would not fly, 
Tal L had told my soul’s own wiie 
! did not rob young James of life. 


Dost thou kelicve me innocent ? 
Ii not we never may inect sgain 
In earth or heaven.” With doubts sore rent 
Poor Helen press’d her brows in pain ; 
Then led him to the lightest place 
And looked him keenly in the tace, 


She summon’d all her woman’s soul, 
That magic wand by angels bless‘, 
To tind the trath—the real—the whole, 
Sir Hubert stood the searching test. 
Her arms about his neck she bent, 
“Yes, Hubert, thou art innocent [? 


“Thank Ged! thank God! ‘twas : 
I tear not death, yet cling to life ; 
We'll meet in heawu—a skiff Pve bought 
To bear me hence.”—* Without thy wife 2 
What hope was this found sudden bir 
“Hubort, we part not, een on earth.” 


Hf soneht : 


She huddled on a homely cloak, 

And clutched such t etsehe could find ; 
She heard her father’s dranken joke 

Borne through 2 door-chink on the wind. 
She blessed him with a sich long drawn, 
Then, left the house with Liubert Vaughan, 


With raiment scant, and beggar’s 
They pat to sea tet Christmas 
What was to them the 3 
The winter’s chill, the b 
They sat upan the arenchi 


Thetrarms about eveh others neck. 


They found the corpse of yourg Sir James 
Next morning, by the early awn; 

A martyr’s honours soon he claims, 
Murdered, men said, by Hubert Vanesa, 

Words bad enough for Helen Gray 

The neighbours could not find to say, 


Some consin’s son got Hubert’s lands, 

(lie changed his name, and rosea peer.) 
The exiles, safe on distant strands, 

Lived, loved, and died—to all men dear. 
Strong in their love, what need they dread?— 
My story’s done; let’s get to bed. 


R. B. 


B 


MAS A LONG TiME AGO 

Ory Father after his twelvemonth’s leave of alsenc> has 
come t nite Us polly and forget or ro vs Ie i oi 
to set {t ‘ wr his grave with joke u wehters. Anno Donan 
oar ts eck and smbing, but when the smell of ronstine turkev tooch 
lis nose “ rowe a hittle, and having wd a hance p e, expire 
COUMOTLADLY KUM, and going as gradually as Water couls, kather¢ hirist- 
mis has vot bof buryir gz him— that joily undertaker, who is merrier 
than any mute that walks. ‘The ‘ 


old year shall die, as huntsman Moody 
1,and brimming glasses raised above his body. 
Pathe r Chr “ally changed of late vears. He used to he 
hard frosted and snow white, and he set everybody shivering, and made 
the eyes smart and water, Now he comes wiping” his hot forehead, and 
With his waistcoat unbuttoned + winter has disappeared, and spring lasts six 
months instead of three. Christmas carries 
chews the fresh buds. He will ask if he can have green peas for dinner, 

: What has become of poor winter, that old hou er that minded 
England whilst the sun wason the C ntinent ; who covered up the towns 
and villages with his snowy sheets, as they do the furniture of palaces when 
“My Lord” is away. fle has left the earth to grow close and sodden 
with rain, instead of erisp and hard with frost. What has he done with the 
flour-dredger, from which he sprinkled his flakey snow upon the earth, 
making it as white as a corn-will floor, and filling up the holes and 
smoothing down the land like a pillow? Where are the bald trees that 
threw out their long black branches to catch the floating flakes, and then 
stood stiff and formal as it afraid to rub the pearl powder from their skin of 


did, Witt a cheer about his | 


stnias has 


bark P : Vhe lakes aad ponds are open as sauce pans, for they have lost their 
lids of ice, and England 's moist and dirty, Lhe ground is settling into 
| Paste, because winter has deserted us, aud ove rgtown, unhealthy spring, 


| pimpled with buds, comes hefore he is wanted. 

God bless old Christmas, and the comlorts he brings. Ie is the nation’s 
peacemaker and joymaker. He is the fine drawer of quarrels, the tinkerer 
up of feuds, the revivor of friendships. Though the blows fell thick and 
strong in November, the bruises are forgotten before the year is out. He 
takes the sting out of acurse and gives to it the flavour ot ajoke, The Mon- 
tagues and Capulets would never have quarrelled if they had kept Christmas 
Day in Verona; and then poor Romeo, instead of poisoning himself, would 
dhave married Juliet, an have had a large family of remarkably handsome 
children, and healthy. ‘Then Miss Cushman ard Friulein Johanna Wagner 
would not have been able to appear in their best characters. Poor Romeo! 

Iris a blessed time, and al England hails it with delight. Everybody 
looks forward to it. The little boys and girls at school it thinking, not 
of their lessons as they ought, but of “how long it wants” to the Christmas 
| holideys. First they count the weeks, and then the days, and at last the 

hour., before they shall “be fetched. Who doesn’t remember the last 
night before cone ome; how kind the masters were, letting youco what 
| you liked; how it was impossible to sleep, for everybody talked in bed 

about who was to be at their honse on Christmas Day, and how many 
| half-erowns they would get as presents, and what games were to be played 
| in the evening. Old Father Christmas was the inventor of Vantomimes, 
} snd that is one reason why schoolboys love him. 

Look into that back room, behind the tailor’s shop. There are piles 
and piles of new clothes—very shiny and stil, and with clean linings and 
a great many seams showing, ‘They must all be seut home in time for 
Cc Little | ell-shaped Jacke 
than gaiters, and trousers with pockets and s 
| for even your arm to go down, 


stmas Day, Waistcoats scarcely longer 


p-buttons, and too small 
These are more of bather ¢ ‘hristmas’s 
gitis to the httle boys. ‘The gifts he intends sendine to the little boys? 
| pi are of a very different hand. 'Yhe tailor has hind a 
who is a clerk im the city by day, and is “anxious his leisure 
at night” shut up imaroom with a thick ledger betore hi 1; and the 
youre man has filled up a great many bills with eiegs tls -} rinted headings, 
The youth writes a fine flourishing hand, and mak 
like vine tendrils, and his D’s to December curl reund snd round like 
awatel spring. The tailor is very much obliged to Old ¢ hristmas, and 
so is the young man, for his dinner is now provided for, and that is off 
his mind, 

Walk through the streets, and see the bnbbub ang the merry fuss that 
Ol! Chrismas causes, 
uw the poul.erers, and uetice the rows and rows of turkeys hanging 
up by their legs in a state of nudity, waiting to be dressed tor dinner, 
How ugly their breasts and thighs look until they are roasted! ‘They have 
only few black feathers in their wings, as if the ¥ hadn't been thoroughly 
| shaved—aboat as many in proportion as an arrow has. The red bags 
under their throats makes you think the blood has flown to their heads 
from their stopping solong in the antipodean attitude, Cast a glance at the 
butcher's shop, and admire those fearful sides of beef lacquered over with 
yellow fat. Be kind enough to notice the entire carcases of sheep. They 
look very shiny and sore; they are ornamented with stars most gracefully 
tattoed mto the red parts. Notice the quality of the leat; just peep at 
the inside, where the stick keeps the ribs apart, like the seat ina canoe. 
Father Christmas seat that excellent boiling and roasting mutton up to 
London, as he also did these “legs and shoulders” hanging in raws, as 
thick as bells at an hotel, and those immens red lumps of beef that trem. 
ble when they are touched. ‘There area good many uncooked dinners in 
that shop. The buteher shouts out “ Buy, buy,” as if he thought so too; 
but Father Christmas has a rare appetite, and ean play a wonderfully good 
| knife and fork. 
| Goto the grocers, where the fifty lamps are burning, and the poster 
| headed “Prime Fruits” is stuck up outside. Did you ever see such mounds 
bef Valencias” at 10d, or such piles of “very superior currants” at 8d, 
They will all be boiling before the week is out. We don’t know how a 
| plum-pudding is made, but eandied citron, with its mildew of sugar, must 
| have something to do with it; and so have the sticks of cinnamon with 
Which the square divisions of raisms are crossed, like heraldic quarterings, 
When the Cattle Show in Baker Strect was open, thousands rushed to have 
a look at their future Christinas dinners, and to see how their beef looked 
whilst alive. Vans and omnibuses, full of the hungry sight-seers, paid 
| their shillings, and feit the fat sides of the oxen that father Christmas had 
| doomed to the spit. The rotund, grease-choked animals, endured the digs 
of umbrella ends and the pokes of stick ferules, that tested their elastic 
plumpness, little dreaming that their admirers were hungering alter juicy 
slices, and thinking of mustard and horse radish, Prince Albert’s lac ox 
must swing from butcher’s hooks, and show how “heet and oileake” can 

Pigs with 


to ove 


drape red meat with folds of fat, yellow and bumpy #s nuggets, 
cheeks that crush their eyes and noses into s nail compass, and crowd the 
face to choking, must be siown in sausage shops, and roll and grunt out 
their last hours in their condemned cell, with the fear of Epping and the 
horrors of saveloys to torment their last hours, and the roar of the chopping 
| Machioe ringing in their ears. Poor pigs! why ie pork so delicious with 
; Sage and onions ? Stuffing has been your rnin ; crisp crackling has brought 
| you to this. 

Old Father Christmas has made the householders in the suburbs nervous 
and anxions. The holly trees and the laurels which struggle through 
their smutty town life, and shed their leaves as black as though they 
mourned in crape their wretched lot, will be 
carried off in the night by desperate velveteen men, and if their owners ever 
see them again, it will be swinging over a potato shop, and marked 6d. 
Christ.nas brings petty larceny as-well as beef and pudding and laughter. 
The carriage drives in the country will be visited, and the mould of the 
shrubberies be trodden hard by boots with nails in them, Boughs with 
red berries, glowing like cigar ends, will be torn off at midnight, and the 
berk be hagnailed avout the white stump that marks where the branch once 
j grew. Perhaps we may have, sticking in the top of our own plum-pudding, 
a sprig of the very bough which caused a reward of £5 to be offered on the 
conviction of the purloiner. Never mind—we'll eat our slice, if we ean, 
and send the plate up a second time! The pudding is innocent, although 
it does keep bad company ! 

So here is a jolly Christmas to all men! May all Englishmen and all 
their American and Australian varieties, be | ungry on that day. Kat no 
lunch on the twenty-fifth next. Have a razor appelite—devour your beef 
with your eyes before your teeth shut upon it. Think of this, too, when you 
have cleared your plate, and you sit staring at the carver: on this day 


tilower in his mouth, and | 


young gentleman | 


8 his ‘Is with ends | 


pulled up by the roots, and | 


| 
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there is not, God be praised! an empty stomach in Fr 
van,or child in the land but has feasted on 
to say, “No mo : 


land. Not aman 
flesh, and known what it is 
Who says Christmas is not a peacemaker? The 
vchs are too full for anger to find . corver to hide in, Flum- 
Pucding turns it out—strone ale drowns it. Sce those poor gruel ted 
mortals who eall the workhouse, home. In their AV coats, in- their 
blue-striped gowns, husband, wite, and ehild have once im the year caten 
side by side ; they have langhed me ekly over their smoking plates, and the 
beet has given them such courage, that if you told them all men were 


ils ds 


equal, they would say, “ Yes—very nearly,” even though an over- 
seer Was in the room, The sick and maimed, stretched on their 
hospital-beds, or panting in the exe reisin ounds, will be reminded 
by some unexpected comfort that Christmas has come again. Voices 


grow softer, and tune themselves to pity’s note, on this blessed fes- 
tival. ‘The old pensioner hobbles back to the almshous *, the ercoked form 
weighed down still lower by the heavy baskei that charity has packed with 
good things for the feast. “Even in the prison, the convicted and the tres- 
passer have the punishment of toil suspended, and birds perch on the trend- 
wheel steps, and the blisters raised by oakum-picking are left toheal. For 
one day, Christianity forgets and forgives, and bread is broken in peace. 

In the back streets and in the Squares, jn the garret and in the palace, 
in the cellar and in the dining-hall, everybody has killed hunger. ‘The 
tramp who dined on a turnip yesterday, whose bed is x haystack, whore 
washing-basin is a horse-trough, will hurry into the nearest town, and ring 
loudly at the workhouse-bell, and tell them to bring up dinner. A pot will 
boil on every garret fire, and mest turn frizzling on its striz From one 
to eight, England will smell of cooking, and be noisy with the clatter of knives 
and forks, Of all the thanksgivings offered up to Heaven on that day, none 
will rejoice the angels more than the sincere “ Thank God! which will 
leave every tongue when the feasting is over. 

We are told, and there seems to be no doubt of it, that the rejoicings at 
Christmas time have taken the place of the feasts which were formerly held 
in honour of Saturn, Many of the ceremonies are very similar, The very 
feeling of equality and brotherly love which characterises the conduct of 
all men at Christmas time, is, the antiquarians state, derived from the 
ancient Saturnalia, when to teach the fortuaate among mankind humility, 
masters were made to wait upon their servants; and tor once Jeames and 
Mary were allowed to fume and rave if “ missus” was late with the dinner, 
or“ master” didn’t answer the bell as soon as it was rung. When the 
blessings of Christianity spread over the world, men turned from their 
idols ; bu. they could not, it would seem, so easily break away from their 
customary feasts and rejoicings. So they still continued their merry- 
makings, merely altering the purport and intention of the ceremonies. 
‘They treated their feasts as they did their temples, destroying their idols, 
hut preserving the building, 

Vormerly the festivities of Christmas lasted for twelve d ivs. They began a 
week before Christmas Day, and were kept up till the oid year was dead 
and gone, and the new one had taken possession of the almauack. Seve- 
ral days belore the 25th, the poor people had a custom of going about 
with nw vessel-cup, and singing carols betore the houses; and in order to 
insure success to the undertaking, they started the superstition that to send 
a vessel-cup singer away from the door unrequited was to forfeit the luck 
of all the approaching year. 

On St, Thomas’s Day, the custom was “to go a gooding,” which seems 
to have been done by women only ; aud in return for the charity-money they 
received, they presented the givers with spnigs of evergreen to decorate 
their rooms with. St. Thomas has been styled by a witty author the 
gentleman-in-waiting to Father Christmas “placed to usher us into the 
hall of seasonable festivity, for the woment he takes us by the hand we 
lear the clatter of dishes and the crackling of sticks in the kitchen, and 
even his breath, as he bids us weleome, is redolent in perspective of sa- 
voury things.” 

Alter the old dames had finished their “ gooding trip,” the little boys 
and girls made a begging excursion to tue different honses, They bounced 
and beat at every door, with blows and lusty slaps, and sang a song or 
two, and theu pease, nuts, plums, and pence were distributed among them, 
for they too had a superstition to back their elaims—those who refused 
being tormented by “sprites, and cankred witches, and dreadful devils, 
black and grim,” and such-like agreeable personages. 

Masquerading has always been a favourite Christmas pastime. In 
olden time the men and women changed clothes, and, dressed in each 
other's garments, went from one neighbour's house to another, partaking of 
Christinas cheer, aud “making merry with them in disguise.” The ladies 
copied as closely as possible the manners of the gentlemen, paying very 
little attention to their own wives and a great deal to other people's, in- 
sisting upon stopping at table after the women had left, and occasionally 
coming home at four in the morning. What was termed “ mumming” 
was invariably practised at this time of the year. Stow mentions a 
famous mummery which took place for the disport of young Prince 
Richard, son to the Black Prince. One hundred and thirty citizens, dise 
guised as knights and esquires, headed by one, richly-arrayed like 
an emperor, and accompanyed by one stately tired hke a pope, 
followed by twenty-four cardinals, rode from Newagate through 
Cheape, over the bridge, through Southwark, and on to Kenning- 
ton, “beside Lambbith, where the young Prince remayned with Ins 
mother.” ‘They went with the sound of trumpets, sackbuts, cornets, 
shalmes and other minstrels, and innumerable torch-lights of wax. The 
maskers, when they reached the hall of the manor of Kennington, played 
dice with the young Prince, “ which they so handled that the Prince did 
alwayes winne when hee cast.” The stakes were worth having, consisting 
of a “boule of gold, a cup of gold, and a ring of gold. They also lost 
gold rings to all the [rince’s company.” What would Queen Victoria 
say, if the London citizens were to attempt a similar compliment to the 
Prince of Wales? The gold “ boule” wou'd not be the only thing fost on 
the occasion, however skilfuily the dice might be handled, but, m actetion 
to their time, their liberties would be taken ay, for they would be all 
locked up as sure as twelvepence make # shillit g- 

The grandest personage in these Christmas masqueradings, was the Lord 
of Misrule. His sovereignty lasted twelve days, and he was supposed to 
regulate the games and diversions of that season of festivity. The best 
description we have of the Lord of Misrule, his appointments and oflices, is 
given in a very rare book, entitled, “ Anatomie of J buses,” by Phillip Stubs, 
1585. Stubs was a hard, severe man, but a wonderful writer, He says :— 

“Virste, all the wilde heades of the parishe, conventynge together, chuse 
them a grand cantaine, (of mischie!), whom they innoble with the title of my 
‘Lorde of Misserule,’ and hym they crown with great solemnitié, and adopt 
for their Kyng. This Kyng dnoynted chuseth forth twentie, fourtie, three score, 
oc a hundred Iustie guttes like to hymeself, to waite upon his lordlie majestie, 
and to guarde his noble persone. Then every one of these his menne he in. 
vesierh with his liveries of greene, yellowe, or some other light wanton colour. 
And as though these be not gaudy cnough, [ should saie, they bedeke themselves 
with searfes, ribons, and laces, hanged all over with goide rynges, precious 
stones and other jewelles. This doen, they tye about either legges twentie or 
fortie belles, with rich hande-kercheefes in’ their handes, and sometymes laied 
acrosse over their shoulders and neckes, borrowed for the most parte of their 
pretie Mopsies and looving Bessies, for kissyng them in the darcke. Thus thinges 
sette in order, they have their hobbie-horses, dragons and other antiques, to- 
gether with their pipers and thonderymg drommers, to strike up the Devilles 
daunce withall; then marche these heathen companie towards the churche and 
chureheyarde, their pipers pipyng, drommers thonderying, their stumppes 
dauncyng, their belles gynglyng, their hande-kercheefes swypgyng about their 
heades like madmen, their hobbie-horses and ott er mousters skyrmishyng 
amongest the throng; and in this sorte they goe to the churche, (though the 
minister bee at praier or preachying) dauncing and wingying their hande-ker- 
cheeses over their heades in the churche lke devilles incarnate, with such a con- 
fused noise, that no man can heare his owne voice. Then the foolishe people 
they looke, they stare, they laugh, they fleere, and mount upon formes and 
pewes, to see these goodly pageauntes solemnised 1n this sort. Then after this 
aboute the churche they goe againe and againe, and so forthe into the churche- 
yarde,” 
where, it appears, they had erected arbours, and the feast bean. Stubs 
threatens, in a fearful manner, all those “fantasticall fooles,” who bring 
the Lord of Misrule and his complices—“ some bread, some good ale, some 
newe cheese, some olde cheese, some custardes, some cakes, some flaunes, 
some tartes, some creame, some meate—some one thing, some another.” 
It would seem as if the Lord of Misrule, and his court, had a very plea- 
sant time, despite the choleric outpourings of the savage Stubs, 
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One of our illusirations gives a representation of the Jester, who was 
ulwaysthe companion of the Lord of Misrule. The proper qualifications 
of the “jester” were, that he should be comely in person and courtly in 
apparel, but a very ape in behaviour, and not at all like a human being in 


| sulted—always be merry and impertinent. 


| candles too—generally presented by the chandlers to their customers— 


his conduct. He must study to coin bitter jests, to throw summersaults | 


an‘ contract his body, and to sing sougs and improvise rhymes on every- 
thiag, with the ease of a Charles Sloman. Wine must make him tipsy 
in a tew seconds, and he must make faces ard roll his eyes, and thrast out 
his tongue, m the most comic manner possiblé, When he laughs, he 
should roar; and he must be always laughing, and make other people 
Lingh too; and he must dance about the house, leap over tables, trip up his 
companions’ heels, and generally misbehave himself. If a girl isn’t Jook- 
ing, he must kiss her, and smack his lips and ery “sugar!” If an old 
yentleman is stooping, he must take a leap-frog jump over his back ; and 
whenever or wherever boys cross his path, he must knock their heads to- 
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gether, and cork mustaches on the sleeping and unwary. He must bound 
and jump like an India-rubber ball, insult everybody, and never be in- 
If he escapes kicking, or a) 
broken head, then he is a “merric jeeaster ;” but if evil befal him, then | 
he is a “ sad wag.” 

The societies of law, in olden time, appointed a Lord of’ Misrule, to 
watch over the Christmas festivities in their respective refectories, The 
Middle Temple were celebrared for their Lords of Misrule; indeed it cost 
one of them a heavy sum (£2,000) to indulge in the sport, the reward 
was knighthood from the King when the fun was over. 

But with the generality of people the festivities of Christmas did not, in 
hyegone times, commence until Christmas Eve. Then the yule clog, or 
Christmas block, was laid on the fire, and lighted up with a portion of last 
year’s log, saved for the purpose. As soon as supper was ready, the yule 


were lighted, but woe betide any one who snuffed them, or stirred the fire 
until the repast was finished ; neither might any body move from the table 
till grace after meat had been said. If they did, they had to look out. 
At these suppers, it was considered very unlucky to have an odd number 
at table. 

Tie day before Christmas was thought to be particularly inauspicious to 
women. Wecannot tell what they haddone to merit the punishment, but such 
was the fact. If the first person to cross the threshold on the morning of this | 
day, was a woman, some fearful calamity was sure to visit the house. The 
water-pipes would burst and stain the ceilings, the drains become offensive, 
and rats appear ; or the kitchen chimney be set fire to, or something 
equally distressing occur. Now, it only required the holy touch of a 
male foot to avert all these horrors. Let a masculine boot but cross the 
threshold, and the family was safe. A kid boot with high heels would 
bring destruction in its wake; while a manly double-soled Blucher would 
usher 1n joy and happiness, 

It is asserted that burning the yule clog, as well as the vule candles, 
and the mumming, and the decorations with evergreens, ave ali borrowed 
from the heathenish customs of the Saturnalia. What matter! We 
agree with Thomas Warmstey, that it leaves no charge of impiety to in- | 
dulge in such mirth, “ for since things are best cured by their contraries, it 
was both wisdome and piety in the antiont Christians, to vindicate such 
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times from the service of the devill, by appoynting them to the more 
rolemne and especiall service of God.” ~ 


ad 
“Upon the hearth pile up the fire, 
And that it may burn clear and bright 
Cast in it every base desire, Nn 
All envy, hatred, vengeance, spite; .. 
Believe me, the event will show, 
By acting in this way you'll gain, 
For you will feel a genial glow, - 
Dance through cach gladly-swelling vein, 
Aad onwards to your very heart’s core go. 
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Who, after reading this verse, would throw cold water on (! 
because the old Roman heathens burned wood ? 
too. Shall we, therefore, give up eating ? 
wil! bite, or throat swallow, we will bless beef and ale. 
“A bone, God Wot, 
Sticks in my throat, 
Without | have a draught 
Of cornic ale, 
Nappy and stale, 
My hile lies in great waste. 
* * * 


D They ate and 
No, so long as teeth 


“ Now give us drink 
And let cat wink. 


CHRISTMAS SPORTS IN THE 


Uisputed about. The carrier is examined as to who sent it, or who left it 
ut the office. He earns his Christmas-box and glass of ale by making the 
mystery ten times more hazy than before he spoke. We have been told, 
hat it is not an uncommon thing for carriers to be intoxicated on 
Christmas-eve, through drinking the healths of those to whom they bring 
Presents, 

One of the most extraordinary customs that formerly prevailed on 
Christmas Eve used to take place at a nobleman’s house at Aston, near 
sirmingham. Here is an account of it :-— 


As soon as supper was over, a table was set in the hall. On ita brown | 


loaf was 
. 


placed, with twenty silver threepences stuck on the top of it. 
‘pes and tobacco, and a tankard of ale, were also brought in. 


Then the 


ristmas lire, 
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{ teil you all at ouce, 

It sticks so sore, 

{ may sing no more, 
Til I have drunken once.” 


That is the carol the minstrels used to sing in praise of aleduring the Christ- 
mas banquet ; and so long as ale is brewed, we care not whether it be a 
heathenish custom or not, we'll have no bones stick in our throat for want 
of a foaming tankard. 

It was on Christmas eve, too, that the presents were sent of game 
and fruits intended to form part of the morrow’s feast. The haunch 
of venison with the dangling hoof, the fat capons, the hares and 
rounds of beef, came tumbling into the hall as thouzh the horn of plenty 


MIME; THe SEKVANTS’ 


| oldest servants in the family took their seats at the head of the 


table and the ceremony began. The steward brought the servants, 
both men and women, by ove at a time, covered with a winnow 


sheet, and putting their right hand on the Joaf—exposing no other | 


part of the body—left the two old fellows to make guesses as to whom the 
person was. ‘They were only allowed one guess, and if they hit upon the 
right name, the steward led the person buck again, but if they made a 
mistake, then the shect was removed, and the person received a silver 
threepence, made a low obeisance to the judges, and departed without 
speaking a word. The great fun was of course in trying to deceive the 
judges. Mary put on Susan’s cap, or Ann stooped, to look like Martha. 


Thomas the light footed shuffled like the hall porter, and William the | 
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had been emptied into the passage. Wich our ancestors, gift ‘ 
Christmas was restricted to friends in the neighbourhood. But with us, 
John at Land’s End may send a turkey to Jack at Newcastle, and it will 
arrive at its destination as sweet as a calf’s breath. Have you ever 
beens carrier's cart make the round of a country town on Christmas-eve ? 
The cart is ful! of presents. Barrels cf oysters, hampers with straw 
clipped round the lid, baskets of fruit, every kind of eatable, is stored 
away in the two-wheeled larder. When the parcel is deivered, how all 
the family rushes out to see what it is, and expectancy stands with its 
mouth open, whilst the string is being cut. If it is a guinea hamper, how 
each bottle is examined and guesses made as to what it is! How the cork 
is sniffed at, and the hght held behind, and the colour of the liquid 
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strong-'unged wheezed like John the cellarman. When tae money was 
all gone, then the ale, pipes, and tobacco were attacked, and the drink nz, 
dancing, and singing was kept up all night long. This strange but jolly 
custom had been practised ever since the family could afford to buy a 
| brown loaf and stick it over with silver threepences. We sincerely hope 
that the descendants of this worthy pobleman are all in good health, and 
| in the enjoyment of wealth and happiness. 

Our ancestors seem to have been like Messrs. Thurston and Ellis, whom 
| the savages of the South Sea Islands described as “rare boys for their 
bellies ;” meaning, of course, their own uncivilized organs of digestion, 
Something like a notion of what a tip-top Christmas dinner in the olden 
time used to be may be gathered from the following jines = 
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“Then comes in the second ¢ourse with great pride, 
The cranes, the herons, the bitterns by their side, 


The part the ers, the wooc ks, and the snipe 
Laks in hot show, he indies to pick ; 
Good dr tleo, Inscious and fine, 
Blood of Allemune, romney, and wine 
With hey! 
“Good brewed ale, and wine, I dare well 
The boar’s head, with mustard armed so yay 
burmity for poteye, and venison fine 
And the umbies of the doe, and ali (hat ever comes io 


Capons weil baked, h knuckles of the ree, 
Raising and currants, and other sy ees too, 


With hey! 


We never tasted erine, vor heron, nor bitterns, but we “ 
With our usual proerast m, We have, u arti tat 
for this peeuliar dinner, We could lorego t sity for pree. aad 


anybody that liked might have our share of dees umbles. 4 dont 
sounduice. There is no reason why all the hot larks should | ! 
ladies, We know them to be delicious, We allude to both Jarks and lactic s. 

And now a glorious and happy Christmas to our readers. It will be a fine 
lay, as bright asa fireside, and as warm. May papas feel their hearts melt, | 
and give Christmas-boxes! may mammas find the puddings tur rout well, 
and all the jellies set! may young ladies receive as many offers of are 
tiave as there are berries on the mistletoe, and may their wedded life end 
as it began, witha kiss! may young gentlemen find their aunts and uncles 
in a generous disposition! and may the little ones be allowed to stop up | 
all night, and not be ill the next morning ! 

We will conclude with a verse which we should like everybody to learn | 
by heart— 


senen tothe 


“Ye who have scorned cach other, 

Or injured friend or brother, 
In this fast-fading world 

Ye who by word or decd 

Have made a kind heart bleed, 
Come gather hither! 

Let sinned agninst and sinning 

Forget their strife’s beginnin<, 
And join in frietdstio now; 

Re links no rer broken 

Be svreet forgiveness s} n 
Under the Hatly Bon 


A.M. 


| him properly w 
} most useful ied he been different 
| placed as how 1 
| habits— 


FIVE ACTS, 
A STORY THAT MIGHT HAVE 


THERE is probably no one of those personages who, from whai they do, | 


BEEN TRUE. 


or are supposed to do, are called “public characters,” about whose reat 
habits und manner of lile so litile is known as the dramatie author. It 
seems to be a traditional fatality, that because the greatest dramatist the 
world ever saw led a life on which the most erudite and industrious anti- | 
quaries and commentators have not been able to throw much more light, | 
beyond the facts that he was born and died at Stratford-on-Avon, and that | 
he wrote thoce magnificent works that will last to the end of time ; it 
seems to be accepted and settled, that because our Shakspeare’s life and 
almost lincage are enveloped in obscurity and wneertainty, that the | 
dramatist of our own diys must remain a mysterious, almost mythical, 
person—a sort of Thespian “ Mrs. Harris ;” to some, in his individuality, 
as extinet as the ibis—to others, as fabulous as the Phan Indevd, 
many shrewd persons do not believe in the corporeal existence of dramatic 
authors at all, They imagine such plays as “Che Wife’s Secret,” or the 
“ Lady of Lvons,” to be things “ot up behind the scenes” by a species of 
Fehmgericht, composed of the e maniger, the prompter, the scene- 
painter, and the eall-boy, Those who do r ise nxn fait accom 
dramatists are zy people, who write plays with their own bands, aud 
put the money received for them into their own pockets, entertain two 
arbitrary hypotheses respecting their habitus) apvesranee ia the flesh. 
According to the first, deamat’sis nic desperately * seods,” careworn, lak. 
visaged individuals, always elad in ecloxks with poodie collars, shrink 
tweed trousers, patched highlows, and nepless hats, in which they eary 
blue cotton pocket-handkerehiefs with white spots, and dogs-eared manu- 
scripts of jive-act tragedies. Accordiug to the second hypothesis, dra- 
matists are roaring, reckless, jovial “iast-inen,” who slap manazers on 
the back, drive about in tearing calis with blood horses, live on the 
most cayenne-peppery of broiled bones and devilled kidneys, the creamiest 
of champagne, aud the “ hoppiest” of pale ale; walk arm-in-arm with 
captains in the guards, belong to unnumbered clubs, and are the bene- 
ficent centres of brilliant constellations of “stars of the ballet,” all pink 
lights and spangles. 

I wonder whether either of these hypotheses be true, and if so, 
which ; [ wouter, for though “behind the seenes” is a realm familiar 
to me, and though { ought properly, in my time, to have known dramatists 
galore, I cannot to this day exactly make out whet manner of men they really 
be, whether they be “ fast” men or “slow” men, men who live on their 
wits, or on the wits, or the want of wits, of others—where they live, hoy 
they live, and if they live at all. I have attended the first representations 
of new pieces, and have seen a personage in evening costume cross the 
stage, or bow from a private box (the last in a very nervous, shaky, oblique 
manner, and much resembling the salutation of Mr, Panch from his “ pub 
lic” box). I have seen these gentlemen “ come like shadows, and so de- 
part,” in response to the call for the “author.” I have afterwards 
supped at the “ Albion,” and have seen something, in the ruins of evening 
costume, doubled up in the corner of a box, and too drunk to be disorderly ; 
and have been told by the waiter in a confidential manner, that the grog. | 
soddened carrion there was “ Mr. H—, sir; very far gone, sir; yessir;” | 
but how was T to know for a certainty that these nebulous appexrances | 
were real dramatists? It resolves itself into the old state of doubt into 
which Archbishop Whateley leads us respecting Napoleon Bonaparte, 
How are we to ‘now that yonder man in the cocked hat and gray coat is 
the emperor and king and conqueror? Iam not very certain about any- 
thing myself. There is a person who wears my clothes, sleeps in my bed, 
eats my dinner, and is good enough to write my works on science and phi- 
losophy for me, whom T can’t make out at all. To-day, I put him down as 
the worst of what the Americans term “ bad eggs ;” to-morrow, [ may con- 
sider him an orgament to his species. I am sorry to say that the first of 
these two theories is the one ordinarily indulged in by the acquaintances of 
the person in question, But dramatic authors puzzle me even more than my 
, that is, than that other person. One I know who is considered to be 
perhaps the most prolific and successful playwright of the day. He does a 
great deal in the way of adaptations from the French; and yet I have 
been told that he does not know a word of that language; and that his 
screaming farces are “ put out,” like linen for the wash; and come home 
from the washerwoman starched and mangled at the rate of a pound an 
act paid to the laundress, Fancy such a washing-bill— 


¢ that 


oye “cones 


One fars £1 
Three comick ax 3 
Five tragick ditter 5 
One pare burlesk ditter, 2 

£11 


(The reader will observe that I have made use of the orthodox laui- 
dress, or “one pare of sox,” orthography). Another dramatist I know 
who has received more sums in one single year for writinz plays (and 
of the fact of his having done so there can be no reasonable doubt), than 
many other dramatic authors receive in five, and yet not one ot his plays 
has yet been acted. Another dramatist I have heard of (I am happy to 
say, that I never had the displeasure of his acquaintance) turned out 
simply to be a swindler, and was transported accordingly ; and another, 
the writer of a really beautiful sentimental drama, I have discovered lately 
to be—not an author, but an ass, 

So Tam not going to cry “Eureka!” because I am about to tell the 
slightest of “ storiettes” about a dramatic author I might or might not have 
known—who might or might not have lived at all—whose life-drama might 
or might not have been enacted here in London, orin the island of ‘Utopia, 
or in the kingdom of Prester John, or in.the “Weissnichtvo” of the Sar. | 
tor Resartus, or in Fiddler’s Green, or in the Landof Nod. But the story | 


| cal parlance as “ midshipman’s half-pay,” which consists, 


| mined not to do hi: 


dinan 


| Streny 


| an Erard’s grand—Pappadaggi to teach her singing—a carriage, a saddle- | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


/ bron sal Lhavetosay. ‘The res y readers, I 
ewe von, Yeu bay the Christies Nu rofthe “Thus: 
ands rtake ¥ ar cuoiee, 

Once upon'a tine —a ee ntury, a year, a wee! o—there lived (we wiil 
sft midon), aid lived avery hard-up Oo, « certain man of the 
Juad of Middlesex, called John E! bury, to the editors of 
playbills (for he was a dramatist of srenown) au e printers of his 
woks—dolin Ebury to the police ins; who made ¢ chiarge-s 
snd the ers-up of casas dirceting the sheriffs of M mex to “take 
the body of Jolin Ebury wherever be might be found ruaning wp and 
down on his bailiewiek, and him safely keep” -to the public, Joho Kbury, 
bat to public ard lis friends, plain “Jack.” ile was one of those 


Jack Balstaifl” ‘Tom 


titkiae a 


men vou mus! 


dUney,” “Sam Cowell,” and “3B Phey might just as well 
have christened Jubu Whury, Jack: it would have saved trouble. ie w 
as T have said, a dramatist; bat he bad been, immy years belore, a ye 
tleman. Ther junior seio an exceedingly poor and prowl ly, 
had been educated, and nurtured, avd coddled, and choye, as though he 


itto Mr. Sam Warren's (ancther man 
you must call “Sam,” but this tine derisively, you know not why) 
famons Titmonsian inheritance; coming of age, he found himself eutitied 
to an income nearly equal in amount to that which is known ia nauti- 
mids L helieve, of 
ent lo ton, when, with his 
or rather non-expec pirochnal schools would 

, uiry more suitable for him. His unpaid scores for jam- 
farts ond “are extant to this d w,” as the great historian, Mr. 
Macaulay, is so fond of te it anything—the present tense 
being used—ecould be extan Ile vy Oxford when 
he ought to have been sent to living, and where he 


had been heir to a fortune equivate 


tle was 
tations, > 


“nothing a year, and find yours 


Gils 


WS sen 


his “made 


debts” which his parents promised to pay, and didn’t, which pursued 
him throuch Jife. Atter having Jost bis voice in “heloains, and 
singing anthems >’—anfter having seen life, the sight of which eo- 
mecy ve nearly caused him to see that kindred performanee— 
Death : r having gone through almost everything—cxeent the In- 


ts}, he found that his 
harm, were virtucusly deter- 
to repudiate him: which was 
and pro ided. Having thus 
i “1 his fleece for 
lL of clessical leaming, 
quite useless to Min 
idens and maolent 
od af these above 
'° of a ventle- 


lite 


solvent Court (he went through that 
family having never done him anything bu 
any good, but sternly 
done in all the forms mm those eases made 
beeome a“ black s! i 
en he was nl: 


wer ‘ ise nol 


nf 
so sud] 


for those | 
time, with inc 


1 ° 
fa eon 


him—he led for se 
man upon town. 
credit, is in about the same moral position 


tox in the fable that had 


lost (the fox, not the fable) his tail, or the ve man of the present 
day. No one will have anything to do with hin. He is an object of 
continual suspicion. Ie is mistrusted alike by the society that lias east | 
him off, and the society that won't take him on. Veople tell lim that he 


to hog, and that it is nou trying to dig, for he 

*savs Charles Lamb, “the independent tleman 

I think myself that the position of a beggar 

Mferable to that of a vependent gentleman, 
if, 

An old proverb says that “what is enough for one is enough for two.” 
There is another provecb, certainly as old though not so well known, but 
far more frequently sete lt upon, that “what is vof enough for one is also 
enough for two.” Vollow:g out the instreetions of these words of wis- | 
dom, Jack Ebury not having enough, or indeed anything for himself, has- 


ought to be ashan 
ean’t. “TfL were not, 
Tam, I would be a hesgar.” 
is about cight limudred times 


| tened to take unto himself, to wife, a voung and beautiful lady whose 


resourees winounted exactly to the sum total of his own. 
she had nothing; they had nothing. The young lady’s tomily, hi 
and indignant that their daugiter should espo 


Ile had noth.ne; 
a 


ek 


save not | 
10 money alled themselves of the ¢ » to 
>; and EF daressy that Jack’s family and Acne 
(that was her pretty name) rubbed their hands with much 
attervards, vnd thought they had inade rathera good thing of it in getting 
Hy rid of two members of the surplus populat It was believed | 
indeed in polite circles that Agnes’s papa—he was a live baronet—would 
go to hieaven—generaliy, of cours, on the score of his baronetey, but epe- | 
cially on aceount of his having laid his hand on his waisteoat, and deelared 
e his daughter starving he would not give her eighteenpence. | 
vof character it was cailed. ‘Things are cailed by strange name 
to he sure. | 
‘The young wife immediately betook herself to the task of bea } 
dren to the lord she loved so well. It would be an exaggeration fo say 
that che loved the ground he walked upon, but she certaialy did idolise the | 
coat he wore, and once caught kissing it. The task of filling her hus- | 
bandsquiver with tho little plabbahafiod ourly feathered arrowtyenereeware | 
of, she accomplished with such regularity and rapidity (orders for twins being | 
executed with promptitude and despatch) that, so to speak, before Jack could 
add to his Christian name the speed-denoting patronymic of Robinson, there 
had grown around him an astonishing number of small living shoemakers, | 
| 
| 


con 


greengrocers’, and bakers’ bills. It seemed only yesterday that he was a 
young man whose family had cast him off; and now he was a middle-aged 
man, with a family he could not cast off—nor wish to f 
fellow—for he loved ail his children dearly, from his ¢: 
daughter (he had in time a daughter who was dashing, 
to dash upon) down to the idiot boy in the corner, who ha: cpilep 
fits, and who cried so bitterly when the brokers were in, aud there was no | 
bread. 

For, to an abundance of brokers and a pancity of bread Jack had 
speedily come. It was marvellous to see with what rapidity the gentility, 
the pride, the ignorance of indigence had been cast to the winds; with 
what lightning swiftness the young buck, sprace though in debt, fasti- 
dious though embarrassed, proud though penniless, had sunk into the 
shambling, careworn, two-pair back-dwelling, pawnshop-haunting, ahnost 
ragged man ; with gray hairs in his head, and something very near akin to 
despair in his heart. Jack Ebury of the club, became Jack Ebury of the 


| bar of the beershop in the court ; Jack Ebury, who dined at the Trafalgar 


on whiting-puddings, lobster-balls, devilled whitebait, and Badminton, 
became Jack Ebury, who brought home fried fish in his coat-pocket to 
his family, who sent Polly, his second, not to Madame Michau’s dancing- 
academy, or to the Stoke-Pogis Ladies’ College, but to Miss Tickletoby’s 
twopenny day-school. Jack Hbury, who had chambers in St. James’s (he 
didn’t pay his rent there, it must be acknowledged,) became Jack Ebury 
who lived in Crooked Court, (whieh, as ail men know, was over against the 
Royal Roscius Theatre, in Toppleton Street,) and didn’t pay his rent there. 
He couldn’t pay it at either lodging, but he couldn’t pay it more than ever 
in Crooked Court. 

And Mrs. Ebury—Agnes—the live baronet’s daughter, who had been 
“lapped in luxury,” with a French governess, a hundred-cuinea harp, 


horse—Rafile, ALR.A,, to instrnet her in drawing—M’ Lishon, R.A,, to 
paint. her portrait—Fyddyas, the sculptor, to model her bust: a Blenheim | 
spaniel, a jewel-box, a milliner’s bill, and a cherrv-colonred flankey (I 
allude tothe plush,) specially affected to her service. What did Mrs, | 
Ebury do? This: She washed her children’s clothes, I think, would 

Jack have allowed her to do it, she would have taken in “families? | 
washing” into the bargain, or have hada mangle on the ground-floor of 
Crooked Court. Tam sure Jack would have turned it for her. She 
sernbbed ; she darned; she mended Jack’s clothes ; she persuaded him 
to take long walks, snd come home late to dinner, because there was 
enough food for the children and for him, and wot enough for her, 
and she could tell him that she had dined early. This brave woman was 
ashamed and afraid of nothing save dishonesty. She was ashamed neither 
of the pawnshops frequented by the family, nor of themean rooms thev ine | 
habited, nor of the bare floors, nor of the fried fish, nor of the patched and 

faded garments she went in, nor of poverty, nor of contempt, nor of 
meeting those who had known her in prosperity. She wept sometimes to 


| everything. 


| the winter season with a five: 


| versally commended (the universe be 
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think her husband was no louger the 
! 


had known him once 
than bitte 


gallant, spricht i 
she wept to see her 


little raganufli gentlemen and 


never wept, never repine 1, ns e never ci 


rexrett he state ol life into which it had ! il 
ensuch women vs these cite, there are na Ben of 
epitanhs over thes 1 ister, | 
ity when Death strik fn nd 
Wi throw adart of the lie, and are {i 
a is Wome fenen i pre 
il 
You will ask me how, even in this 
Jack Evury aamiged to ’ , ' 
! re is a prot ev , tu 
wv may ri ) : 
Usin om bimin 
' | 
discarded u t co rl 1st 
eashiered the © slicket s ‘ the wusuce 
“nlucked” medical student, the expelled under-craduate 
welcomes with opm arms. [tj rolession of which or 


, that were he to sey 
to it as a means of 
“ts than deve 


brilliant professors said, seventy years < 


Welthoo 


sooner see him sweeping the str t 
{ 


that must inevitably end in wailing and guashing ¢ 

This profession is called Literature, and J ! 
1 

Men 


turn” so, 


despair.” 
kindly. He “turned 
not * become” author 


author. turn” this 


hey “ 


He had a quick wit, a ready 
with lite, and some learni 
about this time that he bes 


numitted, at the outset of his career, err 
is benewh the © diamty of literat write fer 
having: contemptuc , of an 
realins of Jornal ! daft » his proud 
been brought down, and had suj : , 
reconmmended by “ Mr. *to Arthur Clennam, ¢] 
before ’ through the of Lorn of the new paper of 


we So he betoak 
evrees in the i 4 % 
s his thousands; tl 

hoenrs, and nj 
k Ebury 
hird deg 
g to Goldsmith, “ one: 


nouse his knocking 
hookwork. ‘Ther 
the colussal novel 
wiitts 
of te 
yours¢ 
level of 


at hat d 


at of tie | 


tis tu 


wood books in \ 
“went in’ 


miserable hack, “* | 
f,and are not elvetcu) ! 
ved op, WHO, HCC 
leek,” and led stich 
in this world, that he 
degree accounts for Cr 
(fish. 
Jack, [ have said, was a loving husband. Ile was 
as times went, a steady one, But he was a “ muddler. 
tipsy once in three months; but when he did it, was always wher 
body could see him, and alweys when the last and most iiportant 
a work was being anxiously expected by the bookseller, He 4 
away his time, his temper, his money, his energies, his opport 
He was as © has been born an t 
atired sleeper disturbed too ex ors drowsy through life. 

Wien Jack’s head was gett viously gray, aud his | 
takeably bent—he had wot turned rner of forty yet 
by a friend who couldn’t write hims 
by saying that he did, to “try his luck on the stag 
become a dramatic author. Afier s nine montlis’ hes 
thing like resclution was born iu J: 
Alter much waiting about at stayce-doors, and pestering managers. 
deferring of hope that made his heart very sies, Jack’s farce was not 
rend but accepted—not only accepted but produced; and more than 
this, it achieved very considerable vote another, 
another, and a good meny wor nslations—a 
for different theatres. They were suly 
trical successes, Some of the worst i 
of the best were damned. He got some fa 
opuscules—and the first he ninddled : 

Said the friend who coulda’t write, | 
Prufite)— 

« Jack, here 


ee. Tle sp) 


he'd wi 


i to ec 1 
t, the wash-tub, the y 


ooked Cou 


fri 


r LOO SOON, all 


ce 


es of { 
yurites, and 
1 a little money, by t 
I the last. 
id he did (his name w 


tie wanis to open the R. KR 


a chanee for ye 


y the deuce don’t vo 


in and win—(a lamiliar man was Prafiic)—and Lean tell you in con 


that Loggie is ready, nay eager, to take any! you lise to send 
Lou have four morths to do it in; now, wos don’t you do it 

“T will do it,” cried Unlucky Jock Hhury, striking the crazy table 
Crooked Court, on which Jack’s younges: was drumming with a kai! 


fork, hopefutly expectant of a mid-day meal, which did not always m 
its appearance at that summons, , 

“You won't,” said Mr. Profite, wagging his head, half doubtfully, |i 
interrogatively. 

“See if Tdon’t,” retorted the other sternly and resolutely. 

And this was all that passed between the friends. 


IV. 


3 the Royal Roseins 1 


Now the R. R. wi 


already heard, was situated in Toppleton St 


entrance was exactly opposite to Crooked ¢ 3 
house—once second-floor back, now (since the es) fi 
lived Jack Ebury and his teeming family. Ths itie establishmer ’ 
sanctified by the memories of the Rosciuses (the original Roscius played + 
starring engagement at the R. R. during the Roman occupation © 
Britain), the Burbages, the Bettertons, the Garricks, the Cookes, 1! 

Keans, and the Kembles—and, it must be added, sub rosa, of 2 few W.'- 
beast shows, Bayadére troops, Ethiopian serenaders, and Bedouin con 
tionists, was now (I speak, of course, of “now” as “ then”) in the oc 
pancy of the renowned Mr. Lovgie. Loggie had been most things 1: 
life—even an author ; but his unmistakeable vocation was to be a man’. 
and a manager he had become. If truth must be told, he had hin 


far 


exhibited the wild-beasts and the contortionists (lie was guiltless ! 
Bayadéres) at the R. R. ; but he had set his mind on lexitimary 


last—“the fine old British comedy, sir;? and his zoological and « 
tomical byegones were allowed to be byegones, Jack Ubury going ove! 
see Loggic, found that impressario not indisposed to treat with him. { 
course, Unlucky Jack owed Loggie money (for he had had dealinus 8 
him before). He owed everybody money. He was a man who if ! 
owed him twenty pounds, would owe that somebody forty bef 
himself reccived the twenty. He was a muddler. But in 
most unaccountably refrained from muddling. He made a bargain 
Loggie, by which he was to receive a ecrtain sum of money—an cnr 
one for him—for the five-act comedy whose plot he had ready, and whit 
shown to Loggie, was by him approved. A portion of this stu was ty 
paid to him on account ; another, and by far the largest portion, he wis 
receive after the piece had “run” a certain number of nights. Le 
was a hard man, but a just one; and bury knew that if he once 
bargain he would abide by it. : 
The most unaccountable thing was, that Jack Ebury, gong + 
and fast, and with a grim revolution to work, actually wrote the con 
from act the first, scene the first, to act the fifth, scene the last, wil 
drawing rein, The next, that being read before the company, it was 0 
g supposed to consist of the I 
and gentlemen congregated within the four walls of the green-room) 
good play, a sound play, a play full of wit and action, aud “ telling porn 
The last, that having been rehearsed, announced in advertisement, pos! 
and newspaper paragraph, affairs came to this point, that one dusky Nov’ 
ber evening, in the year of G, C. (which may be taken to mean G/ 
Calendus, precisely a8 the reader pleases), there was a snowstoria of 
bills about the Royal Roscius Theatre, and on these playbills the det 
title and dramatis persone of a ecrtain new comedy, which, with ™ 


Is Case, 


ailed 
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nervy, dress, and decorations, was to be produced for the first ¢ 
cht. Jack had his ebance at fas’, und well he de 


\ 


vedit, 


came home to Crooked ( to dinner that day about five o'clock, 
hopetul, having been since ten that 
ring the last rehersal of the piece. All had gone smoothly. Log: 
st-rate spirits, and, shal hands warm vy with Jack, had pre- 
| and lasting he pices, and had positively given 
five pound note over and above what he was entitled to draw on ac- 
“And there’s two hundred 1 * to ¢ pe’, said Jack 
ily, dutifully handing Mr. Ferraby’s ben seraph to his wife, 
ad his dinner, and said he thouzht b herry would do 
no harm, as he felt a good deal exhausted. -pint of sherry 
stetehed from the sign of the * Wipperkin Pipperkin,” at the top of 
ked Court ; and the worthy landlord, Mr. Thumbpiece, who had been 
the theatrical line himself, and had enacted second-class robbers with 
eat success at the most celebrated provincial theatres, told little Jessie, 
wk’s third, that he “made bold to wish him luck and plenty of it, for he 
was a real gentleman, every inch of him, as never denied his ‘ shots,’ 
ivh he did let them run a long time for sure—” This last portion of 
4s address being more paranthetical and addressed to Mrs. Thumbpiece in 
‘\e bar-parlour than to Jessie. 
Jack Ebury drank his sherry, and drank his wife’s health first, and then, 
ighingly, Loggie’s. It is thea on record that he eried a little, but not 
ily, and being a soft-hearted man, kissed his children all round, who for 
ir pacts were so fond of him that they would have accepted kisses as a 
jposition in full for bread and butter any day. Then putting his arm 
ud his wife’s waist, he drew her to the window, and they fell to specu- 
to the sort of audience there would be over the way, whether the 
llery would be noisy tiet, and whether all the great morning news- 
? *s would be there. ‘T 


He 


j and barassed, but cheerful and 


our 


suceess f 


my 


ng as 


cri rol soul, his w had laid out care- 

y duch’s only suit of eveniny black, and had gone patiently over it 
uton by button, seam by seam, to sve that all was in fit and proper order. 
se black pantaloons were certs wofuily threadbare ; but the gas, 


k said, would cover a multitude of sins. 
{t was now six o'clock and quite dark. There was a considerable 
wring round the pit door already (the gallery entrance was in another 
reet), and the playbill sellers were busily plying their vocation. Even 
am sandwich man, accompanied by the merchant who dealt (and 
els) in pigs’ trotters, liad already arrived, not with any hopes of selling, 
to reconnoitre the ground, anticipating a famous draw on the first 
ht of anew season and anew comedy. 
“What a noble old structure it is,” said Jack, ey 
cius Theatre admiringly from the window. 
of his comedy inside that noble structure 2 

=) ar, it is,” Mrs. Ebury saiv, thinking doubtless of the five acts 

o; “but isn’t it nearly time for you to dress, Jack?” (She always called 
him Jack. Everybody called him Jack, save the sheriff of Middlesex, and 

ile of that ilk.) 

*A moment, a moment, little wife of mine,” eried Jack. “ Dear 

nes,” he continued, “ you don’t know how happy I feel, how grateful I 

| to you for all the love and goodness and torbvearance that for long 

rs vo have never withheld from me, no, not for one sinzle moment.” 
lle kissed his wife, and sie him, and he went on. 

“Do you know, Agnes, that I have a perfect confidence of snecess to- 
ight; of a glorious suecess? [have quite a presentiment. Look huw 

any years T have been waiting for a chance. At last I have it.” 

Ite had his back to the window, now, holding her round the waist, she 
resting her head on his shoulder, fondly. 

“1 must succeed now,” he continued, not boastfully, but as a man who 
iis been resigned to a misfortnne for years will now and then vindicate his 
nodesty. “Lust get on—there 1s nothing to stop me now.” 

“Nothing,” said his wife, gladsomely. “Nothing,” she said. again, 
fondly —* Nothing!” she cried out in an awful voice, as if some one had 
pierced her heart with a dagger, “nothing—but, oh my God—the Fire!” 

Suddenly the room turned red, and the black shadows of husband and 
wife were cast onto theceiling. Suddenly, from the windows of the great 
theatre opposite, there leapt out tongues of flame, as from the mouths of 
cannon in the portholes of a ship of war. Then a great black cloud began 
to overhang the street, and soon myriads of lurid sparks began to dance in 
itlike devils, Then there was a clattering of fast-tearing engines, and far- 
of echoed shrieks of “iire ;” and a crowd of thousands of people starting 
up, from Heaven knows where, raising their red-hot reflected faces to see 
the theatre burn. Then the engines began to-clank, and the police to 
‘ght furiously with the mob, and the mob to yell; and in ail the news- 
yapers of the ensuing morning there was, instead of a glowing eritic! 
Unlucky Jack Ebury’s new comedy, a lucid, though homely, report, by Jack 
Todflint, the penny-a-linner, of “ The total destruction _by tire, of the Royal 
Roscius Theatre, Toppleton Street.” 

What beexme of Unlucky Jack Ebury? What does it matter? Did he 
t himself from the window, die of a broken heart, or set to work again 
and write another five-act eomedy for another theatre that was not burnt 
down? What does it matte: What is all this but an idle taney that 
came over me many months since, as | wandered among the smouldering 
ruins of Covent Garden Theatre ? G.A.S8. 
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CHARADE 


MANNER OF THE LATE 
1 cam to London last July, a yokel I confess ; 


I met a little vulgar boy—he begged for an address, 
| knew not how the man’s address he asked, to him could matter, 


The personage in question was no other than my hatter. 


AFTER THI THOMAS INGOLDSBY, 


But still T told that vulgar boy where [ had bougut my hat, 

‘le threw a vulgar summersault, and shouted “ What a flat!” 
He on my collars splashed the ind in which he was immersed, 
told that little vulgar boy he really was my first. 


lle questioned me about a theft, of which I'd never licard, 

He ask'd “ Who stole the donkey?” IL inform'd him *t was absurd, 
To think a country gentleman who seldom set his foot, 

Wy second, could reply io such a question as he put. 


Avain he threw a summersanit, again he called me flat, 

‘hen courteously informed me, “twas the man with the white hat. 
‘knew not who such man might be, nor what the child could mean, 
“Iwas odd the hat I wore was white, turned up inside with green). 


le roll’d before me like a wheel, and fairly seared my wits ; 

fe stood upon his hand, and almost frightened me to fits. 

| bade him stand the right side up—he asked me with a shout, 
\ question strange—twas if my mother knew that I was out 2 


ile frightened me, that vulgar child—of elfish face and limb, 
Sunpose my mother knew or not, what mattered to him 2 

| bade him mind his own affairs, Ife ran before me still 
“pon his hands, and whirl’d his legs about him like a mill, 


asked that vulgar child, what made him act in such a manner ? 
le said he meant to do so till I handed him a “ tanner.” 

| said that, of that calling, none in London town I knew. 

le laughed again, and told me that a “ Joey,” then, would do, 


told him, T had no such thing—whatever that might be, 

Aud asked him why, with such my whole, he persecuted me ? 

lle leapt and rolled, and whisk’d and whirl'd, with active arm and leg, 
And finally informed me, he would spare me for a “meg.” 


"ade him go and purchase one, and threw him half-n-crown. 

vo see the greed with which he pounced upon the silver down! 

¢ disappeared—I saw not where—there are no sprites, they say; 
Wont be sure: that vulgar boy upset me for the day, 


mon | 
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THE DEATH GRASP. 
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I. 


Turovenour the whole lengthand breadth of England,there are but very 
few human habitations, from the magnificent palace of the sovereign down 
tothe wretched hut of the » Where the inmates do not anxiously look 
forward to Cliristinas. Tt is a season of rejoicing for young and old, neh 
md poor; a season when friendships are strengthened and 
gotten 5 a se 


\ TALE CURISTMAS FIRF. 


peasan 


njunes for- 
n When people oven net only their houses but their hearts: 
we When even the most sceptical and misanthropical 
fail to perceive the 
uni 


au season, in a 


cannot threads of kindness, gentleness, charity and 


ylorious gold 
We have nllso much admired and coveted as hoys, was in- 


| 
| 
| faith, x 
border, whic 
terwoven mm every piece of muslin, however coarse, that our mothers’ 


net meh dark woof of life just as th 


fingers ever transformed into gowns, caps, or habitshirts. 

One of the few places, to our knowledge, where an exception is to be 
found to the general mirth and rejoicing that characterise Christmas, is 
Coldbrook Hall, in the little villa; 


» of Fullord-le-Hope, on the coast of 
Essex. 


Christmas is there a time of gloom and de-olation. A week be- 
fore Christmas Day the family leave the old building, to which they do not 
return for ten days or a fortnight. During their absence, it ‘is com- 
pletely uninhabited; not a single person is left behind, and while sounds 
of merriment and joviality are heard in e ery house, and bright lights 
stream from almost every window in the vi 00 human footfall is heard, 
no human voice echoes, beneath the roof of ColJbrook Hall. ‘I hose, how- 
ever, who are sufliciently curious and daring to approach the ancient pile 
during the period its masters have deserted it, may see and hear strange 
things. Such, at least, is the belief of all the inhabit: nis of the ne 
hood for mi 


Dea 


During a 


hour- 
s ignorant of the legend of the 


3 around, not one of whom i 


\ ide, last summer, at F 
this legend fr . Massey, the civil and obliging landlord of the Cold- 
brook Arms nt inn, which we recommend to such of our readers 
as may chance to visit the village. Mr. Massey, like his forefathers for 
now more than two centuries, was formerly in the service of the Arnells, 
who are the possessors of Coldbrook Hall, and related to the family of the 
same name in Devonshire. It was from him that we learned the reasons 
which induce the family periodically to abandon their ancestral seat in the 
manner we have mentioned. ‘The following is, in all essential points, the 
purport of his story, 


TI. 

On Christmas Eve, 1630, the only members of the family then stopping 
at Coldbrook Hall were Hugh Arnell and his cousin, Margaret Brill, a 
rich young heircss, Her father and mother being dead, she had been 
confided to the guardianship of her uncle, Sir Marmaduke Arnell. The 
latter, together with his wile and second sun, Thomas, had gone to spend 
their Christmas in London. Hugh had also been invited, but, on some 
pretext or other, had retused the invitation. Margaret, too, had not gone, 
on account of ill-health. 

About seven o’clock on the evening in question, Hugh Arnell was in the 
library, a large and lofty apartment, three sides of which were oceupied 
| by shelves filled with books. On the fourth side were six windows ren :h- 
ing down tothe floor. ‘They were now concealed by heavy crimson cur- 


light for a eireumseribed space around the table, drawn up near the huge 
tirep.ace, inside which half a dozen persons, at least, might have seated 
themselves with ease. So vast, however, were the proportions of the 
apartment, that the light, strong and brilliant though it was, could not en- 
tirely iuminate it, and its further extremities were veiled in a kind of halt 
opseurtty, On the hearth blazed an immense wood fire, to whieh Huch 
Arnel] kept adding log atter log, until the heat became almost unbearable, 
despite the snow and frost without. He threw on, also, larze pieces of 
some other substance than wood, which curled up, and spluttered in the 
| hot ashes, emitting, at the same time,a faint aud smouldering odour, Win 
| he was thus en 
the room, 

“Who is there?” he exclaimed, suddenly turning round and shutting the 
lid of a strong oak chest placed between the table and the windows. “ Who 
is there 2” 

“TrisT: Margar 

“What co you wa 
| towards the door, which wa 


eplied a voice outside. 
Tam reading; Lam busy,” he answered, going 
secured by a heavy bolt. 


treat you to let me enter,” said Margaret. 

“Impossible,” returned Hugh, slancing round to the fireplace, and then 
examining the ponderous bolt. What was his surprise to see the bolt shoot 
back, apparently of its own accord, for only those who might be inside the 
room could gain access to it, and he himseif, the only person there, had 
not touched it. He staggered back a few paces with an air of astonish- 
ment and incredulity ; the door opened, and Margaret entered. 

Margaret Brill was a young and beautiful creature, of about two-and- 
twenty. She was tall and somewhat slim, but eminently graceful in 
every gesture and every movement, The outline of her face formed a 
perfect oval, lighted up by a pair of Justrous black eyes. At the inoment 
of her entering the apartment, they beamed with more than usual bril- 
lianey ; while her long, ylossy-b! hair, unconfined by comb or band, 
streamed over her shoulders. She was drossed in a loose white wrapper 
—not whiter, however, than her face, which more resembled that of a 
corpse than of a human being. 

“What do you require ?” stammered forth Hugh, 
garet? You are ill,darling. You are deadly pale.” 

Paying no attention to what he said, Margaret slowly advanced towards 
the table, Hugh retreating betore her, and seemingly incapable of arrest- 
ing her progress, however much he might feel inclined to do so. She 
put down on the table the light she was carrying in her hand, and then 
said— 

“T have come to ask you concerning Edward Noris.” 

“Edward Noris,” repeated Hugh, 

“Ay, Edward Noris. It is strange that I should come on such an 
errand, is it not? Stranger still is the reason of my doing so. 
his rival. You would faim be my husband. Your father, my uncle and 
guardian, also wishes me to become your wife. Perhaps he would not be 
sorry to sce you master of the large estates I have inherited, and which 
he still holds, although I have now been of age a year and more. He 
has said a thousand times that I shall never wed Mdward Noris. Iam 
kept here a close prisoner, to prevent my doing so. I saw no means of 
escaping from this tyranny until three days ago.” 

“'Lliree days ago,” repeated Tuga, with an involuntary shudder, which 
he in vain endeavoured to suppress. 

“Yes, three days ago. About this hour, as 1 was sitting alone, a sort 
of indescribable, light-blucish vapour, s-2ined to fill! my chamber. It 
continued to grow thicker and thicker, until at last it entered my body 
‘hrough every pore, and pervaded my entire being. Ithen felt an irre- 
sistible impulse, penetrating and filling the inmost recesses of my soul.” 

“Why, Margaret, what childish nonsense is this? You must surely 
have been dreaming!” exclaimed her companion with a laugh, which, 
however, was belied by a nervous twitching at the corners of his mouth, 

“Twas not dreaming, uch Arnell,” retarned Margaret, “any more 
than Tam at the preseut moment. I still feel the same impulse that I 
did then; and, moreover, a firm and steadfast conviction that what I 
yearn for will be granted.” 

“What isit, Margaret?” asked Hugh. “Perhaps it is no such impor- 
tant maiter after all.” 

“T have come to beg that you will take me to Edward—nay, do not 
interrupt me—that you will cease your useless addresses, and give up your 
pretensions to my hand.” 

“Take you to Edward! Margaret, you are abusing my good nature, 
or ridiculmg me. Such a thing is impossible,” replied her companion. 

“Do not say so, for 1 know you are wrong. As surely as I now address 
you, shall I pass Christmas Day with Edward Noris, and you are the person 


“What is it, Mar. 


by whose means I shall do so!” 
“This is absurd. Such a thing cannot be!” answered Hugh, 


rd-le-Hope, we hicard 


tains. ‘I'wo massive silver candelabra, with wax tapers, spread a strong 


zed, a knock was heard at the door at the opposite end of 


“| would speak to you on something of the greatest importance; TI en- | 


You are | 


“Cannot be!” 


For at 
the stran, 


oment, Hugh was complete! 


y overwhelmed by her question, and 
*, peculiar manner in whieh it was put. At length, however, he 
Was about to make some reply, when she interrupted him. 

“Hush!” she exclaamed, hush! hush! nota word!” 

Her whole appearance was changed. Her face grew even paler than 
before, and her shm frame qaivercd Tike a leat. By dezrees she became 


eslmer and calmer, til she resembled a statue carved in stone. With fixed 
glan 


sand body half leaning forwards, as if listen ny to some one, she 
stood nt and motionless for a consid time, 
During several minutes did Hugh remain looking at he r,as if he had 


been rooted to where he stood 


. At dast he broke sile 
In Heaven's name, explain this strange behaviour !" 
“Tush!” she 
hear it ?” 
“What ? hear what 2" he inquired eagerly, 
“You did #of hear it, then? — Listen while L tell you,” replied Mar- 
| garet, in a calm, death-like voice.“ Yes, 1 will tell you; though he spoke 
plainly enough.” 
“He! who?” asked her companion. 
© Edward,” she answered, 
“When ¥” inquired Hugh 
| “This instant,” she replied 
“Where?” 
“There!” 
“This is utter madness!” exelaimed Hueh : but his haggard look proved 
that he was more affected by his companion’s words than he eared to avow. 
| Margaret continued, without heeding him— 
| o« When you were in London, whence you returned enly this evening, 
you met Bdward, Your plan was instantly taken. Le spoke to you 
frankly, and like a gallant gentleman, He told you that you must give up 
sour pretensions to me, or meet him, sword in hand, to support them, tor 
he was determined to deliver me from the degrading state of de pendence in 
which 1 was so unjustiy kept. You replied, that you loved me tar too 
much ever to cause me the slightest sorrow, and that, the ‘fore, you would 
no longer oppose lis suit. You begged him to say noth! o¢ of your inter- 
view, not even to mention that you had seen him, until you could arrange 
matters, and obtain your father’s consent to your abandoning your atten- 
lions to myseif, You added, that you were willing to forget ail past dit- 
nees; und ended by inviting him to come and see you the next evening 
at the inp where you were stopping, in the Borough. Deceived by your 
apparent sincerity and frankness, he consented. You went home, but you 
took with you a heavy chest, which you told the porters who carried it 
was filled with books. It contained stones, not books, Those stones you 
carried off, and threw away during that night and the next day. Your guest 
arrived at the aspointed hour, three nights ago. Yoa received him with 
hypocritieal eordiality, and promised that he should pass the Christmas 
Day with me.” 
“Enough of this! 


* he said. 
answered; adding, after a short pause, “did you not 


Your words are raving madness ; T will listen to you 
nomore!” exclaimed Tlagh; but he did not move from the spot where he 
stood, as though spell-bound, 

“That pronise you will keep. Tam sure of it, as 1 have"already told 
you, continued Margaret, ina low, cold voice, which froze the marrow in 
his vones. 

“I made no such promise ; I neversaw him,” said he, witha look of agony. 

“You rose from your chair as if to reach a glass,” Margaret: went on to 
observe, ealuy and unnoved, and apparently without heanng him; “and, 
ashe wis in the vet of drinking, you bound your scarf, whieh you had 
| ready, round his throat. The next day you gave out that you were ill, 

and did not vise, but lay with the body of your victim beneath your bed. 
In the evening, you placed the body im the chest you had prepared, and 
which you sent down here yesterday. Your measures were well taken 
your vietin made no noise, and was not missed, for no one saw him enter.” 

Margaret paused, still asif listening to some one whispering into her 
ear, Haugh stood with his gaze fixed on her, and the large drops of sweat 
fuling from his forelead. Ie made several attempts to speak, but his 
varehed tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, At last, he suddenly drew 
Jrinelt up with a sudden effort, and muttered in a husky tone— 

“ Wereany one but yourself to acewse me of such a evime, 1” 

He did not complete his sentence, for 
While relating her horrible tale, she had been in a sort of dream, and 
| 8poke as one inspired. She now seemed to be suddenly restored to con- 
| sciousness. Her cheeks flushed a heetie red, her eyes dilated, and her 
| breast heaved violently. As se heard his last words, she exclaimed,— 
| © Acrime ! what erime? Ilugh Arnell, what erime 2?” 

“Your brain is disordered, Margaret,” he replied. 

“ Ay,” she continued, © it is! 1 have had adreadful—a horrible dream. 
I dreaimed—but no!” she added, with a piercing shriek, which sounded 
like nothing human, as her eyes fell upon the oak chest. “No! it was 
not adream! it was the truth, revealed by the help of Heaven itself! 
Hugh Arnell, you know it was the truth !” 

So speaking, she ran to the chest, and, throwing back the lid, exposed 
to view the mangled remains of a human corpse. 

“There! there! Hugh Arnell,” she shrieked hysterically ; “what say 
you now? And yonder, among those glowing logs, what is that 2 What 
were you buruing when [interrupted you? Your vietim’s body !” 

It isimpossible to deseribe by mere words the appearance of tlugh. His 
agitation was frightful. iis colour came aud went with inconceivable 
rapidity. One instant he was ashy pale, and the next a deep crimson, 
while waves of tremulousness rolled, as it were, through his whole frame. 
His legs tottered beneath him, but he managed to reel up to where Mar- 
garet stood. 

“Murderer!” exclaimed the latter.“ Murderer!” 

“For Heaven's sake, siience !” he said. 

“Are you not the murderer of Edward Noris?—your guest—my fond, 
devoted lover 2” 

“ Margaret! if Tam,” replied her companion, falling on his knees be- 
fore her, “have pity on me! forgiveme! It was love for you which urged 
meon. Forgive me; it was for your sake I did it!” 

“Ife appeals to me,” said Margaret, “to me, the destined bride of his 
victim. Murderer, murderer! Help, help !? 

“Silence!” he exclaimed, “silence! you will raise the household,” 

“T would, I will,” she replied, making towards the door. 

“Stop, Margaret,” he said, holding her back. “Stop, and reflect what 
you are about tudo, You would consign me to 2 seattold.” 

“ What other restiug-place is thereso iit for so base aud dastardly a mur- 
der?” she answered, struggling to escape. 

Ilugh’s danger was now most imminent. Tf she cluded him, he felt 
certain of his fate; the intensity of his agony lent him courage. 

“It you persist,” he resumed, in a low, but ominous voice, “ your life or 
mine will be theforfeit. Keep this secret, and I promise to leave the house, 
the country, and never to see you more.” 

“No—no—no!” cried the young creature, wrestling with him ; “no— 
never! Help, help!” 

“You will have it,” said Hugh, between his clinched teeth, and, svatch- 
ing up the knife he had already been using in the previous part of tlie 
evening, and which was lying ou the table, he struck at her with bis full 
force. The handle emitted a dull, muffled sound as it came against her 
i body. A small red speck instantly appeared upon her white dress, giow- 

ing every instant larger and larger, watil Hugh withdrew the knife, when 
the blood bubbled and entirely overspread the dress. 

“T told you I was sure [ should pass my Christmas Day with him, aud 
by your means,” she ejaculated as she fell back, with a smile on her lips. 
“See, see, he is with me now, Murderer! Tam beyond your power—but 
—you—you are not—you nerer will be—you or yours—be-youd—his.” 

These were the last words she ever spoke. Her eyes became glazed over 
with a sort of film; her breathing grew shorter and more difficult, ard 
she sank back upon the oaken floor—dead! 


Ill. 
Hugh Arnell felt his brain whirl round with a thousand conflicting 
emotions, but the idea of self-preservation was indistine ly and unconsciously 


Margaret: interrupted him. 
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predominant. He was a murderer for the second time, he scarcely knew 
how. He had but a confused recollection of the causes which had led him 
to perpetrate this fresh crime. All his faculiies were conceutrated iu the 
one great fact, that it was necessary for him to dispose, in some way or | 


light as it was, he could not do so. Not that it appeared too heavy for him, | Grasping it firmly with both hands at either ead, and, straining every 
but there seemed some power at work opposed to his own, and which held } muscle to the utmost, he raised it, heavy as it was, with ease. Again he 
down the corpse in the position it occupied. Again and again he endea- | went up to the body, and renewed his attempt. Again was he unsuccess- 
voured to carry out his intention, and each successive time did he fail. He | ful. All at once his glance alighted upon the hands, which seemed to be 
imagined, doubtless, that his physical strength had deserted him, and de- | firmly retained, as in a vice. He examined them more closely. When he 
termined to test the point, for he rose and proceeded to the oak chest. | touched them, they could be moved about freely enough in all directions 


other, of his victim, in order that the murder might not be discovered. He 
leaned down for the purpose of raising the body, but found that, slim aud 


=. 


DIN 


GATHERING CHRISTMAS FRUITS,—(DRAWN BY W. 8. COLEMAN.) 


DECEMBER 20 


but, immediately he tried to lift the body, they once more were tightly 


urasped. Staggered, bewildered, and half-unconscious of what he was 
doing, he rolled back the sleeve from one of the arms. Round the wrist 
he distinetly beheld the impression of the fingers and thumb of what ap- 
peared to have been a human hand. Uncovering the other wrist, he 


perceived there, likewise, the same blueish marks, corresponding to four fin- 
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gers andathumb. Ife was looking carefally, first at one arm and then at 
he other, when he was startled by the noise of something moving on the 
hearth, He turned round, as quick as thought itself. ‘Uhe fire had gone 


down considerably, and an immeuse blood-hound was seraping will its pow 
among the outer edze of ashes. It had just dragved forth a large bone, 
with come scorched shreds of flesh still adhering to it. 
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“Ah! Nero! Nero, sir!” exclaimed Hugh, advancing to the hound. 
But the latter, although a favourite, and also generally fond of its master, 
avoided him, and ran, still carrying its horrible booty in its mouth, out of 


the hbrary. 
Hugh now perceived, for the first time, that the door had been left 


open ever since Margaret had entered, He hastily rushed up and bolted 
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it. Tle lingered for some minutes at the extremily of the apartment, 


evidently unwilling to return near his evasin’s corpse. He passed and 
repassed ivy hand frequently over his brow with anxious hesitation, 
At last. however, be walked straight up to the spot, knelt down on one 
knee, and, putting his arm under the we was about to make another 
effort to lift the bowy, when he suddenly let it slip trom his hold, ; llis 
hair rose pereeptibly on his head with horror. [is eyc-balls were blood- 
shot. and so diste 1 that they seemed about to start from their sockets, 
iW \ ww dropped, and his whole bearing and demeanour indicated 
the most abject and terrible state of fear Lis glances were fixedly directed 
towu \o bright spots, like stars, piercing the aisty gloom in which the 
ext y of the library was shrouded. ‘Those two spots were two human 
him with such intensity that they almost appeared to 
lk , un . him like two sharp daggers. lis agony at tha 
ont must have been terrible, Ile bad not been alone with lis vietin 
view performing the work of murder! Every word spoken had ‘ 
heard, every blow dealt had been seen hy a third person, for now, 
of ‘urity, he could make out » form of a man, a sort of ir, 


standing in a recess, generally concealed by a curtain, behind which, no 
v the man had hitherto been hid. 

stranger advanced a step or two. Still Hugh did not move. Ie 
vothing, cared for nothing, but those two eyes, which glared at him 
with supernatural brillianey through the gloom, and whieh curdled his 
blood. The stranger continued to advence until opposite Hugh. With 
his eyes still fixed upon the latter, he first to the oak ches 
and then to Margaret's lifeless form 

‘Murderer! Murderer!” 

Hk luddered, but could not move. 
him, eating, like live coals, into his soul. No sooner, however, were they 
withdrawn for an instant, to look on Margaret, than, gathering himsell 
up, for a supreme effort, he bounded | a tiger at the stranger's throat, | 
exclaiming, as he did so— 

“Help! murder! Help, there!” 

The stranger instantly diviued his assailant’s inteution. it was evident 
that Hugh had resolved to shift suspicion and the consequences of his 
crime, from his own shoulders to those of : erfectly mmnocent of it, 
and who, in fact, was the only witness oy 1. The idea, though 
devilish in the extreme, was irably calculated to serve the assin’s | 
purpose ; for who would, for a single moment, helieve the statement ofa 
plain, sea-faring man, such as the stranger, juiging by his exterior, was, | 
when opposed to the oath of a gentleman of family, and the heir to im- | 
mense estates All these considers . and a thousand others, flashed 
with the rapidity of lightning h the stranger’s mind as he grappled 
with Hugh, who held him fir hile he continued his cries for assist- 
ance. No time was to be lost. The cries had aroused the household, 
for the sound of men’s feet rapidly mounting the stairs was heard approach- 
ing nearer and nearer; at las they stopped outside the library, 

“Break open the door!” gasped forth Hugh, “ Break epen the door ! 
there is murder going forward!” 

There was now the sound of pi 
they returned, and heavy blows, d 


], pointin 7 , 


The two eyes were glaring upon 


1 
ike 


ous running down stairs. Presently 


alt with a sledge Ivunmer, or some 
other ponderous instrument, echoed against the door. But the latter was 
formed of massive oak, and defied the efforts made by those outside to | 
fores it. Lut no obstacle, however strong, could possitly hold out long 
against such violenee, The stranger clearly felt convinced of this, and 
the conviction strung his nerves up to the highest pitch. He had, for a 
minute or two, osed Hugh more feebly, and the latter had nearly 
suceceded in dragging him up to the door, whieh he might then have 
opened. But tee stranger had merely done so to reernit his well-nigh | 
exhausted strength. Jus his adversary’s hand was within an inch of 
the bolt, he gathered Linself wp, pressed his lips closely together, and 
catching Hugh by the collar of his tight-fitting doublet, hurld lim with 
a giant’s force across the room. 

‘Thugh fe.l heavily the bookcase, and remained for the moment 
insensible. Casting au anxious look wround him, the stran 
outlet by which to flee. His eye Mghted upon the eurtains before the 
window nearest to him. Running up, he drew them hastily on one side, 
and, opening the lattice, looked out, The distanee to the ground was | 
about thirty feet. The stranger involuntarily drew back. AS this instant, 
the door gave way with a frightful crash, jragments of it being projected | 
completely seross the room. Hesitsion was tautxmount to death. The 
stranger swung himself over the sill, but remained still hanging by his | 
hands, which eonvulsively clutched it, He was endeavouring to find a | 
resting place for his foot on the trellis work against the wall. } 

“Yonder he is!” exelaimed Hugh, rising from the place to which he had | 
been hurled. “Yonder—at the window! Pursue him! Capture him! | 
Ile is the murderer of my cousin !” | 

‘The servants darted to the window. The two hands were still clinging 
spasmodically to the sill, every vein in them standing out in relief like 
whip cord. One of the servants drew his sword across them. ‘The blood 
spurted upinto the air, and a heavy fail was heard on the ground beneath. 

“ He is wounded!” cried Hugn. “ Quick, quick, follow me! He ean- 
not escape.” 

So speaking, and accompanied by his retainers, he descended the stairs, 
and ran with furious haste out of the house, in time to see, in the moon- 
light, the stranger retreating at full speed across the park, They instantly 
followed, and were rapidly gaining upon him, when the object of their 
chase reached the transparent brook from which the hall takes its name. 

! exclaimed Hugh! “ He has missed tue 


gulnst 


‘rsought some | 


sting 


“He is ours! he is ours! 
bridge !” 

Vat Hugh Arnell w ken. Looking once behind him, the stran- | 
ger dashed into the water. His pursuers were so near him that they could 
hear the thin coating of ice on the brook break as he plunged in. 

“ ire on him, fire on him!” cried Hugh, in a voice hoarse with ex- 
citement and rage. “ Fire on him, fire on him !” 

Turee or four shots responded to this order, but they missed their 
intended victim. By the time Hugh and his followers had arrived at the 
bank, the stranger was far on the other side and soon lost to view, 

Although they did not give up the pursuit, it was useless. They pro- 
ceeded to the village, and continued their search the entire night, aided by 
the blood-hound Nero, but in vain, From the moment the stranger had 
reached the highway every trace of him was lost. fe had run along the 
middle of the road, and his footsteps were no longer distinguishable. The 
hound, too, was at fault, An active search was kept up for several day 
hut with the same result, and the general impression was, that the sup- 
posed murderer had escaped in one of the numerous smuggling vessels 
hovering shout the coast. This impression was the more likely to be 
correct, as it was at the sea-shore that the blood-hound had lost the scent. 

Ilugh Arnell’s secount of the murder was to the following effect. On 
his return from London, and after having remained in the library a short 
time, he had proceeded to his bed-chamber for the purpose of changing 
his riding-dress, He had just done so, when he heard screams issuing 
from the hbrary. He fabed down to see what they meant. Immediately 
lie entered the apartment, the door was closed and bolted behind him, and 
he found himself in the presence of his cousin and her murderer, How 
he cave the alarm and pursted his intended victim, we know. 

‘This story gained implicit belief. Hugh escaped even the shadow of sus- 
picion, hut people remarked a change in his behaviour, He was depressed 
and gloomy. ‘The members of the household fancied he als ays shuddered 
when he entered the library, and looked as it he would have drawn back, but 
was irresistibly pulled forward, Such notions were, however, laughed at as 
ide dreams. Tle was constantly in the library, apparently fascinated to the 
place, A remarkable fact, also, which people afterwards remembered, was, 
that he generally wore large gauntlet gloves, extending half way up his 
fore-afm, and, when this was not the case, that deep lace rufiles fell over 
his hands and reached nearly to his kruckles. le seldom, too, shook | 
hands with anyone. 

EV, 


Years rolled on, Liugh married, and became the father of four boys. 
Sir Marmaduke died, and Hugh inherited the title and estates. The 
times had grown more and more troublous. Popular discontent had in- 


) otherwise. 


ILLUSTRATED 'TIMES. 


ove nearer to the seatfold. ‘The country was absolutely flooded with pam- 
pliets exposing the disorders of the court. Shoals of these pamphlets 
were brought trom Holland, by smugglers, who realised a large profit: by 
rsule. ‘The punishment for this offence was fine, imprisonment, and 
ilory. But im times of natioual convulsions, Oppression frequently 
Ik. beneath the mantle of Justice, which it drags through the blood 
of thousands, until it has dyed its pure ermine a dark crimson, ‘The 
Court thought to put an end to popular resistance by redoubled severity, 
and accordingly was not scrupulous about overstepping the law, Orders 
were secretly despatched to the gentlemen and justices in Essex well 
aifected towards the King, to punish with death all persons who might be 
eaptured bri g over or distributing any of the incendiary writings, as 
they were ealled, from Holland. 

Among the most devoted, most bigoted, and most unscrupulous of the 
King’s adherents was Hugh Arnell, One morning, a prisoner, appre- 
hended with a large number of the forbidden pamphlets on his person, 
was brought up for exammation. Ile was sentenced to death, but 
Mugl’s munner when sentencing him was strangely agitated. He seemed 
almost to appeal to the man’s merey while pronouncing his doom; and to | 
the surprise of every one, accorded the prisouer’s request for a private in- 
terview 

Phe peisonct and his judge had recognised each other! Josiah Barton 
—such was the prisoner’s name—was the person present in the library on 
the night of Margaret's murder. Immediately they were alone, Josiah 
sald— 

“Am I indeed to die =” 

You heard the sentence,” stammered Hugh; “why should it not be 
carried into effect 2” 

Because, if I suffer, it shall not be alone.” 

“Why—why noi—what do you mean P? asked uch. 

“Sur Ilugh Arneli,” replied Josiah, ealmly and impressively, 
know what I mean ll enough. Leok round look at youde 
hearth! look at yonder chest! look at yonder spot, where she fell! Look 
at yonder winduw, aud look liese hands! ‘Trust me, L will not die 
alone!” 

So s} 


As 


s room! 


aking, hie stretched forth his hauds, he fingers, over which there 
rhtful sear, were rigid and immoveable. 

! do not s} so loud!” exelaimed Hugh, in a low whisper. 
at would you have dot” 

“Save me!” replied his companion, 

“How can [ do so?” returned Hugh. “How can [ doso? Oh! 
why did you ever approveh this place? Why did you ever return to it?” 
y! for a reason which you doubtless will not understand. On 
that horrible night when you committed the murder,” said) Josinh, 
solemnly,“ Leame here with no bad intent. I know not, in truth, why I 
Unless i! was in obedience tu a mysterio. s ‘mpulse which I could not 
1, and which Tevonot describe; an in « which gnided my steps 
erward despite myself; an impulse which caused me to traverse your 
; to enter your house, and to conceal myself in yonder reeess, instead 
Joiuing the vessel to which I belonged, snd which was lying-to off the 
coas!, 

“ Butwhy, why did you now return 2” said Hugh, with a shudder, “when 
you knew —— 

“When I knew the false charge hanging over me,” replied Josiah, inter- 
rupting him, “and the fresh dacger Lineurred from the work in which I 
was engaged! [| returned to this neighbourhood, because I could not do 
Because this time, it was more than an impulse which urged 
me forward—because it was actual force.” 

“Fovee!” murmured Hugh, nervously pulling up the gauntlet gloves 
upon his hands, 

* Ay, force.” returned his companion. 
whieh is net human!” 

With these words, he dre the loose sleeves of his scaman’s doublet. | 
On cach of his wrists was the impression of a hand. 

“LT have committed crimes in my life, but net one that merits death. 
I have never murdered,” he continued, looking fixedly at Ilugh, “IfT 
die, [ risk nothing by revealing all, L wi/é reveal all!” ; 

“No, no, nol” shrieked Hugh, “Ilave pity; think of my wife—my 
sons! [Twill save you!” 

The plan for Josiah’s flight was soon arranged. He was confined in a 
strong apartment on the basement of the Iti, bat Hugh furaished him 
with the key to open the door leading out into the purk, dle gave him also 
asumof money. At nightfall the prisoner lo escape, having first, 
in order to avoid attracting suspicion to his deliverer, ieft in the lock a 
crooked piece of iron, as if it was with that instrament that he had pressed 
back the bolt, But there was ove part of the plan Hngh didnot mention! 

Meanwhile, a report had circulated in the village that an attempt would 
be made by the friends of the prisoner to rescue hin. On hearing it, the 
young men of the place, all of whom were tevauts of Sir Hugh, hastily 
seized their weapons, and determined to mareh down to the Ilall to pro- 
tect it from any attack, 

Just as they were approaching the confines of the park, they perceived 
adian advancing before them. He had crossed the bridge, when a bright 
flash and the report of a pistol issued from behind the parapet, ‘The wan 
sprang up in the air and then fell, At the same moment, a human figure 
darted out towards the body; but the moon burst forth suddenly, though 
only for an instant, in all hee refulgence, froin adense cloud. That instant, 
however, was sufficient tor the assassin to remark the band of young men, 
whose approach he had not heard, as their footsteps were deadened by the 
snow, for it was Christus Eve. He instantly turned and ran off in an 
opposite direction, under the eloak of darkness which again covered the 
earth. During that single moment, too, of moonlight, the words “Sir 
Hugh” were uttered by a dozen tongues. 

The wounded man, who was no other than Josiah, was raised up, and 
carried into the village. Although he was not dead, his life was ebbing 
fast. Me felt convineed of thas, and requested that a clergyman migiit 
attend him, When the latter arrived, the wretched man dictated a lone 
statement, containing an account of the horrible deed which, as he as- 
serted, he had witnessed, and accusing Sir Hugh of being the person by 
whom he had himself fallen. ‘This part of the statement agreed only too 
well with the impression of the youns men. ‘Che sun of money also 
found upon him was a strong corroboration of its truth/ulness, however 
much they were, at first, inclined to doubt the other portions of his con- 
fession. When the clergyman had drawn up the document, Barton had it 
read over to him. He nodded, for he was now too exhausted to speak, 
when the reading was concluded, as if to intimate that his words had been 
correctly taken down. He then signed the paper in fall, and fell back, 
He muttered a few inarticulate sounds, aud all was over. 

The witnesses of this impressive scene were, for some little time,undecided 
what to do, They eventually determined on going to the Hall, and nppre- 
hending Sir Hugh. After searching fruitlessly most of the apartments, they 
came to the library. ‘The door was closed ; they broke it opev. The room ap- 
peared, at first sight, empty nud deserted, like the rest; faint froans, how- 
ever, issued from its further extremity ; and on the hearth, struggling among 
the glowing embers, lay the prostrate figure of Hugh Amel. They has. 
tened up to the spot, und, to their horror, observed that the unha npy being 
was retained on his fiery bed by some strong, though invisible. power 
holding down his wrists. It was in vain they attempted to move him— 
the same ‘aysterious power defied all their attempts. Not until life was 
quite extinct, and the body half consumed, could they succced. When they 
did so, on each of the wrists—neither of which, by the way, was even 
seorched by the flamcs—they plainly distinen'shed the impression of a hand, 

No doubt was now entertained of Sir Iugh’s guilt, and his horrible 
career was regarded asa poof how easily, and, indeed, how iney 
one crime leads on to another, Among other facets. 


“A mysterious foree—a grasp 


- 
x 


Two centuries and more have elapsed since the date of the events we 
have recorded, but the recollection of them has survived up to the present 
day. It has been kept alive by strange circumstances, well known to all 


creased to a high pitch, and the gulf between Charles I., and his people, 
widened every day, Every step taken by the King was, as we know, only 


those residing in the neighbourhood of Coldbrook Hall. For three suc- 
cessive years, after the death of Sir Hugh, one of his sons died upon Christ. | 


_ been offered Jarge sums for it by the Arnei!s, who lave eo 


| Iving senseless in the entrance the following mornin 


| polita Gentle for six months, know to the contrary, 
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mas Eve, and the marks to which we have several times alluded 
which are known for miles around as the Death-Grasp, were inv ! 
found upon the wrists of the deceased. The remaining son y ithe ‘ 
to London at Cliristmas, and ¢ seaped. One hundred and ae 

the then representative of the family, disbelieving what he ealled 
gross superstition, passed the ominous period at the Hall, O 1 ( 
Eve, he was stricken down, with the fearful Deg -Grasp upon hij 
r afterwards the family have left the Hall a week or ten day. 
Christmas, and have never returned till some time sub equent ; 
have been free from any special mortality during that period. | 
and wherever an Arnell dies, he is always obliged to be held d 
bed, a few minutes before his decease. An invisible power 
be drawing him forcibly from where he lics, and his wrists ; 
justanc irked by the Death-Grasp. 

Barton's statement, attested by the clergyman, the Rev, 
has been treasured up by his descendants,* although they have 


lity years 


Wrs 


en 


ir 
| 


hibited the most earnest desire to obtain possession of it. Our informant 

Massey, told us also that his own grandiather, when about two-and-ty,; 
one a spirit of bravado passed Christmas Eve, with a number ol 
young men, in Coldbrook Hall. 


He and his companions were disew, 
g, and the a 

they gave of what they saw, although they obstinately refused 
all the particulars, effectually prevented any one else trom. imitati; 
example, Mr, Massey, though a mere child at the time of his grandia'| 


decease, ean perfectly recollect the serious expression which used to 


spread the old man’s features if the subject happened to be ment, 
His grandfather invariably directed the conversation into anot\er ¢liay 
In the face of what appears to us such convincing proots, we io 
hesitate to avow, that we believe, although we cannot explain, the str, 
and unearthly faets we have recorded. We have no doubt, however, +. 
in the present advanced stage of knowledge, which ridicules suel thi 
absurd, some famous electrician or celebrated chemist will, one of : 
days, satisixctorily and seientifieally account for that terrible seouy 
the Armells—the Deatn-Grasp. J 


GAROTTING; 


Or, Tur Riias ov Terr 
A Drairing-room it One bet 
By the Author of “The Mustache M nent, The ( om 
“ Medea,” Xe. 
PERSONS REPRESENTED, 


Mr, Horace GENTLY, ayes! 30. 
Mrs, Itypponita GENTLE (his 
Joun SLAUGHTER, a regular 

Jane Lawn, his intends d race 
As 


, 
> 


inch better hisif), s 


' Dat 
, two Jolicemen, 


LONDON, 


Eveniny. | 


Ts, 


Scene 1.—4 sitfing-voom tu Mr. GENtie’s douse. 
lighted. Mr, Gantit ng the new 
Guxiie. Really, it is impossible to read the newspapers wow: 
Without experiencing a choking sensation. Lf ever there was a | 
entitled to be considered the very reverse of ¢he ticket, it is that peeu 
species of ticket known as the ticket-of-leave. Here are five more eases: 
garotting—two of them by tema! It is positively dreadiul! [1's 
very well to say a man has no business to be afraid of a woman—tliut | 
hit of pure bachelor ignorance. 1, who have teen married to Mrs. ly) 
And to think that | 
have to leave home every night at ten o'clock, proeveding through they 
dangerous thoroughfares in London—sireets that might well be called ts 
garotted arteries of the metropolis—to fulfil my daily functions as edit 
of the “ Morning Muflin” (with which journal is incorporated the 
“Ta‘porth of Milk”), Iam not a brave man—I admit it—except on p- 
per; and am incapable of the slightest act of daring—that is, generally 
peaking. I committed one six months ago, when I led to the Lyme 
altar the dashing Miss Hyppolita Culverin, daughter of a fire-eating Crimes 
ollicer,a girl whose earliest perambulator was a gun-carriaye, ana who wy 
be said to have been nursed on a camp-stool, What a wretch L wa! | 
married her under false pretences. Ltold her I was as brave as a lov 
when in reality 'm as great a coward as my own tiger - 
(He runs against Joun Straventer, who enters with a greatcoal «ih 


4 
brish in his hand, Both start frightened at each other.) 

GENTLE. whi w. at ‘ 

: Y Who's there? 


Joux, 3 

GENTLE, What do you mown, sir, by coming into a room in ‘hat 
abrupt manner ? 

Jonn, Why couldn't you say you was here, sir? You've givea we 
quite a turn. 

Gextie. John, you're no better than a ceward. 

Joun, Never preteud to be better than my betters, sir. 

Grextix. John Slaughter, I have been deceived in you,  T engsec 


you on the recommendation of anold and faithful servant. 

down. Yes, sir; and very kind it was of Jane too. 

GENTLE, Yes; but Jane assured me you were a man of eoursge—' 
that Leould trust with the care of my house and property. 

Joux, Why, sir, the fact is, there’s just a little secret of mine— 

GentLK. Which I suspect already. | 

Joun. You see, sir, Jane has received a military edueation. 

Gentie. Like Mrs. Gentle ; her mother was Mrs. G.’s nurse. 

Joun. Weil, sir—wishing to keep company with Jane, (saving 3 
presence) and Jane’s father being a distinguished officer— 

GentLe. A distinguished officer, Jolin—1 like that. 

Joux. Corporal Lamb, sir, has two wooden legs 
that erw’t distinction I don’t know what is— 

Gunxtir. Well, well! proceed! 

Joun, Well! she naturally has a weakness for brave people. ; 

Gente. [aside.] What a remarkable coincidence! dust Mrs. 
ease. Well, John— 

Joun, And so, if you please, sir, I told her T was ove on ’em— 

Guntie. (aside). 80 did I! How very extraordinary ! 

Joun. But Lord bless vou, sir, there never was 2 greater picce 
deception in the world. Ive kept it dark as long as Lean, Put ! 
don't mind telling you, Sir, in confidence! only L hope you won't let v' 
I'm the greatest coward in the world. 

Gextix. John, I believe you (aside), and I'm the next. 

Jonn. Lord, sir, if you knew the misery it was to me, going will 
every night to the office, now these here garotte:s are about. 

NTLE. (aside). 1 can imagine it. 

Joun. And now I’ve opened my heart to you, sir, I don’t mind (111 i 
you, if you'd go without me, I'd be content to stop for half wages. 

GENTLE (aside). 1 wouldn't go alone for twenty pounds! —(s/cr 
John Slaughter, lt cannot encourage such unmanly pusillanimity. | 
time we were off already, for this evening, 

Joun (shuddering). Oh, Lord, so it is! 
GentiE. Help me on with my coat and hand me my gloves. (/ 
obeys). And let me hear no more of this poltroonery, if you pics’ 

sir, (Aside). How 1 fccl for the poor ereature ! 

Joun. After all, Sir, 1 dowt know as 1 should be any the better ol 
if you was to leave me behind. I should be frightened cut of my i's 
for fear of burglars with nobody to protect me but Missis and Jane. 

GrntLE. (aside). He little knows how mueh more quulitied tho- 
tender creatures are to protect him than myself, But it’s time to ¢ 
John, lead the way, and imitate my firmness. — : 

Joun. Won't you say good night to Missis, sir? (side), Anythi 
to put off the terrible journey. : 
GrntLE. Mrs, G. is not well. She is gone to lie down, (Asi 


anda glass eve—i 


* They emigrated to Boston, U 


about fifty years ago. 
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,crammer. The fact is, [ don't 


like saying good night to 


Thia 
es GG, She always ins’sts on lighting me out, and attracts publie atten- 
s departure, and L lke tu Wout unolserved. Jolin, look out 
nidow, 
Whiat r 
re. To i—s \ that a might iba 
Oh, we enn see t! when we t out, sir. { ‘ 
nose outside the hon one. 
bert Will son obey ine Jou / 
Jolin, i is ; 
wi. Law, S toy eur 
¥ Ntiem! | \ {tue p \ 
l t | ew lie | i, 
© reformer 1 
| 
\ 
Livant bel n M 11 
it tn ! ! eithe deur id ) 
rvouib vou Hanging | ‘ 
{ Oh, Pin ' behind. Dshallhave vou 
' Tim { Vou, sit (Sutek D y 
{ A) Law, st 
AN} the matter 
Lav bo iy growl say you w ll of 
( le—T—and na wonder 
1 alt | i uch a poltroon, 
| ar » let ve, sir, Vd rather stop behind at all 
| ’ obey me, sit; aud PH not have you shirk 
vtarrible duty it was, PE wouldn ve uns 
. ils we at the last muti at. J havea 
' 
' 1? 
ewill h ito isto 
, n s Consider, sir, we'v 
won \ H wey dur two mont nut we are 
Lui) t { 
Li How | mv thought \\ well, Johny it 
ma ar fal ( » Loadwaity tut we most yit ona little 
t Wo ell f out of our present precarious situation, 
ay 
Minas. Iw T {G4 s Tequal to it. 
hes At r, L intended to raise your wwrrow. ‘Phere, 
an veme, T think we live hitl spicion as to 
rilous n nal expoditt Gentiv, ne wose. or ve may disturb 
hoax, Oh str: J wish I ir nerves, 
1 wis! had Na { T cau t tier set 
{ x! i he ¢ pot t Mu 1 WeOW 
i Te Le Phi r We 
wae on nlucer vont 
suv to tlret 2 
made my blood run eold. 
me now, Mim? 
stil more must L believe my own fenrtnl sus. 


5 aviour of late, hi of abscuee 

fent objection to go out at night; he whom f 

as brave as Hereules. : 
he ith John, Mum. He wasthe m 

wan in his native village.  Lie’s told me soa many 1 

hat are they up to together ? 

is. G. That is the question, Jane, and it: shail be so! 


st terrible voung 


mes, 


I 


1 to-nieht, 


ut hear this suspense no lony¢ Jane, have you the cournge to accom 
te Tb , 

Jann. Where to, Mum 2 

Miss, G. Atter , to waich ivel this fearful 
mystery—whaiever it may be. Ef yo dalone, 

dane. Afviad! Am LD not one of 


Mrs. G, Comrade, forgive me a momeat’s unjust suspicion. G 


“ vour- 
self in marching order at once, 


hould be rea 
of the 10 


dane, if ovr worst { 
JANE. Mears! 

the word, 
Mis. G. Lace 


ciivers intend 


rs § 


a daug 


iter iment ought not to know 


{ the reb If we should find that our commanding 
5 ise to Cheir colour 

vE. Un that ease we 
. G. Which 
. (dowd! 
.G. Wells 


uy 


tive only one n 


DUET. 
(lr front wor Ma. ) 
together, together let us go, 
After this pair of companions in inyst’ry. 
If they play falsely, we'll soon let them know, 
War didn’t finish where ends Russell's hist’ry. 
Nocturnal dangers scorning, 
Spies, if we need, suborning, 
We'll watch them e’en till morning, 
Till daylight does appear. 
(Exeunt lo symphony of “ The Dashing White Sergeant” .) 


Come, then, 


SuNE IL—4 dark street. (N.B. This can be represented hy the si 
haksperian device of @ curtain and placard.) In the curtain is «a 
opening, supposed to be an arched doorway. 


n 


[ENTER PoniceMan A 20}, very inuch frightened |. 


arter me. Thavn't the heart to spring me 
rman on night duty while those villains are 
Where shall hide! Ha! here’s a dark entry 


. Um sure they're 
What ashame to p 
They're coming, 
—(rvas info doorway) « 


(4 -Murder! 


rath 
thout, 


id ins ide) 
‘pare mh 
(ile comes oul strug 
6273, Let me go—l won't peaels. 
in’t know anybody was theze. 
Brown ! 
. Muggins! 
Why didn’t you say it was you ? 
+ Lwas too frighteacd., There’s a couple of them afler nie. 
. Acouple! 
OF Lerenlean build, and repulsive aspect. 
- Then let’s stand hy exeh other like men. 
ilere they come. (Wey hide.) | 
y—Joun holding hin back by the coat sh irds.] | 
SINTER. Jolin Slaughter, let me go; T won't be held. 
Jou. Why, you wouldn't leave me to be inurdered, sir. 
_ Ginnie. Every one for himself, John, in these times. If you don’t let 
ne £0, [shall just have courase enough to knock you down, and abide by 
4 unsequences, (breaks from him.) Lorror ! this street doesn’t lead to 
“ywhere, They've hunted us into a corner, John, it’s all up with us, 


, 


ENTLE running aw 


ae 


fia 


Pie question | 


JANI wuciig bonnets aad cloaks). Uve liad the baggage in prepar | 
ration, fi that a night surprise might be necessary. 
Mrs. ( 0 us be ou the enemy's track, wnile we have tine. 
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Joun, L kaow 1 


GENTLY. Look back, John, aud see if they've gained on us. 
Joun. Ldaren't, sir, for my life, : 
JG Lt. Then bmust make fearful effort myself. (/vohs round.) 
Goodness graci ! 
Jou, Yes, sir, 
Cant in siel 
| Tent don ean lo say we odged then 
' Vi tome, | keppy to thanks tomy superior 
; ie ueconducted toa plaes ef 
! Via vet ' | never | been abl 
hiony myself 
( ! ] uk po Ve vt it to be wider the pro- 
ia { vith urag | nee of mind. Joho, Pin 
t \ ire quit 
ff | it rullians ! 
( Pie ere a tormidable eon of musereauts, | admit. But 
cool determination, w that is, L—have got the be 
tN. ‘The bigaret was eight feet high at least. 
Viner. Now, Jolin, you really make me sinile, your fears lead you into 


wyeration, Six teet four, ifvou like; itis true, that 
uised in female attire would make them look ts 
Lat us just retrace our st 


he fact of their 
er. But you 
Phe “ Morning 


eine lt 


ee Pan not afraid, eps ealmiv. 


and am really bound to attend to my duty at all hazards—(/oobing back to 
the .) O bord! here they ares 


eft, followed by Jour, 


yive sloped, 


| re ning.) Where to! 

A268, y've gone up Mrs. Hig te} You can’t see ’em. 
They're under the portico. 

d27). Oh then it's only a burglary. We may as well leave ’em to it, 

A 264. Come on (hey are maki td Off lewurcly towards the right,when 
they start frightened. A. sereams.) Tiere comes two more ! 

B 277. In women’s toggery. (They hide again in great alarm. 


nd JANE at b 


Irs, ( usnre, dane, that they came this way ? 

JANE. Mus Why, } crasee them. They are hiding ina 
doorway th hiny to the beff,) ; 

Mus. G. it look like a beuking house, Jane? For really you 


hear of gentlemen committing most dreadful crimes in the wey of making 


off with large sums of money. 
No, Mum, 


but I 


JANE. 


Udon’t think i’s a banking house. There’s a sign 
over the dior 


wt read it by this light. 

See if it is a Crystal Palace Company—- 
i think a's that either. 

company’s 


\ Gifiees, perlinps ? 
i be a managing director for aught L 


is evenings in cooking aceonnts and abstracting 


many seerets from a rat le oa 


know, and may spend 


Hallion, But bwish to know the worst 
1 awe, Oh! 
Mrs. G. What is the mutter? 
Jank. The worst, Mim. Lo ean read the now. H's Higgins— 


dressmaker, 


Mis, G, 


revideatly wailing to be let iv. 

the worst, indeed. L could have forgiven forgery, or 
robbery, or any minor offences of that deserip- 
it to an establ’shment devoted to the millinery 


ement, or 
tion-—hat 
interests———, 
dane. 'Phev’re coming back, Mum, Let's hide again. 
| Mrs. G. (desperately.) What shall we do to them ? 
| Jane. Flog then for deserters, 
| Mrs. G, Awd to think that I should have forgotten my riding-whip. 
| | They reture at the right entrance by which they eatered, 


Wav 


ui eveni 


Re- 


| eater GENTLE pushing JOUN befure him. 

Gentix. Are they 

| Jonun. Yes, Sir. 

Gente. Then, really ivs high time we were at the “ Muflin office,” and 

| really, John, it is my duty to tell you, that if you cause any further delay 
by your ridiculous fears : 

Joun. Excuse me, sir; but do you know, I rather like tha 

Geytin. Oh, you like that, John, do you? Would you like a_ little 
1 more of it? (A 26) puts his head ont, listening. 

JonN. Saving your presence, sir, Pve got a little bolder than I was, 
and it strikes me you are the biggest coward of the two. 

Gentie. John Slaugliter! how dare you ?—— 

Joun. Well, Pm rather astonished at my own courage in saying it ; 
| but Til make so bold as to stick to it, 

Gentry. In that ease, farther concealment is useless. Jolin Slaughter, 
you can no longer claim the exalted distinction of being the greatest 
coward in the world. 
Joun., No! 

Gente. By no means. 
.. Bill! 


me, John ? 


Tam thet person. 


icy rush out aad collar the two men, 
LY rd 


(iy . 
Joun, Thieves 
A 26}. There— 

within hearing. 
Gents. (delighted) The Vorce! What! Is it possible that you can 
be a policeman ? ‘This is indeed a sight for sore eyes, Letme embrace you. 
{ Embraces \ 263, Joun does the same to B27. The two policemen, 


There's fificen more of the Force 


it’s no use resisting, 


finding hands about their necks, consider themselves garolted, and 
sereanm, 


| They try lo run ont at different sides, GUNTLE 


and Jou detain them by their coats. 


Jou. We're murdered men if you do, 
i. Bill. 
. Halloa! 
I think they mean to come quietly into custody. 
[ Mrs. G. aad JAN® appear at beck, listening. 
Gentin, Custody, my dear friend—vyou're quite under a muistake, Pm 
the Editor of the “ Morning Mullin,” and this is my man servant, 
A 263, But what are you doing Jurking up this street? that don’t lead 
to no— 


fin, 


Lr. We were followed by a couple of garotters in female attire. 
(Policemen look frightened.) (assure you T have no heavier crime on 
my couscience——vior Jokn on his—than a iittle harmless deception of our 
wives and sweethearts—that is, my wife and his sweetheart. 


Ia! 


“t expected te 


nothing as will eriminate yourself. 


B 278. ‘ ys will be used in evidence against v: 
Grexrip. Tdon’t care. T meant to co Ito Mrs, € 
ing. The worst T had concealed trum her was that [ was a thundering 


coward, 

Joun. Just what Thad concealed from Jane Lamb. 

Gusiir. Aud we were both afraid of commg through the streets at 
night for fiar of being garotted. 


tas | (lelighted). Ab! 


(They rush from behind, enroplured with the exp'anation, Mrs, G- 
throws her arms round her hushand’sneck ; SANE hers round Joun’s- 


GENTLE } G ' 
TORN jarotte ! 


Mr. Gentle has so | 


will never get edited at this rate: and as lama public servant, | 


| neighbour, Mr. 
| issued Ins invitafion to us to joi lus family upon Christmas Eve, as had 
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[ They fall prostrate on the stage with terror. The two policemen risa 
oul, and are seen no more, 

Mrs.G_ Pray Heaven we have not been too abrupt with them. Horace 
Gentle, live for my sake, unless you wish to see mea blighted corpse by your 
Ss de. s 

Janz. John Slaug 
thing tor yourself. 

GENTI 


ier, yet up, wuless you'd like me to give you some- 


Phat voice ! 


Joun. That tist! 

Gente. Ilyppolita Geutle. 

Jous. Jane Lamb, (The feo women raise them up.) 

Gente. You, then, were the ruttians 

Joun. to female attire : 

Mrs. G. We were, and we know all. Forgive us for our negligence of 
your \ We will never let you come out by vourselves ay 

Janu. Poor dears, I should think not,” ” 

Genthe. What, will sou protect u ake eare of us? 


G. With 
Ae eR 
celebrated, 

GentLe. Then you couldn't commences 
seeing us safely to the “ Morning Muilin? oil 
the inside sheet went to press, 

Mrs. G.—(tu fone of xt 
order ! 


Ht the coursce sud devotion for whieh the old LOSth has 


r, my angel, than by 
for its nearly time that 


ihary commond.)  Yorm «a line! Take elose 


(The others form a line—JIXNP. ag Corporal.) 
Gentie. Tim glad I married a military woman after all. 
Mrs. G. Left shoulder forward! March! 

| Exeunt—Right side, in marching order, 

Sergeant.” 
(CURTAIN FALLS.) 
(N.B. The author of the above holiday absurdity, beys tu inform such of 
his brother drainatists as are prevented by press of more important business, 
from inventing their own plots,—some of whom might possibly discover in 
the above tle ready materials for a saleable broom, if not absolutely a 
broom ready made—that he intends amplifying the idea for the stage 
himeelf, ‘To the honourable majority of the craft this intimation will be 
sufficient. ‘The less serupulons may be saved some trouble by the assur- 
ance, that the author will, most probably, have completed his task before the 
publication of this number of the “ [ustrated Times,” R. BL B, 


Music, “ Deshing White 


MRS, MARTINDALE’S ACCOUNT OF HOW LAST 
CHRISTMAS WAS SPENT. 
Last Christmas was certainly, taken altogether, about the most won- 
derfully happy festival which could fall to the lot of mortals to enjoy. Our 
laclean, our good triend of ten years’ standing, had 


beeu his pleasant custom for the last ten Christmases. It was the old 
routine, but this time varied by several little cirewmstances which | am 
going to relate. The agreeable sentiment of old association had this 
Christmas the additional pleasantuess of remarkable novelty. In the first 
place, my dearest Agnes was in the expectation of receiving the first visit 
of her betrothed after his appointment to the chaplainey of Welwood, and 
although that was no great advance in the world, still it was a slight im- 
provement in Everard ‘Temple's prospects, as their affairs then stood, and 
cast a surshine over the anticipation of their meeting. Dear Kate was re- 
turned from Mrs. Felsmayer’s, so full of health, happiness, and improve- 


| ment, that we were vastly proud of the little darling, and were only too 


anxious to show her to our kind friends the Macleans, who we knew 
would heartily sympathise with us. 

The sole cause of anxiety which it pleased our Almighty Father at that 
time to visit us with, however, was one to us of great pain, For six 
months, or even more, we had ceased to receive letters from my dearest 
Walter, from that dear brother, who, after my poor husband’s death, when 
all our misfortunes had come upon us thick and fast, had become a very 
father to my two girls, and in facet had expatriated himself in order to 
work more snecessfully for our support than he could have done in Eng- 
land. You know all the history of my poor husband’s misfortunes, and 
of Walter’s nobly leaving his own prospects to retrieve, if possible, our 
affairs. You can well believe, therefore, that when we had been led most 
joyfully to anticipate my brother’s return by his last letters received— 
that is to say, a return within a twelvemonth at most—this sudden ces- 
sation of tidings filled us with the keenest alarm. ‘This was the cloud upon 
our little-household. Within my own heart, T already counted him as a vic- 
tim at length sacrificed to the fearful climate of the Gold Coast, where 
he had so long sustained, amidst such extraordinary trials of health and 
strength, an almost charmed life. ‘lhe numerous reminders of my dearest 
Walter’s affectionate heart which hung around our walls—his little minia- 
ture painted before his departure, and which hung side by side with that 
also of my poor dear husband, and which met my eyes a hundred times a 
day ; the very lion-skin which my feet trode upon whilst I sat before my 
desk,—all were so many voices speaking of my beloved absent, and, as [ 
already secretly now believed, my lost one. 

The dear girls were naturally anxious about their uncle, but both having 
been too young to remember him well at the time of his departure—Kate, in 
faci, was but a twelvemonth old—were not as unhappy as myself, and I sought 
to conceal my own fears from them, wishing, especially, that Agnes, whose 
own anxieties regarding poor Everard’s prospects had clouded her youth 
ior many months, should have no drawback to her peaceful enjoyment of 
Christmas. 

‘There is, however, a psychical atmosphere which surrounds people, and, 
spite of themselves, betrays their mental condition, Thus it was that 1 
felt my own state of depression had mirrored itself the night before Christ- 
mas Eve in my daughters. It was a very frosty and snowy time, as doubt- 
less you remember. ‘There had been but little communication either with 
the village or Dunsmore, our nearest town ; all was buried under the soft 
masses of snow, which hushed the whole landscape around it into a lull 
as of death. The girls had been very full of merriment, however, in the 
morning, decorating the whole of our little house with holly and mistletoe, 
in expectation of Everard’s arrival, which was to be on the morrow. ‘They 
had set off early to the village in search of little Peter Bowman, to help them 
to obtain a good quantity of mistletoe, which grows profusely in a lane leading 
out upon the forest, but found Peter already started with a regular troop of 
village idlers, this idle, frosty time, men and boys, with Widow Bowman’s 
donkey-cart, to collect mistletoe in wholesale. (See engraving, p.412.) “ Mr. 
Maclean,” said the Wido, “will be making a precious grand time of it this 
Christmas, surely. He sent me word last week that I and Peter must hold 
ourselves ready to help his servants about decorating his laundry and the big 
kitehen—say nothing of the drawing-rooma—for all them poor orphans 
were coming up to-morrow; and a precious piece of work there is in the 
village to stow them all away—thcre are actually thirty of them! Bless 
you, young ladies, I cannot help erying when L think of it! What a good 
gentieman he is to have cared for the children of all those poor sailors who 
were lost in that horrible wreck ; but you must have heara of the orphans 
coming this Christmas—haven’t you? Well, he said he didn’t want it 
talked about ; but it’s all over the village by this time, of course, for folks 
are making up beds for them. One, you see, young ladies, is going to sleep 
under the stairs; there! don’t you think he may contrive to sleep pretty 
well»? And the widow, drawing asice a curtain fastened up in a corner 
of her room, exhibited with some pride to my daughters a very clean little 
bed, made upon the top of a large chest, which just fitted into a hollow 
place beneath the staircase which led to the upper chamber,“ Yes, yes,” 
she pursued ; “and you see they are making al! so smart at the manor, that 
not even the cart-load of green which we sent up yesterday is enough, so 
Peter and a lot of chaps that he knows set off ever so early again to- 
day to get the mistletoe which grows in Weiby Lane—they will find lots 
there for everybody. Peter knew you wanted some to-day, and leit me a 
big bunch to bring you myself when I went up to the manor, which I am 
just going to do, young lacies—so don’t you bother yourselves to carry it.” 

The dear girls returned delighted with their mistletoe, and full of the 
news regarding the approaching iestivities, while the widow poured forth 
from her willing lips and full heart—for she had been for many years a 


M 
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servant of Mr. Maclean’s, and like everybody connected with him, nearly 
or remotely, was delighted to speak of his benevolent remembrance of her 
and hers, Peter was actually going into Mr. Maclean’s service with the 
New Year as stable-boy—the very thing of all others that he had coveted, 
ever “since he was able to distinguish a horse from a donkey,” said the 
happy mother, and all this Christmas time was kept at the manor to doa 
“ heap of jobs,” but mostly, she thought, “if the truth must be spoken,” to 
help Master Henry and Master Thomas “to tend” their bird-traps. 

But it was about the evening of this day that I was meaning to tell yon. 
All day I myself had been unusually depressed, and instead of the dear 
girls’ merriment driving away my melancholy, it even seemed to increase 
it. They wreathed the miniatures with holly, they swept and garnished 
all the house, and merry laughter was heard unceasingly—laughter which 
irritated me, alas! It must have boen my mental atmosphere which 


made a very agreeable impression upon Walter. Thus we set out to walk 
the half mile, which separated us from the manor, in wonderful happiness. 


The whole house was as if illuminated; we saw its many windows | 


gleaming brightly with the cheertul ruddy glow of fire, or the clearer 
rightness of candlelight, as we descended the hill and first came in sight 
of this pleasant beacon of hospitality. All was joyous brightness, warmth, 
and Christmas greenery, as we stepped out of the clear, frosty air, into 
Mr. Maclean's hall, where burnt a huge log upon the dogs of the hearth 
casting a rich crimson flush over the smiling faces of at least a dozen 
children standing or sitting around the fire. They were evidently one 
portion of the thirty orphans, as their varied attire spoke of several dis- 
tinct orphan asylums and houses. ‘To watch the arrival of the guests was 
heir present amusement. Nor was the least pleasant picture which the 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


little tes 
little t 


gradually enveloped their souls, poor children, for after our 
ed Agnes if she would sing to me—I 


tray had been removed, and I a 
restless 


hoped that her dear voice might soothe and comfort my secret 
misery—to my surprise, whilst singing one of my favourite pieces, “ Eve's 
lament for Paradise,” the dear girl burst into tears, She rose trom the 
piano, aod coming to my knees, laid down her head, and sobbed bitterly. 
It seemed as though both she and myself had been nursing the same fore- 


penetrated to hers. 
little Kate sate quietly on the hearth, and silently cried over her 
broidery. 

It was in the midst of this gloom that we were startled by a loud ringing 
ot the gate bell, at which we all roused ourselves with a kind of terror, «s 
though the sudden arrival could only be a something of ill omen. There 


A COUNTRY LANE: 


| hall afforded, a very old woman, singularly precise in her attire, and wrapt 
up in a large scarlet plaid-shawl, who sate close up to the tire, with alittle 
child—a young girl, with a peculiarly gentle expression of countenance— 
leaning her head upon her lap. I learned later that she was the great grand- 
| mother of the little girl, and of two boys also present; and also, like 
them, a recipient of Mr. Maclean’s bounty. : i 
The whole house was overflowing with young life. Besides the entrance 
hall, the servants’ hall was especially devoted to the use of the children, 
until all were summoned by the gong to assemble in the /aundry for dinner 
with the other guests! Yes, in the laundry! Let no one be shocked by 
the idea, unfashionable as it sounds. At all times Mr. Maclean’s laundry 
nust beacomfortable room ; now it was converted into a beautiful dining- 
hall, worthy even of baronial hospitality. A great number of camelias and 


CATHERING MISTLETOE.—(DBAWN BY A, SLADEE.) 


DECEMBER 20, 18: 


was 4 reat talking and tinusnal bustle in our little hall. s 
the incessant barking of Agnes’s spaniel, which quite drow 
of the voices, 

‘It will be Everard arrived sooner than expected.” sq dito A 
cheerfully, and I saw, by the expression ot her face, that 1} 
had struck her. We both hasiened to the door. In the liall st 
rounded by people bringirg in luggage, and wrapt in furs, a ta rs; 
plexioned, aud elderly man—not Everard. We paused, and lo ke 


ark 


other. It was but for a moment. I was weeping on his sho 
was Walter! : 

It must not be supposed that the arrival of my brother prevey 
accepting the hospitality of our good neighbour ; on the cont 4 
brother most gladly united with us im the enjoyment. | was 


pleased also to find that Everard who punctually arrived the 


MS 
ran 
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myrtles, also several orange trees, had been brought in from the conservs- 
tory, and were grouped about in the corners of the room, which is both 
long and lofty, The walis were decorated with rich festoons of holly, 
mistletoe, bay, laurel, ivy, and fir. From the roof were suspended many 
Chinese lanterns; and at the farther end of the room, rising amidst 4 
grove almost of green-house plants, was raised a temporary sideboard, 
covered with crimson damask, and enriched with several valuable pieces 
of plate «nd large golden flagons and goblets. Above these hung Rey- 
nolds’s portrait of Mrs. Maclean’s grandmother, encircled by ivy and holly. 

Two long tables ran along the room, with a shorter one crossing 1 
and uniting the other too. his was the “dais” reserved for Mr. 
Maclean’s especial friends, whilst the orphans and various of their friends 
were arranged at the other tables. It was, indeed, a beautiful and affecting 


DECEMBER 20, 1856. 


1an heart had been enabled to ca 
entertainment Was ol no or 

a ceremonious entrance of the “ Boar's 

t lren, there was al esent 

who, to amuse the childre 

al songs during 


a ver 
es pec i 
se of the meal 
ve been imagined more conipletely beautiful and harmonious 
s Christmas dinner. 


Lhe ¢ 


vinder of the evening was pent in dar 


; and Christmas 
which an unexpected incident occurred 


THE RETURN Hume 


me of the circumstances, My husband returned with the boys, and find- 
ing the man seri usly ill, had him carrie/ towards the stables. There he 
has remained ever since. Dr. Winstanley has seen him, and although he 
considered him in a serious condition, e us hopes of his being able to 
pursue his journey in a day or two. He appeared a very silent, uncom- 
municative man, or that might be partly owing to his state of ill-health. 
this evening, however, he appeared wonderfully better, and hearing trom 
the coachman, in whose care he had been placed, of the Christmas festi- 
‘ities in the house, and especially of the orphans, became much interested. 
Learning the name of the vessel in which the fathers of the children were 
Wrecked, be started up in his bed, exclaiming, “ Good Lord and Heavens ! 
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The children bel 


asl Y gto the old woman were suddenly summoned by 
clean from ¢ 


1e-slipper. They started up very 


much surprised, an 
ind wondered at 
them 


and Gee 


hich sl 
" never mind 
wusend, where are you 
with me s se for you.” We saw an 
midst at one end of 
the other end 
ling me aside, 
several 


ca 
Car come dire 


come! come 


of the childrer en 


rille which was being formed at 
circumstance, till Mrs. Macle 
happened ! 


room, 
soon forgot 
an ¢ 


said, * 
There has been f 


ays in this neig 


SS 

ee eS 
baa = 
es 


>. 
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FROM 


my brother Will was on board her; Lord, Lord!” and fell back almost 
fainting. It was sometime before he spoke again; but when he did so, 
it was to inquire whether by any chance his brother’s children were 
amongst the number provided for. He said that his own name was Fre- 
de Townsend. The old grandmother and the children are now with 
him. Ican assure you that the meeting was one I shall never forget. It 
seems by a strange coincidence that these sailors were twins, lad always 
sailed together until this last’ voy stand that Will and Fred, thor 
then separated, had been shipwrecked in the same storm, though on dif 
ent parts of the coast. rederick had been so severely injured by bein 
dashed with great fore pon the rocks, that, although life was still witt 


We were all standing by looking on, 


to 


along 
i heard this, but in the 
nd of a quad- 
the little 
Ihe oddest thing has 
ourhwod a sick 
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man, who from his inability to travel in this severe cold, has had a hospita 
provided for him in our warmest room—I say a hospital, be 

18 very severe, and results from the loss of one of his legs. 
covere 


use his illness 
He had ree 
ntly in the infirmary at Hastings to commence his journey 
northward least, so he believed ; but he had not been long on the road, 
the exertion of the journey, combined with the inclemency of the 
weather, completely overpowered him. 
down in the shrubbery, heard a groan, and looking over the fence, saw the 
poor fellow propping himself up a ist it, and evidently in great pain. 
They were filled with con ion for him, and having called to one of the 
gardeners to help him up, as he had fallen upon the ground, ran in to tell 


suffic 


before 


I'wo mornings ago, my boys being 


a 
& 


aA Atl! 
anil 


AT : 


A CHRISIMAS PARIY—(DBAWN BY BIKKET FuSTER.) 


him, such mischief had been done to his leg that amputation was the con- 
sequence. 

The news of this unexpected incident circulated amongst the company, 
and reaching my dear Walter’s ears, excited in him so soon as he had 
heard it*the liveliest interest. To add to the singularity of the coinci- 
dences connected with these brothers, they had been sailors in the vessel 
which ten years before had taken Walter out to the Gold Coast. He re- 
membered them perfectly, not only from the fact of their b-ing so singu- 
larly alike in person at aracter, but from their having evinced great 
heroisin in saving the life of the captain’s little boy, who was washed over- 
board in a a gale. Walter accompanied Mr. Maclean out to the 
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en made up in the harness- 
fort of 


were standin Mi 
happened. “ Oh, gentlemen ! a E ‘ 
think how good the Lord has been to me; after all his aflic!ior 8, to have 
saved my poor Ind! Ile takes on so, though, about the dea h of Wil 
To be sure, that was a sad thing; but the Lord has provided for the elil- 
en,and the Lord has provided for myself, who was the nexrest to t 


Ste 


dr Cen 


left, seeing how their poor blessed mother was removed when Caroline 
x 


Maclean. May 


and the old woniman 


was born provided for us through yourself, sir, 
His blessing alight upon you, sir, now gndevermore! 
again: but her tears were far more tears of joy than of 
—sirange 


began to ery : 
sorrow, The thought of the loss of poor Frederick's leg did not 
to sav——affect her nearly as much as the thought of his having been saved 
from shipwreck. He, however, was dreadfully shocked by the news of his 
brother's death. ‘To him, as to so many of us, however, pain of mind and 
body came but as the forerunner’s of God's mercy. My brother, standing 
beside his bed, formed that little plan for the poor saijor’s future comfort, 
which he so pleasantly has since been enabled to carry out. You have 
heard of the wodel farm, as it is ca'led, in this neighbourhood, which | 
Walter has purchased—it being the realisation of one of his earliest day- | 
dreams. There von will fiod Frederick Townsend and the old erand- 
mother still hale and hearty, located ina snug cottage, the crippled sea- 
man having taken wonderfully to a “ landlubber’s” life. 

jut the pleasantest evenings must terminate, and although we had 
stayed chatting around the glowing hearth in the drawing-room long after 
the departure of the orphans, who were conveyed away in a body to the 
village, there to be billeted upon the good inhabitants, we still felt reluc- 
tant toshake hands. In fact, it was only in the moonlit garden that we 
made our adieus, amidst repeated promises to each other, that, with God’s 
blessing, we would all again meet upon the same spot that day year, (See 
engraving. p. 413.) And truly we are now hving m happy anticipation of 
all but an entire repetition of the same joy. My dear Agnes and Everard, 
accompanied by Mrs. Temple, we are now in almost hourly expectation of, 
and Kate, much grown, has been the rose-bud of our home for the last two 
weeks! Mr. Maclean's hospitality has become to our little circle as 
poetical an adjunct of Christmas as holly and mistletoe themselves ; and 
no happier Christmas wish could I offer to any of my friends, than that 
they might receive a Christmas invitaaion from the kind-hearted Mr, 


Maclean ! 


CHARADE. 
1, 


CrNTLE reader, I presume you've had a foreign ednucation, 
And are perfectly acquainted with the works of Molitre ; 

If vou are, ‘twill save the trouble of a lengthy dissertation 
On the character that’s known as a malade imaginaire. 


Mr. Flake was such a person: he would suffer from the dropsy, 
Which he'd quite forget next day in a congestion of the brain ; 
This would turn to grave paralysis (his ailments grew like Topsy), 

Till a heart disease or phthisis brought the dropsy round agaia. 


He believed that he was dying—not without a show of reason— 
For he took the best precautions the event to bring about : 
Half the quantity of physic he consamed within the season 
Would have served to float a guu-ship, fully manned and fitted out. 


Every nostrum and elixir, every patent pill and ointment, 
That advertisements announced, he bought—and, what was worse 
applied ; 
Ev'ry day some new adviser he would raise to the appointment 
Of his Minister in Chief for the Interior (or inside). 


He had swallowed Revalenta: (if its use he had gone on with 
“No more pills or other medicine” for him had needed been) ; 

Like a pilgrim with his Cockle, he a journey had begun with 
Going round by way of Holloway, ev rowfe for Keusal Green. 


He had made a shocking failure with the Life Belt called Galvanic, 
All but sealed his fate with Wafers—styled Pulmonie—and, alas! 
He had very nearly proved the Vegetarian creed organic, 
Taught by Morrisonian system, that all human flesh is grass. 


Every morning in the Times (he only read the outer portion) 
He would look for new specifies—never mind for what disease ; 
When he found an untried quackery—each anguish and contortion 
*Twas to cure, would on his system (as he fancied) quickly seize. 


In his chair he sat one evening, he had breakfasted on gruel, 
Having supp’d on half-a-dozen Frampton’s pills the night before ; 
Barley-water for his dinner gently simmered o'er the fuel, 
While the senna for his tea was in a saucepan on the floor, 


He felt very ili that day, which almost baffled explanation, 
With the pains that he had taken in his physie and regime. 
tiuman skill had done its utmost ! he had proved each preparation ; 
And of hope, by means untried, the “ Times” afforded not a gleam. 


What is this that brings a flush up to his wan and bony visage 2 

Ha! Orn AcE Assurzp, by treatment for the space of half a yeur.” 
Can such miracles be possible? “T'were hard to die at his age ; ” 

He will undergo the treatment, be it ne’er so harsh or dear! 


“To the nervous and afflicted —Doctor Hihckussheim, from Leips'y,” 
(How he gloats on the advertisement thus worded on the page.) 

“To all those in stomach, liver, lung, heart, nerve, or bronchial pipe sick, 
Can assure a safe arrival to the honours of Old Age. 


“Tf in half-a-year the patient (having followed well the treatment) 
To the keeping of the promise should not clearly see his way, 
Doctor Héhekussheim here pledges (and will act upon the sixtement) 
His professional repute that all the noney back he'll pay. 


Mr. Fluke a cab commanded ; Hope had lent him life and vigour ; 
Off to Héhekussheim he started, for his draughts of health athirst. 
It appear the Doctor's charges reached a pretty heavy figure, 
But our friend drove home exulting with ten cases of my jfirs?. 


Il. 
Ilalf a year is not long passing, e’en to people who are ailing. 
But, alas! for Doctor Hihekussheim, and all his gua ie ! 
Mr. Fluke was worse than ever: day by day his strength was failing, 
Till his lightest dose of physic he could scarcely lift with eace. 


Ife was bald, and deaf, and wrinkled, with a lean and stooping figure ; 
He had Jost his teeth and appetite ; his voice had got a crack. 

Yet he'd followed the prescriptions with the utmost care and rigour : 
So he drove to Doctor Héhckussheim, and claimed his money back. 


Doctor Hohekussheim was angry: to be charged with imposition 
Was an insult to the Faculty: in what way had he failed 2 
© Look at me!” the wretched Fluke replied, “and judge from my eon- 
dition.” : 
Doctor IT. obeyed unblushingly, nor eye nor muscle quailed. 


“T_ perceive a most successful case. You've taken «// my compounds 2” 
“That indeed I have,” our friend replied, “till take no more T can 
And IT ask you what you’ve made of me, for all my pains (and some 

pounds ?)” ; 
“Mave! I’ve made you what U promised,” cries the Docior—* Aw 
Op Man! 


“You are bald, and bent, and wrinkled; you are deaf as any door-post : 
Fast your intellects are failing ; scarce a word you plainly say. 

If till older than Methusaleh you were to stick to your post, — 
Td defy you more the symptoms of my second to display.” 


| course it strnek me annually asa hardsh 


| gone in for a rezular courtship, I should willingly have taken out 


Il. 


Mr. Fluke is now endeavouring to yet a little younger, 


Aud by eating well and drinking has become a cheerful soul. 
He will never be himself again: but sul he's rather stronger 
Than he was when doomed by quacks to be the vietim of wy whol 


LOVE'S LIVERY. : 

I nave no doubt the reader—provided he has moved through the world 
conscientiously, with his “ eyes to see” open and his “ ears to hear” pricked 
' the reader has heard more than ones nao 
yiwoormorei 


up—l| have no doubt 
tion affirming that Christinas is not addicts dtoce nn 
the same year, It is strictiy singular in its annual visitation. 
ordinary imortals, Christmas doubtless does come but once a year, Liat 
( It may be as fully relied on as the fatality of the Ji 
0 in the first week of Febru- 
e. So sure as your boys 
Is——but we won't say one 


Now, to mere 
en 


it is a certainty. 
bill which Simpson has to take up regularly 
ary, and without which he would not dream, & 
always require new boots, so surely as your gir t { 
word against them——so surely as “ everybody is always in want of a th 
sand pounds” —so surely will “ this festive season of the year,” as the be 
volent and thoughtful fairy of Hatton Garden has it, come round to ord | 
nary people once ayeur. Perhaps, it will be imagined that, to extraordinery | 
people, it comes more than once ; that it is not content with spending a 
long day, and nof bringing its work, but that it drops in at Midsumnier to 
cool onr claret, and to warm our hearts and our port. Not at all so, 

To extraordinary people it comes only once in & life-time. — : 

At least it appears so, becanse all except the particular occasion fade into 
insignificance, Asa matter of course, Iam about to relate the rather pecu- 
liar incidents of my own experience, which have had the effeet of leaving 
no ove stone of Christmas standing upon another, but the smallest bless- 
ing of which is, that it has raised a columa or two in the present “ valu- 
able medium for advertisers.” But the bace is, at present, only laid down ; 
and therefore mildly requesting Amarantha to have these things cleared 
away, and that there may be a /iffle less noise, it becomes necessary to 
proceed to business. : 

At the period of my story, just two years ago, I had passed precisely 
twenty-three twenty-filtlis of December in much the same manner. Rather 
should I say eight, for the first fifteen have a different characterisation of their 
own, I always had dined at home. Just the regular thing, the stereo- 
typed festivity. In the first place, the day always had to begin a great 
deal too soon: for, as we were not in tewn, and lived a long way off, it 
was considered necescary to make all our friends arrive very early, for the | 
purpose of taking a long walk. The poor things had to get up by dark, 
and travel like light, that they might undergo the exertion of procuring 
an appetite for that Christmas skeleton of every house, a heavy dinner, 
It was considered necessary for me to accompany all the crew of first 
cousins, whom I searcely knew, that I might give the key-note to the 
hypothetical pleasantness of the oceasion, ‘The walk over, the fingers 
frozen, and the thumbs numbed, then followed the thick soup, which 
weighed the mustache down like apples on a bough ; the fish, which—but, 
oh! Teannot possibly go through the rest. Do you remember the period 
when you knew the pudding was coming, and you ¢ dlantly made ap your 
mind forthe worst 2 the sweet. dried fruit which some old lady was sure to 
make von take with vour nort 2 the too many filberts ?—and the awaken- 
ing of the morrow fo Christmas boxes and sal volatile ? 

Twenty-three such visitations as J ye described had T endured, Of 
i p; but ahirdship which I gener- 
ion, beeause there was much pleasant life at home 
ion for one day’s bore, Just as, supposing [hed 


ally faced with resis 
to make good compe 


Amarantha’s plain sister for an occasional siri But a something 
happened. I wes intimate with a very good fellow, indee’—Dowgate 
Hill (Hill and Dale, sugars, City), who had some West Indian pro- 
perty, and was refining himself in London instead of molasses in 
Trinidad, J knew him at Oxford, where, amongst other honours, he 
carried off the prize bell-handie. He had developed, at an early 
age, into what poetical people eall “A bloxted buffoon.” Tall, fat, 
red, black, idle, with trim whiskers, he was th» hest and best-natured 
society in the world. I never in all my life knew a man who possessed 
a more thorough command over that dresry plague, a bootmaker, 
Twenty times would he rattle the precise number of sovereigns before the 
véry eyes of Wells, debating, “Shall I pay vou, or shall T not? T think I 
have teased you long enough. But no, I feel that I must have a flare. 
up with the money, instead.” Most probably he did ; and of course so un- 
henge used a gentleman was most popular wherever he went. He had 

en known to interrupt the minister in his sermon with some solemn 

nestion, and a far more solemn face; and he had sprinkled swan-shot 
(No. 5) at Weippart’s balls, He is the only man who has ever worn 
pale pink coral studs in his dress-boots. Afver this, will the reader believe 
that at the period of my story, Dowgate Hill, then in his twenty-sixth year, 
was still unmarried? What all the young women were thinking of Teannot 
say. There he was—one of the most pood-for-nothing men in the metro- 
pols, actually going begging. Well, this social anomaly wrote to me three 
days before the Christmas of 185—, wishing me at every hazard to drop up 
to London, as he wished {o see me on a matter which promised consider- 
able fun to us both,and some permanent benefits to himself, On ordinary 
occasions it might be expected that my celerity would have been more 
easily commanded by a promise of the permanent benefits for myself, but 
with dear old Dowgate my friendship was so strong, that | wonld willingly 
have laid down my life and rolled it up into a ball for him. Therefore, 
resolved to go at once, made some hasty excuses for the day to the dad, 
and came up by an immediate train. An express, forty miles an hour, 
put the poetry of motion and adventure into me, and after some hasty 
refreshment, | hunted up Dowgate. 

I found him in his chambers, hard at work studying for nobody knew 
what; but it appeared to me that his great object in life was to exclude 
every colour but red from his costume. His upper Benjamin might rather 
have been called a Joseph, for it suggested that Seriptural garment which 
had heen steeped in blood. His flannel shirt bore out the idea, the waist- 
coat supported it, and the rest of him—the long postscript to a lady’s letter 
—was still red, red. He shot up like a flame as I entered, and I was im- 
mediately scorched in his embrace. Then, precisely as young ladies show 
their new dresses to each other, did we, as all men do, comment on our 
tailor’s latest triumphs; and this, and a few other similarly pleasant ame- 
nities being over, we were able to get upon the more important matter. 

Perhaps yon think Dowgate was in love. I thought so; but he was not, He 
merely wanted to get married, As a matter of course, there were fancied 
difficulties in the way ; buthe had made elaborate plans, which he detailed 
to me, all of which appeared very feasible. Twas to assist him. Per- 
haps T was a brute; but no matter. 

We commenced proceedings at once. I shaved oi! my mustache and 
reduced my whiskers—it was no great sacrifice—to a very close, foxy 
appearance. Then I went to a hairdresser, and lind my locks dressed in the 
aggravating style. Then in the dim twilight, we both sallied to the Bur- 
lington Arcade, and, under the care of Mr. Dowduey, I made a signal re- 
formation in my tailor’s bill, by adopting the very plainest possible livery 
of a gentleman’s servant. ° Black coat, with long waist, short skirts, and 
sharp pointed collar, single-breasted ; neat striped waistcoat, and anything 
else, including gaiters, drab. , 

As [ surveyed myselfin the glass, f instinctively touched my appropriate 
hat, which had a ventilator-fin-like thing onoere + Vd, © Any fur- 
ther orderz, sir?” “Yes, Robert,” replied Dowgate, “IT want vou to go 
out of town with me for a day or two.” . “ 

Tieture me and my master a travellink down to Sucsieks-shire, bv the 
rale ; only him in the fust-class, and me in the sek’nd.  T always touched | 
my hat so respecful when I got out at the stations, and he did get such 
resnect, he did. ; 

That same evening we reached Lewes, and put up for the night. We 
were at almost the head-quarters of our expected adventure. [ now be- 
gan to make up my mind that some few days must clapse before 1 could 
possibly reach home ; for ina rash moment I had pledged myself to Dow- 
gate, and besides, I had something else in view; I was by no means 
averse to missing the home festivities for one thing, but there was another. 


Te, and 
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The slight 
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le re between Dow 


Lo liad to en ure 


1d Comscquentiy 


lave been fatal ; 
tyranny, whieh was surely winecessary. 
I did not always pay proper d-fer 
could 1? 


Every man is not | 
at a momen" 
f too familiar for my } 
reader, blessed with a terrific memory, and a str 
whenever I saw a chance, an expression from a 
“Robert,” ten to one but T promptly answered * 
Did he want the morning papers, I said, in the wo 
to the traitor lords, “ Read them, and know | kuow 4 Wor 
If he wanted a mouchoir, L bellowed out, in aecents oi ty 
“The handkerchief—the handkerchief!” And when the trap 
round to the door, I could not help exclaiming, “Here (the | 
comes.” Then he required his gloves. 1 gave them, sayi: 
keep seat—the fit is momentary ;” and as we passed a tur 
road, | thought of Browniug’s painter, who reflects on wi 
have done in art, and I sighed aloud, “ No bar stayed m 
if Dowgate had not had a certain regard for my fam it 
have discharged me on the spot. But yet [ was a necessiry 
to him, and could not be dismissed like a herrible shadow 
mockery, 

The g | 
red-tiled louse 
annihilation. 


1 


ys dashed in splendid style down the hill, with a 
if Lewes looking os if they would fall wpon 
ren we went on at a pleasant pace. A good hish-; 
with ocersic lanes for a short cut—the weather not too cold, a 

sufficient dry snow to point the bare branches, which otherwise wr 
have locked sowretched. The cottnge palings were alive with redbrensts 


the he vere with redhervies, And crsant woods 
Sussex hy intoned for wir fe reevery aud a 
milated that beautiful and dele: enriy tint seasounhle sig. 
gestion, of the mistletoe—that y freit, whose beautiful le rend she 


preserve it from too hilaric uses whieh, betier than for 
place occasions, might serve for the brical wreath of a St. Agnes, As 
proceeded, each with his ewn the vehis—I confess that mine wer 
coming at every mile more sentimental, although sentiment was s 
every perch by the s of my wnaceustomed garments, As for Dow 
he was getting serious, and ppreviated the Tevity 
dependant ; so ly dr nee, we entered tie \ 
which was ta be the se of cur contemplated exploit. 

Little Colvurn is very like many other villages, 1 dare say, altho 


is alinost the only one with which I am sequainted. It is a perfect cir 
of honses, crossed hy four different rouds like the spokes of a wheel, w 
forming eight, meets in the centre, Sheds, houses, and mansivns, ail iv 
acirele. But 1 by no means choose to describe the natural features of wi: 
few Englishmen ever —England, I wish rather to get you fuirls 
within the halis of Mineing Lane, Msq.,a retired City merchant, whose 
notions of “ what was whut” were somewhat founded on osteutatious dis- 
play. This not uncommon characteristic was perfectly well known to m) 
friend Dowgate; though it was his first visit, and that on the invitatio 
of one of Mincing’s sous. Aud when I further add, that besides sons o 
Mincing had several daughters, two of them most beautiful, can you lx 
any longer in mystery as to the peculiar preparations for Dowgate’s jour- 
ney? Does the satter still strike you in the light of a millstone, of 1) 
middle of next week, or of bobbing around? The a fact is, that Dow- 
gate sought to entrap old Mincing by a lavish display of personal magui- 
ficence, founded, as the “ Westminster Review” has it, on a narrow plat- 
form of personal cash. 

Incidents followed fast and furious. By the following day, the eve o/ 
Christmas, Dowgate had made wondrous strides in the good opinion 0! 
Mr. Mincing Lane, and regular seven-leagued boot progression with the 
eldest of the lovely daughters, Eulalume. In the kitchen, I rendered him 
nearly the last service in my power by talking largely of the somewhat 


fabulous West Indian property. Such news quickly flies about. — It was 
< : - 
repeated upstairs, and it was easy to see that the game was won More- 


and at 


over, | gave Dowgaie a very good character from his last plac 
once the elderly housekeeper took a maternal interesi im hin. Clit 
mas Eve was passed in the utmost decorum, flirting and whispering aor 
excepted ; but I very nearly contracted tetanus from endeavouring not ' 
laugh. It might be, that the country hospitality was carried to tuo grea! 
an extent that evening. I cannot say, but it is certain that everyoue m 
late the next day, and were but just in time for church. The family wali! 
there; the lovely Ewlalume, in splendid attire, hanging on the arm of Pow- 
gate. But you will be very sorry to hear that the youngest beautiful 
daughter was unwell, and begged ww stay at home. ‘The poor girl wis 
troubled with a sligit short cough—nothing alerming—with suppresse 
hysteria, and a rather unnatural colour in the face. 

* * * * 

Six mouths after that morning, Dowgate and Eulalume wero marr ed, 
It is foreign to my purpose, as historians say when ina difliculty, to ¢r- 
scribe step by step the fortunes and misfortunes which led to that even! 
But I may say that all our little plot was of no particularly conciusive suc- 
cess. ‘The fact is, that an hour or two after the return from chureli oa 
that Christmas Day, 185—, there was a slight commotion in the house. 
The invalid daughter could not be found. Interrogations elicited the in- 
telligence that she had gone out for a walk, fancying the fresh sir woul! 
complete her restoration to health, which had not been much deranyc:. 
She was called an imprudent girl, and was expected every minute. Bat then 
it was suddenly recollected that I, Robert, had, according to my master 
orders, as 1 said, taken the trap to meet then coming from church—and ye 
allhad waiked home! Very curious, indeed. Nobody could make it out. Bu 
the fact of iny absence was altogether disregarded in the greater even‘ 
and it was not uutil late in the eveniog, and after every stupid neighbour 
had been asked for his opinion, and sobbed wheu he gave it, that this and 
that were finally put together, and it was decided by old Mineing that Is 
darling had eloved with Dowgate’s tiger! Rae 

By a“ fluke” which necd not be explained, we lad been clandestiney 
engaged for monti.s. 

Poor Doweate was fora long time afraid to explain, 
detection of his decention—which was only a pracy 
bat Mr. Lane was precisely the person who did not like 
course, all attempts at pursuit failed, for Isenton the trap an 
real proprietor, and adopted my own costume, which 1 ‘ 
bring with me, Blessings on railways, blessings ou personal impu £ 
Never mind whether it was Boulogne, over the border, or “resident no! 
less than twenty-one days.’ You can perhaps make up your mind, when ! 


* 


for he dreaded the 
i joke, to he sures 


1 jokes, OF 


| emphatically, from experience, recommend every youug person who wishes 


5.10 pass if as] did that one. Depend upon it 
that if will be “Ae Christinas cf yous lite, for all the rest will anpe ar nonen 
tities in comparison. And if you kaye any fear of augry fathers or fathers- 
in-law. hope tor the best, and brave all, Why? Amarantha and mysell 
and a third party, are just starting for my ancestral halls; and we contea 
ities at Little Colburn, Dowgate ana 


E. F..B. 


to pass a happy Chri 


plate enjoying the new year’s fos 
sis lot are there already, 
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CHARADE. 


WHICH MAY BE SET TO MUSIC, 


Ir was a lady, T loved her true, 

She was bright and ; s the moon when new 
She was clad tna costume prepared to strike, 
But it wasn't the sort 


of a dress I like, 
So L took iny wing, 
And I gaily sing, 


Enough is a feast of the very best 


In support of her whim 
Bat my jirs/ and second bbravely did ; 
I said ue her fashions she altered not, 
In—ahem ! 1 wouldn't be got 
So L took my Wing, 
And] 


my wh 


y sing, 


Enough is a feast of the very best thing 
left my belle at her father’s door, 
She was more like a bell than ever bet 


Herself on her Cavalier blood she prides, 
She reminds ine of Cromwell's Lrouside 
Such a beli to ring 
Would aunoyanee brirg, 


We may have too much of the very best thing 


HOW | WON HER! 


yp. JACK LANGTON’S STORY OF CHRISTMAS A‘ AN OLD COUN] 
ILOUSE, 


Sue's a very pretty woman, Jack!” scid J, mixing a fresh tumble 
Kinalan. 

“She's an angel, sir!” responded Jack, “ Her prettinuess is her smallest 
alitication, though, Heaven knows, I couldn't have stood a Hottentot 
Venus continually about me. But I'm glad you like her; for as my very 
\d friend, | looked forward to your being a favourite with ker.” 

“My dear fellow,” I replied, “she seems to me everything you could 
Sut where on earth did you fall in with her® When I lett England 
d not the least notion of being inarried.” ‘ 


“7 knew you'd want to know all about it,” laughed Jack : 


gone up to see baby asleep, and as 1 am sure that novel and 
teresting sight will eesupy her at least hallean-hour, VIL tell you the 
vory, Light a pipe, man; in this sanctum-sanctornm, my study, no end 
smoking is allowed.” 
This conversation took place between theteditor of this story and his 
very intimate friend, Jack Langton; the time being last winter, the 
back parlour of Jack's litte house in Keppel Street, which 
by the name of a study ; and the subject of conversation being Jack’s 
vite, married twelve months before, but introduced that night for the 
rt time to the narrator, who liad been abroad. ‘The pipes were lighteo, 
| ipped; [stretched myself in an easy-chair, in a comfortable 


dur 


S8e8 Si] 


teving attitude, while Jeek poked the fire, ~d his throat, and 

gan 

» For come time before you left England, th suid 4 
mtit, P had begun to be thoreu ick of the lite I was lead- 


You must recollect Lam three y 
} r about tow 
to end 


) r than you, and three ye 
n tell heavily on us all. I hated the whole life 
rom begin —its sellisliness, its dreariness, its monotony. 
Wile } had you to rattle about with, LT did not so much mind, and night 
fier nigut passed away without my taking mineli heed of the manner in 
rluch they were spent; but, left to myself, the melancholy future broke 
me in all its dreariness. [used to look round the cotlee-rooms 
of the tavern where I dined, and fancy that 1 might become one of those 
vemn, staid old men who dined alone, and after dinner sat sipping their 
ine or punch, and staring vacantly before them, long afier the other tre- 
waters of the room had departed. 1 fancied them after they leit the 
‘vern, going either to their dull chambers, up a worm-eaten and black 
‘uirease, opening the door witlr their key, elusing the heavy oak behind 
‘em, and shutting out life and light, and friends and hope; or else, to a 
ingy second-floor lodging, where they were at the imerey of a querulous 
wdiady, and a slatternly servant, and which would possess all the dreari- 
es of chambers without the // aller teeling which induces so many 
‘livein them. J wondered what such people did when they were taken 
\,say,in chambers, without the power of calling assistance, or letting 
ity one know the strait they were in; and L recollected the story of an old 
gentleman whom 1 had known in early youth, who used to drink very 
treely, and who left his club late one Clirisimas Eve, and was found when 
they broke open his door in the middle of Christm covered with 
ood, and dead, his body being still warm. — | reco!leete: w it was proved 
iat he was heard tumbling about his room (he lived in chambers in the 
niple), hy the people underneath, bat they were accustomed to the 
wise, and took no notice of it; and it was imavined that he had fallen 
vito dus temple against the key ithe door, had cut his head open, and 
‘ad Hiterally bled to death, all for the want of some person near at hand to 
cw and succour him, So, thinking over all these things, 1 began more 
ud more to detest the bachelor life 1 was leading, and— 
“You are grinning, I see, and I know what you mean. That there must 
ave been some particular idea of something or somebody to bring forth 
s disgust so remarkably in so short a time? You are right! <A few 
ights after you left town, I was taken by Charley Ferrars to some private 
toeatricals in Portland Place. He came to the old chambers full dressed, 
vad insisted on my accompanying him. LT refused; but he insisted more 
‘trougly than ever; said 1 was growing worldly and stupid, that it wonld 
e great fun chafling the amateurs, and that I must go. I pleaded mueh 
work, an article to write before the end of the week, and a necessity for 
we money. Ie oflered to lend me ten pounds. So when I saw he was 
‘ally anxious that I should go with him, I declined his loan, but dressed 
ind went. 
“By Jove, sir, I’ve seen many dismal gatherings, weddings and 
wily parties, Philharmonic meetings, and ‘a few friends and music ; but 
thing to compare with the ghastliness of that party I cannot conceive. 
yet to that night I now look back with such delight and such grati- 
, that Pve marked the date in my pocket-book and intend to keep it 
‘very year by some mark of festivity. But T shall come to that part of it 
pe The owners of the house where this performance was given 


Wig 


yon 


tnd 
nde 


resently, 
Were rising mercantile people struggling for position in the world, who 
‘honght it very grand to get a few stage struck young swells to come and 
‘urn their drawing-room inside out, play the deuce with the furniture, and 
‘itre acertain number of recognised people to come and see their vaga- 
r The rooms were crowded with the usual style of London. society 
teaple, the old women in turbans and wondrous head dresses, who always 
ress forward and sevfile for the best seats and best suppers, the listless 
ile girls, fresh at the beginning of the season, but oh how worn and 
led before the end of it, with their becoming toilette and delicious per- 
‘ames and empty dreary conversation of nothingnesses; and there were 
“men of all descriptions, the fussy, the tidgetty, the clolerie, the bland, 
* sunply inane, and the usual number of dancing barristers and Govern- 
dice clerks, with curled whiskers and natty boots and white chokers, 

'd the smallest of small talk in the most mellifluous of voices. 
‘is was dreary enough, we thought; so we tried to relieve our minds 
attending to the acting, and we found that so had that we were 
‘ite delighied, wud were choking with subdued laughter, and making 
the tun we could to each other of the actors, when [ looked 
"n and saw that a pretty girl close to us was evidently listening 
) what we were ing, and entering into the fun. She was one of the 
‘beautiful women L had ever seen: tall, elegantly formed and graceful, 
_ i small classieal head, well shown off hy the simple arrangement of 
"hair, a delicate complexion, and # thor ougily high-bred look, Directly 


Ps 


“sand so as | 


} vour ofa Mr. Gristhorne, who had al 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


she caught my eye she turned ayy sy ; but the mischief was done, it was too 


late, and from that time your up ortunate friend was 2 gone eceou. I 
found out troin Charley that she wast auelter of a General Marshan 
aud ifter the petloruance Was over an cit commer Lf obtain d 
aa dutroduction, and danced trit tae evenin 
er conversation was as enwagiy Was ittra tive; she 


talked with great ex 1 tiuene 


lant perecption of the 
ludicrous without j | : 


‘ eratin no! 


ired to 


receeded, 


wstness or slangi- 


ness. 
1 impression, 


I need hardly sav that | end 
and Twas delighted to think | had s 

“Very shortly afterwards Ta 
first person | saw on enteriag t 
lovely t L was uot 
gaging her tor a radse 
one of the stiffest 


st 


niake a 


winaccompauiod Ferrars toa ball,and the 
e room Was Miss 4 
doug in mn king my way to her side 
", and shortly aiterwards | was presented to 
aud most buckran of men, 
It 18 impossible to detail how that spirit of contidence grows up between 
a man anda girl; how he tells,or how both can tel 
the other; they know it somehow, and that 
Ellen Marsl: After very litth 
one the tr. i 
tween u We 
which London s 


progressed 


tam, looking 


hever, 


each iv in love with 
So it was with 


ha 


is enough, 


unand myself, 


something 


more thin a mere flirtation commenced be- 
t constantly at bulls, t jen es, 

T up for the annihila 
tl actually had ¢ 
of my income from various s nrces, 
to Papa, 


races, all those fooleries 
on of time ; and matters had 
me through a wonderful calculation 
ed io Ellen about ‘ speaking 


sO dar dh 


© Then came what Mr. Swivellor ticall ! * fi 
me ne whi Tr. Swiveller en cally calls a ‘staggerer;’ for 

len toll met Nhe vreat dream of her father's jife was, that she should 
marry 2rich mau anda and when [ tl 


it of my few hundreds a 
year, obtained by severe Inbour with my pen, [ did not feel that 1 could 
conscientiously represent niyself as fulfilling either condition. Moreover, 
I heard that General Marsan hid ex sressed himself most strongly in fi 
endy paid Ellen great attention, 
who had recently been on the Continent, whence 
Phis was sad news enor rl, and all the castles L had so long emploved mv- 
self in building were at once razed to the sround. T was wretclied, 100, 
not merely at my own position, but at what [had heard from Ellen as to 
her father’s ice A marriage, in whiei rank, position, and 
wealth were the sule things to be looked to, could not be a happy ons, and 
I happened to know something of the Mr. Gristhorne of whom Ellen’ had 
spoken, Ile was a stoc jobber and a dabbler in the funds, at least sueh 
Was his ostensibie profession, had plenty of money, and was a good-look- 
ing, fresh-coloured young man, with rather captivating manners ; he drove 
avery well-appointed cab, went toa great many parties, and, indeed, was 
rather courted in what may be ealled 1] 
where, before asking who you ar 
About Gristhorne, however, there were one or two very queer s curs 
rent among a certain set of men, stories of ‘fishy’ monetary transactions, 
and of connection with several semi-swindling institutions, Years a ro, too, 
[had heard that he was done up, and that the visit to the Continent had 
ph undertaken ip trieve his fallen fortunes |y 


ut 
he was daily expected. 


as of her luture, 


Portland VPiace style of society 
ple inguire wat worth, 


endeave 


some 


new scheme. 


“You may ima 


therefore, oll fliew, that my position was anything 

T conid not, in honour, tell General Marsha of ali 

mt Gris'horne, nor dare | propose myself for Eden's hand 

a step would at once lewe debarred me fi 

meeting her n. And so for th months bled aw 

Gristhorne returned as wos expected, and apparently in greater 
] 


His 


et wretched 


life, 
ree than 


fen 


ever, entions to | Were rer the General received him 
with the greatest warmth, snd his ea) was constantly seen at the door in 
Ilurley Street, [ saw it there often + for, thouch vou will searec ly believe 
it, Lhad fallen into such a thoroughly ‘spooney? state, that To used to 


walk for hours before her house, and tyme and fret. and, Tam 
a great deal, while my rival was ¢ } 
person in the drawing room. 


atraid, swear 
vine lis elegant dress and handsome 
ly y len watched, too, and so 
assiduoasly attended by Gristhorne, that even at the rare intervals of our 
meeting in society, 1 could seareely ever get an opportunity of exchanging 
more than a few commonplace T had, indeed, one short note, in which 
she told me that the addresses of Gristhorne, thouzh more repulsive to her 
than ever, were most warmly encouraged by her father; and that, unless she 
absolutely threw off the paternal authority, there seemed but little chance 
of her being able to eseape definitely accepting him as her suitor, 

“ After the receipt of this letter, I grew wretehed indeed, and moped and 
worried myself so much, that [L threw myself into a fever, which kept me 
for a fortnight to my room. [was attended the whole time by Charley 
Ferrars ; and he nursed me with so much brotherly kindness, that T opened 
my heart to him, and told him the whole story. He looked very grave 
when he heard it, and shook his head, giving me very little hope; but he 
said he would see what could be done. 

“One evening about the second week in December, I was sitting over 
the fire in the old chambers in a very melancholy mood. My health 
was entirely recovered, but [ was unable to get back my old elasticity 
of spirits, and [ used to sit and ponder over my love affair and its unsue- 
cessful result for hours together. 1 was tkinking of Ellen and wondering 
whether Gristhorne went there as iuch as ever, and whether he had 
been formally accepted, and they were engaged, and at this last thought 1 
ground my teeth, and began walking savagely up and down the room, 
when the door was opened, and C) Ferrars burst in with such a 
jolly, good-tempered expression on his face as would have softened a 
cannibal, 

“*Come, old boy,’ said he, ‘I'm going to rouse you at last.’ 

“*Ilow 2? L asked. 

“Don't ask how in that miserable tone; in fact, don’t ask anything, 
for yow il get no answer. Simply confide in me, and see what good J 
shall do for you in all manner of ways. Now, look here! You and I 
are going to spend the Christmas week together.’ 

“Certainly, if you wish it! Shall Pump Court, Temple, come to 
Lincoln's Inn Fields, or vice versa 7° 

“*Pump Court! Lincoln’s Im! Nonsense! Our Christmas, sir, will 
be spent with Sir Max ‘Trumpington, who has one of the finest old houses 
in Yorkshire, and who is one of the most hospitable men in the world, 
Ile has written to me, besging me to come and to bring with me some 
good fellow ; so I've pitched upon you, and come you must.’ 

** But, Charley, my dear fellow, I remonstrated, ‘ I'm not in spirits 
for—’ 

“¢ Bah ! you'll come;’ replied Charley, and go I accordingly did. 

“We started three days before Christmas Day, in one of the hardest 
frosts that I can recollect. We travelled by rail as far as Doncaster, and 
here found a dog-cart waiting to take us over. After a three-mile ride, 
we turned into a splendid avenue of chestnut, at the end of which stood 
Trumpington Holl. As we drove up to the door, a party of equestrians 
were cantering down the slope on the other side of the house, and among 
them were several female figures. One lady was nding ahead of the rest, 
and engaged in conversation with an old gentleman. I stood up in the 
doy-cart, L strained my eyes at the advancing figures, and then pee 
round to Charley, who burst into a roar of laughter, and said, ‘ Well, old 
fellow, you're not sorry you came, now, are you P’ 

“*Tamright, then; and it is Ellen Marsham !’ T exclaimed. 

“*Certainly, old boy, no doubt of it—and that’s Sir Max Trumpington, 
our host, that she’s been talking to. Look here, she’s a niece of Sir Max’s, 
and is here staying with him. Mer father’s laid up in town with the 
gout; and though that stock-jobbing scoundrel is asked down here (o!d 
Sir Max couldn’t help it though, he hates him like the deuce), I don’t 
think we shall see very much of him. So, old boy, a clear stage and no 
favour. Go in and win, and if it does come to a run away, well, we 
didn’t do it till we were forced to, we can say.” 

“He had scarcely finished before the equestrians halted at the door, and 
the next minute T had; the satisfaction of feeling Ellen Marsham’s trem- 
bling hand within my grasp. 

“Life at Trumpington Hall was delightful—everyhody did what they 
liked best, and nobody minded the others. So that I think Ellen and [ 
took long pedestrian rambles during the day, and at night danced together 
in the great Hall, or ‘went partners’ at vingf-ef-um in the cozey study, 
Sir Max was hospitality itself, and seemed fully to enter into the position 


any chance of 


time we pertectly understood | 


of both Ellen and myself, as he would give us every opp tv of being 
tovether. Charley, too, was wonderful in this respeet: he eoup parties 
old abvevs and ‘uresque Views, improvised «kat us, 

and « 1once t . Wenty people im various Nees over to 
I} vr, losee 9 ( {the tine tin l- 
fed Fi ‘ n wW contempliting th ‘ ich 
Iocost: hin «, reduune ' onour t 
when d I under the 4 of t est 
sight i rom tt ane! ef Teomp- 
ington UT ' ‘ | \ ordi 
nary-loobking set of for 4 ithe y marke uley 
had done what he wosied, ¢ Vorenioviag arte te ew of 
lows and drearies,  lyad whut th j tre 
rupted iirtation in the linees 

“On the morni: Yr. hve, Ch \ t eG wo, 
and went up by the expr 1 i wil not teli mew lusi- 
ness it was which compelled iis j rtins absence, but spoke in mas, 
and rendered me very uncomfort om fe ‘which . cone 
siderably increased by t H t sof General Mars- 
ham and Mr. Grsthor t cue, alt was gall and 
wormwoad, Twas senarated from | wd eonpelled to look on and 
witness the undiszuised admirat with whieh Mi, Gristhorue revarded 
her. This gentic min, L thon i sew vreat deal more worn a 1X- 
ious than when | Jast had seen him, and his rit ened co rably 
more forced than spontaneous. | t ind 
miserable; and having no C} mt ( ! ind 
retired to my room long before ‘ »were busily ene 
gaged in Christmas games. 

* The next morning | was awoke by a heavy hand on r, and 
looking up, L saw Charley Ferrars by my b 

di en, “LP was compeilad te go aw 
morning on Lusiness, the nature of whieh | eould mot te 
been travelling all night, and here Lam. Lean) say at hore 
nite about the reason of my absence, hut | ein tell you t on iny word 


and hone ileman, and vour friend, you need 


eare one rash 


for Gristhorne, as your rival. lle never will Marsham, and 
whats more-—after to-day he'll never again appear souperant, | 
eannot explain this, but Ll swear ifs the truth; so cast ull dulness, 


face the fellow like a rd hear he’s arr 


a jolly day!’ 

“T knew Verrars was incapable ef even a subterfuge; and I implicitly 
believed him; though [ contess | was very anxious to tind out what this 
mystery eould portend. Oa going down to breakfast 1 found the 


Mun, 


ived, and we'll have 


ys 


varty assembled, and Ellen flanked on either side by the Genernt and 
Mr. Gristhorne, from both of whon L received the coldest of bows. his, 
however, did not disconcert me, and Lwas hard at work on a splendid 
Yorkshire pie, when our host entered, followed by a tall genteaniniy look- 
ing man in a large black beard, whom he introduced as Count | avallette, 
and who, it appeared, had been on his way to enjoy the Christmas testivi- 
ties at the neighbouring seat of Lord Wyvilste ws stoped by 
an imprssable snow drift, and had he not ava nell ¢ kind 
invitation of Sir Max, would have been left to the dreariness of an inn. 
The Count turned out a tremendous acquisition, At enurch bis eravity 


was unsurpassed hy that of Sir Max himseli, then he 


; skater nirably, 
helped to deck out the 


creut hall whieh was preparing for the fun in ihe 


evening, ind at dinner laughed louder, talked quicker aud aypeced to 
enjoy himself more, than any one present. Lvoticed, however, thet he drank 
very little, and that he kept perpetually casting a sharp glanee towards 


whatever quarter of the room Gristhorne might happea to Le oecuy 


Indeed he remained near hina the whole day, and seemed to take a great 
interest in all his movements. When dinner was over we all adjourned 
tothe great hall, and the real fun of the even commenced. It was a 


glorious old room, * hung round with portraits of the good old fellows in 
doublet and trunk hose, with noses unmistakeably warmed with the 
old wine about which the song is so descriptive, and with picture 


their wives and daughters in the softest of satins and the. stiffest 
of brocades, and old Sir Max had gathered together a capital set 


of people. There were some officers from the neighbouring bar. 
racks, whose mustaches drove the resident female population wild 
with delizht, and some of the best families close by, and the curate 
of the parish, # good-natured, sentimental young fellow in a large white 
choker and little spectacles, who was so smitten with my Ellen that he 
could searcely take his eyes off her the whole evening, and ywade 
many saltatory mistakes in consequence, and above ail, there was 
the doctor, a little fat fellow, dressed in pantaloons, that tied round 
his ancles, and long three-quartered pumps, and a coat that must have 
been made five-and-twenty years ago. But he danced ; ye gods! how he 
danced ! his pestora/e was worth any money ; no frenise, no baulking it, the 
regular cavefier seu’, and no mistake; backwards, too, as well as for- 
wards; and though he bumped up azainst Sir Max (who was dancing 
about anywhere and everywhere with his little grandchild), he was not a 
bit disconcerted, but at it again da capo, and really seemed quite sorry 
when the dance was over, (See engraving, pp, 424-25.) — After the 
dancing, we had blindman’s buff and snapdragon, and then two or thres 
luge wassail bowls of punch ; but during the whole of the evening 1 
noticed that our latest guest, Count Lavallette, althow:sh foremost at 
every pastime, contrived to keep constantly close to Gristliorne. 

At last, the ladies having gone to bed, Sir Max proposed a tinal olass of 
punch and a ci in the library, and proceeded thither, followed by 
several of the gentlemen. L was going too, but Charley Ferrars stopped me— 

“*One minute!’ said he. * Now for the explanation of the mystery ! 
Come with me.’ 

“T followed him to where Gristhorne was just rising from his chair. 
I looked round—the Count was not to be seen, nor was any one else 
standing near us. 

“«Mr. Gristhorne, commenced Verrars,*‘for the sake of the kind old 
man whose house we are in, ana ‘or the sake of others for whom I have 
feelings of friendship, I have been induced to take this step. Twas in 
Loudon yesterday, sir, after you left, and heard secretly some news that 
will surprise you. [have ordered a posichaise to be at the end of the 
avenue at twelve to-night! [advise you to avail yourself of it 

“© Sir, exclaimed Gristhorne, flushing scarlet,‘ What is the meaning of 
this language ? your insolence shall not go unpunished, T assuve— 

“*No acting, said Charley, quietly; ‘did you ever hear the name of 
Oppenheim and Co! Ob, I thought so!’ he added, as Gristhorne 
turned deadly pale, and leant against the wall for support. * Now, take 
advantage of my offer, and be off at once.’ 

“Not quite yet,’ said a voice behind him. Tt proceeded from Count 
Lavallette, who, placing one hand on Gristhorne’s shonlder, wit the other 
removed the large beard which he had hitherto worn, ‘Mr. Gristhorne, 
you're my prisoner—you're wanted, sir!. I'm Sergeant Bolton, ef the 
detective force; and I think you'll say I’ve avoided anything like roughness 
or unnevessary unpleasantness in your capture.’ 

+ Gristhorne a prisoner!’ Lexelaimed. ‘Good Heavens! what is his 
crime ?’ 

“Forgery, sit! rephed the Sergeant ; ‘he's been working the name of 
Oppenheim and Co., for, they do say, something like fifty thousand pounds!” 


“My story is finished. The discovery of Gristhorne’s guili disgusted old 
General Marsham with his pet scheme fora rich sov-in-law, and when he 
found that Lreally loved his daughter, that my love was returned, and that 
I had enough to keep lier in respectability, he made no turther objections 
to our union, and behaved very handsomely into the bargain. 

“This Christmas will be spent here in this house, we'll have no fervers 
among us, and no slow people ; but you shall come, old boy, aud soe what 
we can do to amuse you. At ail events, you'll see more of my wite, now 
that you've heard the story of ‘ How I won her!” B. H., ¥. 


[We are compelled, by want of space, to postpone a quantity of Pic- 
torial Christmas Puzzles, several Charades, and another very amusing 
Drawing-room Farce. These we shail publish, with Answers to the 
Charades contained in the present number, iv ovr number for Dec. 27. 


—Pp. I. T.) 
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postage stamps. | 
, . 
| OLBY’S WEDDINGCARDS, Enamel Envelopes, 
“At-homes,” and Breakfast Invitations, in the present 
fashion. Note paper and envelopes kept in Stock, ready stamped, 
with the crests of more than 10,000 families. Henny Douny, Wed- 
ding and Heraldic Stationer, &., 56, Regent Street, Quadrant. 


W EDDING.carps, Enamelled 


stam, 


y," * Deserted Village,” &c. Crown Syo, cloth, 7s. 6d. - 


Gray's “ Bleg: 
morocee 
yes SON, BYRON, &.—THE SOLDIER'S 
AM, and other Songs of the Brave. Comprising Odes 

is by CAMPBELL, BYRON, TENNYSON, WOLFE, 

v8, MACKAY, und BURN Choice illustrated from 
Drawings by Duncan, Foster, 4 and Macquoid. Uniform 
with Cundall’s Editions of € y. 


) y ) and other Poems, 
Crown Svo, cloth, bevelled gilt edges, 7s. Gd.; morocco, 12s, , by 
Hayman, 18s. 


, . ATC “We - ’ 
JORTY-ONE POEMS.—THE BOOK of CELE- 
BRATED POEMS. Containing Forty-one of the most 
popelsr Poews in the English Language, w widged. Lijustrated 
by upwards of 8) Engravings, from Drawings by CW, Cope, 
Kenny Meadows, G. Dodgson, and J. Ferguson Demy Svo, cloth 
elegant, price lds. ; morocco extr 
“This singularly beautifnl voly 
valuable in contents,”— Observer 


,» as splendid in appearance as 


of art 
Hayiday, Iss 
ost beautiful volumes that has been produced.” — 


AV'S.—TIE EVE of ST. AGNES. By 
JOUN KEATS. Tlustrated with 20 Engavings from 
drawings by Rdward H. Wehnert, Handsomely bound in cloth, 


Us. Gil, Morocco, 12s. 


THM THT . : 
( YOU.DSMITH—TILE DESERTED VILLAGE. | 
J Ry OLIVER LDSMITH. Illustrated with 35 exqui- 
sitely exceuted Engravings on Wood, by permission, from the 
original Etchings by ©. W. Cope, R.A, T Creswick, R.A., RB. 
Redgrave, RA., T, Webster, RA,, J. Horsley, A.R-A., C. Stone 
house, T. Taylor, and H. J Townsend, Members of the thing 
Club. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s.6d. ; morocoo, Ls. 5 by Hayday, 18s, 


RAY.—AN ELEGY IN A COUNTRY 
CHURCHYARD. By THOMAS GRAY. Ilustrated on 


nvery page by Kirket Foster, George Thomas, and a Lady. Crown 
Hvo. cloth extra, 7s, 6d.; morocco, ie; by Hayday, I&s. 7 | 


ry Gazette, 


Envelopes, 
in Silver, with Arms; Crests, or Flowers; “ At- 
homes" and Breakfast Invitations in splendid variety, and in the 
latest fashion. Card-plate elegantly engraved, and 100 superfine 
cards printed, for 4s, 6d.—At Henny Rovaieves', 21, Piccadilly. 


yO CHARGE for STAMPING PAPER and 


OLDS MIT H.—THE VICA R OF WAKE. | ENVELOPES with Arms, Coronet, Crest, or Initials.— 
X YIELD. Ly OLIVER GOLDSMITH. Richly Tlustrated | RODRIGU Wrote, Tal cae heats, Envelopes, 4d. i 
by George ,and printed ina very superior style ; forming " j per ream: Sermon : 


canes for 1s.; Foolscap, 
€ 


E Paper, 4s. 6d. 
bserve, at Henny Ropricvues’, 21, Piccadilly, 


London. —) 
| PARTRIDGE and COZENS, Manufacturing Sta- 


= __tioners, No. 1, Chancery Lane, is the cheapest house in the 
kingdom for eve: description of Writing Papers, Envelopes, &c, 

Useful Cream Lafd Note, five quires for 6d.—Super Thick do. five 
| quires for 1s.—Ontside Thick Satin Letter, 3d. per quire—Pantringe 


at once the st rd, most elegant x 
rlassic tale. Crown Svo, cloth extra 


by Hayday, 2ls. 


OEL HUMPHREYS.—OCEAN GARDENS, 

or, Glimpses beneath the Waters, By NOEL HUM. 
PHREYS. Small sto, with Twelve richly coloured Drawings by 
the Author. Handsomely bound, 6s. 


appropriate edition of this 
, Tichly gilt, 10s, 6d, ; morocco, 


* ony 2 a = and Covens' New Paper made from Straw, 2s. $d. ream—D) tt 
TPHE RIFLE, AXE, end SADDLE-BAGS, or, | Papers 6a 6a. vous Serr ee em SerAMS 28 8 Bnvclopes, td. 
MEE Preacher. A Series of Essays, &c. By Rey. J, | 100,or4s. 6d. 1,000—Large Blue Office Envelopes, 48. 6d. | ,000 or 5,000 
MILBOURNE, with a 


preface by Rev. 
Foolscnp cloth, with Illustrations. 

THE BAREFOOTED MAIDEN, 
Hi. Wehnert. Hookeenp be hans e Rt Drawings by Edward 
London: Samrsox Low, Sox, and Co., 47, Ludgate Hill. 

" HOLIDAY PR TS. 

EW-DROPS POR'SPRING BLOWE oe re a 
JDEW-DEOMS POR SPRING FLOWERS. By|47Ew paTENT LOCK FOR TRAVELLID 


THOMAS BINNEY, | fora guinea. Catalogues post free. Orders over 20s. carriage paid 
Observe! Panrriner and Cozens, 1, Chancery Lane, near Temple 
* | Nar. Trade supplied. Everything not only cheap but good. 
By BER. ——rr : 


HUBB’S LOCKS.—Fire-proof Safes, Cash and 
| Deed Boxes. Complete lists of sizes and prices may be had 
| on application. Cavrn and Son, 57, St. Paul's Churehrard, Lon- 


Lord Street, Liverpool; 16, Market Street, Manchester ; 
verhampton, 


G 


A HOME BOOK VOR CHILDREN OF ALL AGES. 28 Cloth. BAGS.—Mr. Lrvenans’ attention having been called to the 
ABC S AGN anconia Story, Cloth. want of a secure lock to these useful articles, has just invented and 
ABBOT CAROLI : a Franconi ory. 2s. Cloth. | patented one which, while it possesses extreme facility in being 
ABLOTT ‘TUYVESANT; a Francor Stor: y. 2s. Cloth. | opened and shut without the key, has also the « mbined strength 


«Kooks so delightful to boys and girls of the school age as these 
Stories T have never scen before. I should feel that my children. 
had suffered a great loss in their moral education if they failed to 
become acquainted with sueh characters us Stuyvesant, Caroline, 
Mary Bell, and the renowned Bece pnut (the hero of the Tales)."— 
Rev. Joun Conwen. 


: London: Wanp and Co., Paternoster Row. 
ELEGANT PRIZE AND PRESENT book. 


2 Price 3s. 6d,, Cloth Elegant, 
pue SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON ; or Adven-. 


tures of a Father, Mother, and Four Sons, in a 
Island, Embellished with 70 Superior Engravings. . Desert 


and security of either a Bramah or 

to suit any gentleman's private or 

qanufiatory, 38, Piccadilly, 
n. 


a Chubb lock, and may be made 
pass key. ‘To be had only at his 
where he respectfully invites imspec- 


. . 
OLT’S PATENT SIX-SHOT REVOLVERS. 
/ The favourite size for Officers — Army and Navy — weight 
21b. 80z., rifle-hored. Also, three sizes, Pocket Revolvers, for Tra- 
vellers and House Protection, Holsters, Belts, Pouches, Cartridges. 
A large Stock ready for immediate delivery. Description and 
Vrice Lists furnished. Order of the Patentee and Manufacturer, 
Samue Cort, 14, Pall Mall, London.—Beware of Counterfeits. 


N APPIN’S “ SHILLING” RAZOR, sold every- 
where, warranted good by the Makers, Marrrn Brotuers, 

Queen's Cutlery Works, Sheffield, and 67, King William Street, 

City, London, where the largest stock of Cutlery in the world is kept. 

N APPINS’ SUPERIOR TABLE-KNIVES, as 
made for the Crystal Palace, Sydenham; handles cannot 

possibly become loose; the blades are ail of t 

heing their own Sheffield manufacture. 


he very first quality, 
i Buyers supplied at their 
Tondon Warehouse, 37, Moorgate Street, City; and Queen's Cutlery 

, Works, Sheffield 


y NIVES CLEANED by the old brick-dust 
board are rapidly worn out, by some machines they ar 
| notched or blunted, by others no tim 


Also, Price as. 6d., Cloth Elegant, 
THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 
New Edition. Embellished with 60 Superior Engravings, 
London: Crances H. CLARKE , Paternoster Row. 
Sent free on receipt of the amount in stamps. 


AN ILLUSTRATED GIFT ROOK FOR YOUTH. 
Just Publicis wv the Counsel ant Encouragement ot Youth and 
Young People generally, prettily illustrated, Price 2s, 6d. 
Dost tree, entitled : awe 
Tt RY. By OLD TONATITA Nis 
W. H. Conuinoripen, City ¥ 


“ss, Long Lane, London. 


[LE JOURNAL DES DEMOISELCES for 1837, 


Subseribers' Namesrece forthe 


nal des Demoixelles 


14 Shillings th ar, or id for the Country, FORK CLEANER, which cannot 
se . = : : ui | NER, get out of order, all these evils 
By Uae. RB Feirern and Co., Gallery of Fine Arts, ure avoided, at Aprice to suit the most economical, Prices To 
be 


- 18 ditto, 25s ; 24 ditto, dus, 


Gole Agents for the © Petit Cowicr des Dasncs,” Otiver Lone, patentee and manufacturer. 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


SSES.— Patterns sent Post free. 
Address to 


SILK DRE 
SILK DRI 


French Silks, from £1 Is. the Dress 
Flounced Silks, from £2 10s. the Dress. 


(, REAT SALE OF RICH SILKS, consisting 
Bos elegant Ball and Evenin Robes, Promenade and Mom 


ing Dresses, at W. W. Suratn’s, 264, Regent Street eked 
and Striped Silks,1] guinea the Dreas dvarcds Supe rior ¢ ee k : 
and Striped Silks, w width, 14 gui sthe Dress I! vards Rich 
French Rrocad ids, and Stripes, 24 guineas the Dress. Very 
Keautiful Light Dark Three flounced Robes, 5% vor, 
Elegant Whi with Coloured Flounces, 4 guineas itn 
Mourning Silks, Checks and Str . 1h guineas, 12 ds, wide 


unces, 0s, 64. Rich Black 


wate. Sa eeoaral Superior Black Ducapes, 28, 6d, 


Glacés, three Flounces, 3 guineas " . 

per yard. Gros Royals, very rich 6d. per yard, Wide Black 

Glacés, 3s. fd. to 6s. hd. per yard. Patterns sent to any part. 
Address W. W. Suearn, 264, Regent Street, Londen 

E 

4 


VENING DRESSES, from 2s. 11}d. to One 
Guinea the Dress. The newest and most choice Stock in 
London, for the Opera, Theatre, Ball, ete 

swell as 
tstock, just bought at a large discount, at He 


8, 


Nur 


Ladies will effect a 
nave an opp: rtunity of selecting from a 
TERS, 
$2, Oxford Street. 
MCURNING ORDER 
atk At PETER ROBINSON'S 
Family and General Mourning Warehouse 

From the immense business done by this house with country 
customers, P. R. is enabled to supply 1 at avery reason 
able cost, and sen a t free of expense, 
or pattern bodices forwarded to the ouse Will meet with care 
ul attention Seaon 
COURT MILLINERY, MANTLES, AND DRESSMAKING 5 

WIDOWS', FAMILIES’, and CHILDREN'S MOUKNING 
made up ready for immediate use. z 

Address Perrn Ronixson, Family Mourning Warehouse, 103, 
Oxford Street, London. 

Estimates and Patterns free. 
+ ay VEN 5 > eLtTpmne 7 
F210 NCED SILK SKIRTS—the Flounces 
triinmed with Velvet, Crape, or Plain—from 2} guineas to 7, 
At Peren Roninxsox's veral Mourning Warehouse, 
103, Oxford Street, London. - 
Brack SILK (Spitalfields) of superior Manu- 
facture, and highly recommended for durable wear, at 6d., 
308 , 35s., 428., 458., 508,, 60s., to 80s. the full Dress. Also, 

THE GROS DECOSSE —This new and beautiful Silk possesses 
in the highest degree the following propertios uniformity of tex 
ture, brilliancy ofsurface, and exceeding durability, the colour being 
a full rich black. From 2% to ruineas. At Prerin Rouinson’s 
General Mourning Warehouse, , Oxford Street, London 
Black FRENCH MERINOES, of superior 

make, 2s. 6d., 2s. 11d., 3«, 6d., 38. 9d , and 4s, up to the finest 
Cashmere at 6s. At Prrex Rovinson’'s General Mourning Ware 
house, 103, Oxford Street, London. 
] ASSINETTES, trimmed, 14s. 6d. to 258.5 
Baskets, trimmed, 7s. to 10s. 6d. Infants’ Lawn Shirts, 74d 
tols., Lawn Cy 7hd. to ls. Long Cloth Night Gowns, Is. to ls. 1d., 
Vong Cloth Shirts and Caps. 3d_ to 4}d.; Blankets, Ys. 4d. to 4s; 
Monthly Gowns, Is Sd. te 4s. 6d, Ce ips, Is. fid. to 3s.. Robes, 
&s. to 1s.. Frock Bodies, 1 ; Werked Cambric Caps, 
Is. Gd. t 6d. 5 2d-; French Cambric, and 
Trimmed, 3s. 6d. to 21s. an Novelty in Baby Linen 
Irsemrnis, Makers, 61 to 64, Houndsditeh, London. 
YHILDREN’S DRESSES.—Winter Frocks, 
3s, 3d.; Boys’ Winter Coats, 36 9d. to 4s. 9d ; Print Frocks, 
Is. 4d. to 28. 3d.; Coburg, 2s. 6d. to 4s., French Merino, 7s. 6d. to 17s. 
Viaid Dresses, 4s, to 7s.; Coburg Pelisses, 4s. to 10s., French Me- 
rino, 12s, to 20s 
N CLOAKS AND HOODS.—Cashmere Cloaks, 6s, 6d. 


to 20s. 


iS. ach Merino, 19s. to 428,, Cashinere Hoods, 2s. 6d. to ds.; 
French 


ino Hoods, 4s. to 12s, 
Besimenes, Makers, 61 to 64, Houndsditch, London. 


7 ADIES’ UNDER-CLOTHING.— Long Cloth 


4 Chemises, 1s. Id. to Is. 6d.; Fine, Is. Sd. to 28. 9d.; Ladies’ 
Long Night Dresses, 2s. to 3s., Fine, 3s 6d. te 5s, 6d. Fashionable 
Trimmed ditto, 5s. 6d. to 17s. 6d.; Long Cloth Drawers, Is. 2d. to 2 
Tucked, Is, $d. to 2s. 94.; Slips, 3s. to Petti 
Moreen, 6s. 9. to 8s, 6d.; Fashionable Winscy Pe’ 
&s.; Vaudois Skirts, 6s. 6d.; Jacket Bodies, Is. 8d. to 2s. 2 

Brsemenes, Makers, 6] to 64, Houndsditch, London. 


TMBROIDERY AND BRAIDING. —Elegant 


Ad designs, marked and perforated on the best muslin. The 
largest and cheapest assortment in the kingdom of Collars, Sleeves, 
Habit Shirts, Gauntlets, Handkerchiefs, Flouncings, &. Ladies’ 
and Children's Dresses, Jackets, Capes, Pelisses, &e., marked for 
Embroidery or Braiding. A beautiful variety of Eugenie Collars. 
A collar (Broderie Anglais, or guipure), and List of Prices, sent 
free for five stamps. The Trade supplied. Mrs. Witcocxson, 44, 
Goodge Street, Tottenham Court Road. 


EAL ALPINE KID 
PRICE ONE SHILLING PI 
Wirn tHe 7 7 
QUALITY!!! 
Sixpence ren Parr, 


In every Size, 
And following New Colours for Autumn, viz. :— 


GLOVES, 
BR PAIR, 
IN A TTACHED, 


VE 
One Sui 


No. 1. Omar—Golden Brown. No, 8, Gris Protestant Mid. 
2. Maumelon—Kright Green, Slate. 
3. Imperiale—Violet. 9, Palmina—Bright Olive, 
4. Lucine—Claret. 10, Groseille— Ruby. 
5. Noir—Black. 1. Brun Prunci — Dark 
6. Blanche —White Hrown, 
7 


. Alma—Copper Brown. 12. Tan Anglais—Golden Tan 
ecante and Owen, Sole Agents, 
77 and 78, Oxford Street. 
N.B.—Sample Pairs forwarded for two extra Stamps, with the 
Eugénie Latchet Chain attached. 


7 . > 

ROM ABBEY, and CASTLE, and TOW ER— 

from Rectory, Priory, Vicarage, and Parsonage—from Manse 
and Grange —from Palaces and Parks, and Cottages and Halls, 
Homes of every Class throughout the Land, Notes of Approval are 
irom day to day received by Mesdames Man nd MarrLann,ex 

ressing admiration of the style, q y of fit, and com- 
fort of the RESILIENT BODIC ‘0 DIMEDICTL. 
These Notes, their own evidenc J in volumes, open 
to inspection of visitors. Illustrated pectus, Price Lists, self 
Measurement Papers, ete.,to any Lady, Post Free. All Country 
Orders sent Carriage Paid, or Post Fr -Mosdames Manion and 
Marreanp, Patentees, 238, Oxford Stre (opposite Park Lane,, 
Hyde Park. 


- ne arr 

N ARION’S RESILIENT BODICE and COR- 

SALETTO DI MEDICI; recommended by physicians and 
surgeonsin attendance on her Majesty, and adopted in their ow! 
families; combine firmness with elas Y. fit closely, fasten easily. 
in front, and are adapted for every age and figure.’ Volumes of 
notes of approval attest the high estimation of ladies who wear 
them. Prospectus post free. Ladies in town waited on to appoint. 
ment. Mesdames Marion & Mairiann, Patentees, 298, Oxtard St 


re a wal Th42 7 
BOON TO LADIES IN THE COUNTRY, 
The RESILIENT BODICE and CORSALETTO DI ME 
are sent post free, and without extra charge. It is by this liberal 
regulation, placing them within reach of every lady in the land, 
that they have become to thousands upon thousands not only a 
luxury, but a necessity, alike in regard to health, elegance dl 
convenience, Illustrated descriptive prospectus, details of Prices, 
self-measurement papers, &e., post free. Mesdames Manion and 
Marrttaxp, Patentecs, 238, Oxford Street, opposite Park Lane, 


yo LADIES.—Avoid Tight Lacing, and try 


2 


W. CARTER'S Elastic Coutil Winter Bodices .. 5s. 6d. 
Self-Lacing Patent Front-Fastening Corsets... .. . 1. 9s Bd. 
Family or Nursing Stays, or Family Kelts 10s. id, 
Crinoline Skirts (lined Flannel) for Winter 2s. 6d. 


Linsey Woolsey Petticoats (all Colours), Elastic Band 
| eee 
dgate Street, 


Quilted Australian Wool (appearance 
Addresss Witiiam Canter, 22, 1 A 
yu KE ONLY SELF-ADJUSTING TROUSERS 

are the SYDENHAMS.—The patrons of these far famed 
TROUSERS secure the best fit and the best quality, at 17s "a 
Every improvement is applied without an advance of price,so that 
our Sydenham Trousers may continue to merit approbation, and be 
found faultless by the wearer. Our GREAT COATS for the pre- 
sent season embrace every novelty of materials and designs, at the 
powrent pace sath sera ee of our new Victory Top Coat, at 33s. 
s respectfully solicited SamurL Hnorners, Merchant Tailors. 29, 
Lu gate Hill. Patterns, etc., sent free. . : pent 


GMART YOUNG MEN, for your HATS go to 


PARKER'S, facing Shoreditch Church, the North-East Cor- 
ner of London, the place to suit the outside of your Head if yon 
have anything in it. An endless Stock of Children’s Hats at all 


Prices. a 
Prory’s EUREKA SHIRTS,.— Best, six for 42s.; 
: ean only be obtained in London, ready-made 


alsaysix for 4 3 
or to measure, ats8, Poultry, Bank. Price Lists and Sclf measure 


ment post-free. 


a ARKING LINEN MADE 
i PEN SUPERSEDED 

Rest Method of Marking Line: 
Books, or anything else, so 
Possibility it 


s 


EASY.—THE 
The most easy, Pr inent, and 
n, Silk, Cotton, Coarse Towels, 
as to prevent the Ink s 
Washing out.is with the PATE 


Post tre 
Invent« 
from 
Copy the address. No Travellers employed, 


Long Acre, one door 
ake, it is necessary to 


feet 


D at ee es 
RUG BE MOS Tat 
100.000 AMUSING GRotps 
. FOR WINTER EVEN, : 
Rustic and Lave Scenes Dovedale, Hain 
| freon Scenes Gems J oe ta 
iptism, Waterfall ; 
Lite, vines,” Olaclers, andy 
" Crystal Pal It 
Blane and Chamouni Scenes fom Our \ 
Mahogany Stercoscopes, from 2s. 6d. upward. eu) 
from 9d, to 3s, each, exquisitely Coloured Lassie YY Put 


“ Wonderful instrument.’ 


jects almost miraculow 


Morning 
Stereoscopic Portrait Apparatus, Ins 


2 Herald 
Lonvon Siznroscoric Company, 54, Che “1 side, anid s.£ 
Street (corner of Hanover Squai: were ORE 
QTEREOSCOPES AND SLIDES COMPLE) 
KD 6s.,78, 6d., and 10s. 6d. Views for the Berean 


and paper, from Ltaly, Switzerland, France 
&e. E.G. Wood's mentary Port 
£2 7s. fd, and £3 13s, 6d : 
Apparatus, Second Editic 
Stamps. E.G. Wood's Vitreous Varnish for Col 
Hottles, 6d. and 1s,—B. G Woop, Optician, &e 
ner of Milk Street), London. 


(PE NEW STEREOSCOPE. — The } 
Stereoscope is the best that is made ; 
ment of the leases, ever 


+Algiers, « 
F ortrait Camera 
E. G. Wood's Catalorue « 
»free by Post on receipt o: 


Od ion 


»1i7, 


By the pecul 


MAN NOW see the beaut, 
Stereoscopic picture. Every novelty in Stereos: OPIC pictures 
Hany and Tase, Opticians and Photographic Inet sa 


by Appointinent to the Queen, 153, Fleet Street, L 


n 
PARLOUR AMUSEMEY TS 
PHANTASMAGORIA LANTERNS A ey 

VIEWS, Illuminated with the Sols 
vented Oxycalcium Light, complete, 
Turkey, Holy Land, Natural a 
Slides, and Chromatropes, & 
terns, with one doz. slides, 7s 
scopic Views of every description, 
Photographic Views, from 4s. 6d 

| Skinner Street, Snow Hill, London 


\ AGIC LANTERNS FOR HIRE, with 
4 for Christmas Parties, either with or without 
List of prives may be had on applic 
Skinner Strect, London 


Magic | 
W5., DOS, dhs . 
Stereoscope and half a 4 
Frepenicn Cox, Optica 


an, 


i] 
Slides 


At ten 
ation.—Freveay « ( 1 


MAsic AND PHANTASMAGORIA L,y. 
TERNS. A Magic Lantern and Twelve instructive y 
fs. 6d. A Second-hand Paw of Dissuiving Lanterns, lense Mi 


inches in diameter, and Seventy two slides, to 
Address, Joseru Amapro,7, Throgmorton Street 


ICROSCOPES.—J. AMADIO’S jx TAN. 
CAL MICROSCOL » packed in mahogany case With th 

d two Slides, will show the Anim. 
Address, Josey Ww Amani 
ortment of Achromatic M 


PHOLOGR, 
IEL 


be sold reasona 


7. Thing 


st Free on Application 


OORE’S LEVER WATCHES, made on ne 
premises, £5 5s,, £6 6s., Gold do., £10. Gold Hor 
Silver do., £ "rs, 10 holes Jewelled 

7, Holborn Hill. Etw tion of Lever Watch 


tA au TAROT 

ILLS’S CORRECT WATCHES are unequalled 
for durability, accuracy of performance and tow prices 

© warranted, and kept in order, free, for one year 

atches, horizontal e pements .. from £4 10 to 10} 


N 


rontals, £ 
warranted 


Satis 


N 


Ditto, patent lever escapements 6 60 Jp 
Ditto, best London made levers oe 1200 Bo 
Silver Watches, horizontal escapements, + 220 64 
Ditto, patent levers ., . oe ee «= 8 30 §§ 
Ditto, best London made ‘ ‘ : s» 4 40 = In} 
An extensive stock of Fine Gold Guards and Alberts, Diam 


and other Rings, Brooches, Bracelets, &e., allof the newest styl 

An Tlustrated Book of Designs, with prices, sent gratis. Anyof 
the above sent free on receiving Post Ottice’ Orders, pay able to 
H. Mitts, 171, Oxford Street, London.— Established 30 Years. 


J W. BENSON’S WATCHES 
C7 = Manufactory—33 and 24, Ludgate Hill, London 
Established 1749 
Refore you bu 
of Watche: 


Watch, visit and inspect the magnifice 
this Manufactory, or send for the Tlustrated 
Sketches and Pri , With the opinions of the 
Post," * Herald dvertiscr, 
“Observer,” and other Papers, } ng te: 
ony to the beauty, finish, and excellency of these Watches 
Gold Watches, from 4 to 100 guineas.” Silver W 
50 guineas. A ‘Two Years’ Warranty with each Watch, and wnt 
Carriage paid to any part of England, Ireland, Scotland, or Wales, 

upon receipt of Post Office or Bankers’ Order. 
J. W. Besson, 33 and 34, Ludgate Hill. 


G LASS LUSTRES for Gas and Candles, Gas 
aX Chandeliers, Hall Lanterns, &¢ Every article marked with 
plain figures. Henier and Co., 55, High Holborn. 

Pattern-book with price-list, price 12s. 
W 


ALNUT DRAWING-ROOM FURNITURE, 
dition equal ton 


Sette 


A-hand, in con 
spring-stufted 


A great bargain: Consist 
i i matial € 
wood Loo Table, on hance 


omely carved: 
jonal Table; beautiful © 


{ pillar 


and | 
richly 


s, fitted with plate glass and marble 
lass in carved wood and gilt frame 
—the whole for 40 guineas, ‘To be seen at Lewis Crawcoun and 
Co.'s, Upholsterers, 7, Queen's Buildings, Knightsbridge, seven 
doors west of Sloane Street. 
. y ~ “De 
BEPPING.—Economy, Durability, and Comfort 
—J. and S. STEER’S SPRING and FRENCH MAT 
nake the most elastic and softest bed Price List of 
tion of Bedding, Blankets, and Quilts sent free. lied 
steads of every description in wood, iron, and brass, Cribs, Cots 
&e. iderdown Quilts, in silk and cotton cases. J. and 8. Srerr 
Bedding, Bedstead, and Bed-room Furniture Manufacturers, 15, 
Oxford Street, 
Y -att’s 
A MERICAN LEATHER CLOTH (Crockett’s) 
a perfect substitute for Morocco, for covering Chairs, Soles 
45 inches wide. Price—black, 1. 10d.; colours, 2s. 4d 
Floor cloths, the best quality, and well seasone 
yard,—At Burner and Co.'s, 2, Piazza, Coven! 
Patterns tree, 


YAPER HANGINGS.—The Cheapest House it 
Tandon for every known style of Paper Hangings, is CRos* 
Wholesale Warehouse Great Portland Street, Oxford Street 
Where the public and the trade are supplied from the largest an 
Most extensive assortment in the Kingdom, Commencing at} 
yards for 6d, 


7ELLOW DEALS, 3s. 6d.; Pine Plank, 3s. 
Spruce Deals, from 3s.; Mahogany, 6d. per foots 24 


Battens. £12 10s, per 120 twelve feet. Cartage free to any part of 
town.—T, Forman, 1, Walnut Tree Walk, Lambeth Walk 


1)° YOU DOUBLE UP YOUR PERAMBI 
LATORS? See T. Trorwax's new PATI ABET 

FOLDING PERAMBULATOR, folded in i ft. atee 

Carriage Works, High Street (Gate), Camden Town, London 


Q\LACK’S NICKEL ELECTRO- 
' best substitute and quite as durable as Si 
or Forks, 80s, and 40s. per dozen ; Desserts, 
and | ) engravings, 

ry ite for furnishit 


STOV 

Best and Cheapest for Warehouse 

2 Sus ion Stove at 20s. requires | 
fuel per sie Prospectuses with Prices sent 
Daay,and Co,, Stove Range, Ironmongery, an 
house, London ridge. Established A.D. 1700. 


a * ‘ s JES 
aVANS’S IMPROVED WARM-AIR STOVES 
-A4 adapted for churches, school rooms, halls, shops, a iP 
houses, conservatories, &c., with ascending or descending gre 
The largest stock in the kingdom now on show; also ber 
variety of gas stoves and gas cooking apparatus, at eH eel 
and Comrany's manufactory, 33 and 34, King William 
London Bridge. eee 
— a ETS 
O CHIMNEY WANTED FOR RICKET 
PATENT CALORIFERE GAS STOVES in Chur® 
Halls. Shops, and Conservatories or any Close Apartment, 4 PiP 
n be attache y away the burnt air. Ric Li 


> eatin 
eet Iron Rene ee deri London 


YOTICE TO INVENTORS.—Ofiice for Patent 
of Invention, 4, Trafalgar Square, Charing Cross. 

cular of Information be had Gratis as to the reduce 

and facility of protection for Inventions under the new P: Orme 

for the United Kingdom or foreign countries, and every Init ap 
ents granted from 1617 to the present time Aci 

vally or by letter to Messrs. Prince and Co., Pal 

Square, Charing Cross. 


8 than one pe 
post fire ran 
d Furnishing Wat 


Loxpox: Printed by Joun Ross, of 148, Fleet Street, at 16, Goon 
Square, in the Parish of St: Dunst: in the City of Lone yet 
Vublished by him at 148, Fleet Street. in the Parish aa/ 
afuresaid.—Sarurpay, Decempen 20, 1856. 
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FORESTERS WITH GAME FOR THE CHRISTMAS BANQUET.—(DRAWN BY BILKET FOSTER.) 


PROVIDING FOR THE CHRISTMAS BANQUET. orests, and an arrow executed the order. A cross-bow and a. steady | qeenas full or game as Clerkenwell is of watchmakers. It must have been 

Wy, of 1856, when a madness seizes upon us for a feast. on partridge | aim were all that were required for ensuring a banquet such as Alexis | like shooting for nuts, certain to get something every time you fired. 
or hare, when we long for the strong flavour of the woodcock, or the Nectar Soyer himself would love to cook, with cranes and storks at top Such a picture as that which Mr. Foster has produced, reminds us forci- 
mellow relish of the pheasant, we, poor mis¢ rables, are forced to seek our | and bottom, bitterns and woodpeckers as side dishes, and niagpies asa bly of the hunting incidents referred to in “ As You Like It.” What a 
remedy at the poulterer’s-shop, where the consequence of an order is sup- | remove. change in such matters have a few trumpery hundreds of years wrought ! 


posed to be a payment. A sudden raving for wild duck and sherry has Look at the illustration accompanying this article, and it will convey a | “ Killing the Stag,” instead of being, as in the olden time, looked upon in 
been known to subside, and almost disappear, at the mention of fifteen shil- | very good idea of the extreme facility with which every luxury of the sea- | the light of a noble act, would now be a matter for the cognisance of the 
lings a brace. Even on Christmas Day itself, nobody would feel justified | son could be procured for the Christmas feast. ‘The tall gentleman, assize judges. We therefore suggest the following alteration in the words 
in giving a sovereign for a pheasant. Game is delicious, but we don’t like | who is evidently the master, and has done all the shooting, docs of the famous hunting song, to adapt them to the present time, 

tigh, either in flavour or price. In fact, we like to haye it sent to us as | not appear at all tired, neither has the exertion of the sport 
& present, 
They of 1656, were mom 


HUNTING SONG, 

been sufficient to derange his toilet Yet, with his mere “ stringed (Apropos of the above.) 
rotvenitnt citeimetantes, as far as | instrument” he has managed to knock over that very fine stag What sliall he have that killed the Acet 
Their poulterer's shops were the | besides a dos and soveral birds, rabbite and hares, That forsss muct have Bin months bart work, and friese te Tear) 


tide dishes were concerne 
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For his father’s father wore it, 


\nd wis er tore it 

CHORUS. 
The horn! the horu' the crumpled horn! 
I y iif he mon all tattered and torn! 
Tha: kissed the maiden all forlorn! 


yoreton Gutelligence. 
aa 
FRANCE. 

(ur “ Moniteur,” contains an important article on the Neufchitel ques- 
hou. the details of which it explains. The French Government intervened 
with wise cous It asked for the liberation of the Neufehatellois 
prissiers so as to prevent any armed conflict, and to obtain a final settle- 


the question. 


ol 
itzerland would uot follow those counsels, : 

“Moniteur” concludes with these words—* Thus France met with 
moderation, a sincere desire to termmate a delicate question, and a 


courteous deference 
other, on tye contrary,an obstinacy much to be regretted, an exaggerated 
susceptibiity, and a complete indifference to her counsels. Switzerland, 
vust not be astonished il, in the course of events, she should no 


therefore, 
longer find the goodwill which she might so easily have obtained at the 
eos! u very slrtt snerifice,” 

The approachiag Conference occupies all the attention of political 
“aris. ‘The copy of a diplomatic note, addressed by the Cabinet of Turin 
to tue ussian Government, has been received at the Ministry of Foreign 
Affairs, and its contents prove without doubt that the majority of voices 


will le obtained by England in the approaching Conferences. It appears 

that Russia had requested Sardinia to vive her opinion both with respect | 
tothe advisability of reeommencing the Conference, and to the questions of 

tle» Island of Serpents and of Bolgrad. Inthis note Count Cavour admits | 
that the text of Art. 20 of the Treaty of Peace isin favour of Russia, but | 
(ie gives it as his opinion that the spirit of the article and the intention of 

‘the plenipotentisries were to remove Russia from the lower Danube, and 

couseguently to deprive her of the Bolgrad which she wishes to preserve. 

[t is exactly this point whieh is to be examined by the Congress, 

The intelligence that war had been declared by England against Persia, has 
excited a deep sensation in Paris, This sensation has been mainly created by 
the recent articles published by the “ Nord” and other Russian organs, in 
which the interference of Rus-ia is shadowed forth as highly probable. 
Lt is felt, we may presume, that this deeision of the British Government, 
inplies a stern determination to obtain the rigid execution of every treaty in 
which British interests are engaged; a determination well manifested at 
this moment, perbaps. 

The Emperor and Prince Frederick William of Prussia left Paris on 
Monday morning for Fontainebleau, ou a hunting expedition. Lord 
Dowley is among the personages invited to join the party. 

It 1s confidently stated that the Emperor will pay his long-contemplated 
visit to Algeria in the spring, but the realisation of this project must of 
course depend upon the state of Europe--and other circumstances. 

By an unperial decree M. ‘Troplong has been appointed President of the 
Senate jor 1857, and M. Mesnard, first Vice-President; and Marshal Count 
Baraguay d’Hilliers, Geveral Count Regnault de Saint Jean d’Angeley, and 
Marshal Pelissier (Duke de Malakhoff), Vice-Presidents for thie same period. 
Another deeree of the same date appoints Count de Morney to be President 
of the Legislative Body for 1857 ; MM. Sehneider and Reveil, Vice-Pre- 
sidents, aud Genera, Vast Vimeaux and M. Hebert, questors. 

It is rumoured that Cardinal Morlot’s “igh mission” to Rome has re- 
lation to the coronation of Napoleon Lil., which, should peace be consoli- 
dated, will probably take place in 1857. 

After « review of some regiments of the Guards, lately, a deputation of 
the soldiery proceeded to the Tuileries, and presented to the Lmperial 
Prince his /ivret as enfant de troupe—the “small book” which is given to | 
every private soldier, and in which are recorded the state of his services, | 
his omissions and commissions, His little Highness received the /ivret 
with becoming respect ; and his nurse promised that it should be kept as | 
elenn as possile from bad marks, | 


SPAIN. H 
Tiere is no news of importance from Spain, It is rumoured, however, | 
that the Narvaez Cabinet is tottering to its fall; that that cabinet is in a_ 
state of prostration; and in every case of difference of opinion, the Duke 


of Valencia always ends by giving woy. The Absolutist party seems to be 


gaining ground. 
AUSTRIA. 


Tur removal of the sequestration placed on the property of the Lombar- 
dian emigrants having removed the principal motive for coolness which 
existed between Austria and Piedmont, the Vienna journals state that it 
cannot be long betore diplomatic relations are re-established between the 
two countries. ‘lie names of the diplomatists, likely to be nominated at 
the two Courts, are already mentioned. Baron Jocteau, now resident Mi- 
nister at Berne, will represent King Victor Emmanuel at Vienna, and as 
to the Austrian Minister in Piedmont, Baron de Kubeck, or Baron Paar, 
who has since 1853 filled the functions of chargé d’affaires, are consi- 
dered the most probable to be appointed. 


PRUSSIA AND SWITZERLAND. 


Tue Prussian journals announce that the Prussian Government has 
declared to the cabinets of Paris, London, Vienna, and St. Petersburg, 
its intention to have recourse to energetic and independent action in the 
Neufchatel affair; and already, we hear, diplomatic communications have 
been opened to seeure a passage to the Swiss frontier for Prussian troops. 
The “ New Prussian Gazette” states, that the royal army will advance into 
Switzerland, seize a few important points, and hold them as a material 
guarantee until justice is done to the King’s claims. On the other hand, 
the “Bund,” generally considered the organ of M. Stampfli, the Federal | 
President, recommends, in case Prussia should have recourse to 
march masses of Swiss troops immediately into the Grand Duchy of Baden. 

The question of Naples, it has been suggested, may be much compli- 
cated by that of Nenfchatel, if the latter should lead to war, and for the 
following reasons :—The King of Naples has about 12,000 Swiss troops in 
his service, on whom he places great reliance. In the event of war, 
Switzerland would doubtless reeall these troops for the defence of the 
Helvetic territory. The Federal Government has already spoken ot this 
event ality as a sort of menace, and it would be an additiotial reason for 
the amicable arrangement of the Prusso-Neutchatel differences. 


RUSSIA, 

FREQUENT reports from St. Petersburg announce that theRussian Govern- 
ment is prepared to send an army to the aid of Persia. The Russian 
troops, it is said, are concentrated on the Araxes. 

Letters have been received which allege that the Russian intervention 
will be carried into effect as soon as Prince Bariatinski, the Governor- 
General of the Caucasus, shall have been officially informed of the disem- 
barkation of the English at Bushire. 


ITALY 

Tre attempted assassination of the King of Naples is the great topic 
in Tialy, The © Times” correspondent gives the following details of this 
matter:—“'The ceremony of benediction had just concluded, and the 
troops were defiling before his Majesty previous to their leaving the 
ground; when the 4th division of the 3rd battalion of Chasseurs was 
passing, a soldier eniled Agesilao Milano, of San Benedetto, in the pro- 
vinee of Cosenza, darted out of the ranks, and made a thrust with his 
bayonet at his Majesty, who backed his horse. ‘The bayonet, grazing 
the side of the King, struck against the pistol holster, and was bent. The 
man slipped and felltothe ground. At that moment Captain Latour, of the 
Hussars, riding np, nearly crashed the man, whilst another captain, ridingout 
of the ranks, collared him. The King said, ‘Cousign him to the gens- 
darmes ? and he was taken off the ground in a cab, accompanied by 
gensdarmes. Persons who were very near observed that his Majesty 


turned deadly pale, and passed his hand secretly over the spot which was | 


» for her political situation, on the one side; on the | 


arms, to | 
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| touched, and then beckoned to his son, the Duke of Calabria, who was 
immediately behind him, and who, like the King, was on horseback. I 
say the King beckoned to him and ordered him not to move. He then 
waved his hand to her Majesty in salutation and assurance of his safety. 
In fact, us Majesty disp ayed the most wonderful sang froid, and thus 
prevented the occurrence of great misfortunes. The ery of ‘ Pui, fui, so 
dreadiul in a Neapolitan mob, had begun to be raised. Some of the 
carriages near the King were veginning to move, and in a moment all 
would have been disorder, and people flying back to the capital would 
have created immense consternation and disturbances that one fears to 
contemplate. But a cordon of soldiers was drawn around, no one was 
| permitted to leave, and as his Majesty ordered the ceremony to continue, 
things resumed their original tranquil appearance.” ; 
In the evening Milano was interrogated. He demanded paper, saying 
that he would write his deposition. {1 was as follows:— For six years I 
have cherished a hatred against Ferdinand Lf. I belong to the class of 
insurgents in Calabria in the year 1848. [t was my intention to have 
purged the earth of this monster. I have not the slightest intention of 
revealing the name of wy brethren who conspire like me to rid the world 
| of this tyrant; but the ovcasion will come when their daggers will avenge 
all.” At a court-martial subsequently held, Milano was sentenced to be 
hanged ; and he was hanged accordingly. ; P i 
Sicily is said to be restored to perfect tranquillity ; but little reliance is 
placed on these reports, coming, as they do, from official sources alone, 
~ The Emperor of Austria, it appears, has not yet decided on visiting 
Milan. [lis Majesty is said to be much disappointed with his reception in 
Italy, and complains of false representations having been made to him as 
to public feeling in Venice and Lombardy. _ 
There is some anticipation of a change in the Sardinian Ministry. 


AMERICA. 

Wr havelittle news from America. Kansas is tranquil, thanks, it would 
seem, to Governor Geary. 

In some parts of lexas, Arkansas, Alabama, and Louisiana, considerable 
apprehension existed, at Jatest dates, of insurrections among the slaves. In 
Union county, Arkansas, a man was arrested on suspicion of exciting the 
slaves to rise upon their masters. He was tried and acquitted; but he 
afterwards professed to know »/l about the matter, and this getting to the 
ears of the citizens, they seized him, conveyed him to the woods, and shot 
him. Another man was hung after a trial on a similar charge. 

A despatch, dated St. Jotin’s, Newfoundland, Wednesday, Nov. 26, states 
that the newly completed telegraph lines continue to work admirably, and 
kept that place in instantaneous communication with New York, 

—e—~ — 
CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 

WE have various reports of the progress of the Caffre prophets ma- 
chinations. In one journal we read, “ There is some talk going on among 
the Slambies and the Gaikas, as to whether they shall sow or not, the more 

rudent among them not being able to see clearly why they should starve.” 
This would show that the natives are becoming alive to the real nature of 
the specious representations which have been made to them ; but then the 
chief, “ Kreli, is still urging upon the tribes in question to obey the prophet’s 
injunctions.” Another ‘ape newspaper states, on the strength of letters re- 
ceived from beyond the Kei, that the natives there are destroying their cattle 
at a “fearful rate,” and that the prophet’s reputation is os brilliant as 
ever. “Recent reports,” this journal adds, “also show the vrophet to be a 
man of much better views and more philanthropy than the generality of 
Caffres, it being his intention after eradicating all vice from among the 
natives, to attempt ‘the reformation of the European population !’” 

It is satisfactory to hear, however, that the prompt arrival of troops 
had quieted all apprehension of disturbances on the frontier. 

Sir George Grey is not in good health. His Excellency appears to be 
suffering from an old spear wound in the hip bone, received in Australia 


many years ago, 


THE WAR WITH PERSIA. 

War was formally proclaimed at Calentta on the Ist of November. By 
another proclamation, such Persian merchant vessels bound for British 
ports are protected as sailed prior to the Ist of November, while to such 
as were loading in British ports immunity is granted if their cargoes are 
proved to have been taken on board within thirty days from the same 
date. Reservation, however, is made of vessels having on board Persian 
officers, or despatches, or articles contraband of war. A third notification 
assures all subjects of the Shah resident within the Queen’s Indian terri- 
tories, and not being consuls or consular agents, that they may pursue their 
respective avocations unmolested, on condition of peaceable behaviour. The 
last division of the British fleet left Bombay on the 13th of November. 
Five thousand troops are to occupy Karrack and Bushire. ‘The expedition 
is under the command (provisional) of Major-General Stalker and Rear- 
Admiral Sir H. Lecke, with Brigadiers Stopford, Her Majesty’s 64th; 
Honner, 4th Native Infantry; Trevelyan, Artillery ; and , Ca- 
valry, commanding brigades. 

Six English ships, we hear, have arrived at the Island of Ormus, which 
they have occupied. Ormus, situate at the entrance of the Persian Gulf, 
is a small and almost uninhabited rocky island, Formerly it was a Portu- 
guese depét of some importance; at present it belongs to the Imaum of 
Muscut, a ruler in amity with England. 

The heir to the throne of Persia, a boy six years of age, has just died. 


Tre Russian Memonanpum.—The “Indépendance” of Brussels says :— 
“The Russian memorandum on the question of Bolgrad is said to have been 
drawn up by Baron de Brunrow.” Tie “Gazette” of Cologne says that the 
English reply to it was sent to St. Petersburg on the 23rd of November, and 
the Austrian on the 4th of December. 

Tue Mars Usep By THe Conaress or PARis.—It is remarked by a Paris 
correspondent of the “ Indépendance,” with reference to the assertion made in 
the last Russian memorandum, that the maps of Bessarabia consulted by the 
plenipotentiaries who drew up the Treaty of Paris were not Russian maps, but 
were furnished by the French Government,—that although this is true enough, 
| it is also trae, as Count Walewski remarked the other day to some diplomatists 
| — at one of his receptions, that these French maps were mere copies of 

ussian maps, which were prepared a long time ago. 

Tak CarraINn oF AN ENGLISH SHIP OuTRAGED —The captain of an English 
merchant vessel, in port at Naples, complained to the Consul that one of bis 
crew would not do duty; the man wrs therefore put under arrest. During the 
following night the crew of an American ship, who had heard of the arrest 
borrded the English vessel, and struck the Captain (Allis) with a bloek of wood, 
fracturing his skull. He was conveyed to the Seopieal. 

Tarpy Justice 1Npe¥D.—The criminal tribunal of Frankfort-upon-the- 
Maine has, within the last few days, tried various persons who, on the 
isth September, 1848, were arrested in the act of throwing up barricades ia 
the streets of that city. They were condemned to various periods of imprison- 

| ment, none of which exceeds three years. These men have been detained in 
jail awaiting their trial upwards of eight years. 

Hayrtt iy Dirricutttes.—We have late intelligence from Harti, to the 
effect “that the Empire of cmemger a was in astate of perturbation; the de- 
signs of Spain, with the sanction of France, having caused great uneasiness to 
the Government. The Dominicans and Haytians bear the bitterest animosity 
towards each other, and it is believed that neither can long maintain their 
position.” 

Gop IN CAYENNE.—A letter from Cayenne, of the 5th ult., says:-—“The 
gold fever gains on us seriously. We herewith send you home 30,000f. worth, 
the produce of a month’s labour of thirty-five miners on the banks of the Ara. 
taya, not far from the mountain which bears the name of the Empress Eugenie. 
Gold is discovered every day and in every direction; but it is the basin of the 
Approuague which produces the most brilliant results. Not a single foreign 
workman has arrived here, and the rich placers are lett to the colony, the streneth 
of which was previously insufficient for other purposes. The Governor ieft this 
mornivg for the Approuague, accompanied by M. Fayard, dircetor of tie inverior, 
and by the chief engineer. He has gone to inspect personally the prineipal 
placers. It is a journey of twelve days, which we hope will secure to France 
the possession of a real California in this poor Cayenne, so roughly tried curive 
two centuries.” : ra 

Tue Arctic Voyacers.—The Esquimanx inhabiting the Arctic regions in 
the vicinity of Pond’s Bay, report tual two more ot the ships abandoned by Sir 
KE. Belcher have drifted out of Lancaster Sound. ‘The Esquimaux were recently 
tound in possession of large quantities of iron and ship-fittings, the fresliness of 
which made it evident that they belonged to a portionof Sir E. Belcher’s 
squadron. 


| their exeeution, 


| national career when dangers and efforts are incidents, not of weakuess, ut 0! 
| 
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THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE. 

Tur message of the President of the United States has rea 
President commences by remarking that, in performing the eons: 
of giving Congress information on the state of ihe Union 
merely to express his personal convictions, but speaks as the Fy 
of the Government caled upon to sean impartially the 
country. The condition of these great interests and our s 
vate and public well-being, at'ests the predominan 
has characterised the Awerican people. 

Since the last session, a Presidential election has t 
sole act of the sole s .vereien a ty of the Union 
apprehend the great privciples the votes of the people lave s 
sustained; they have asserted the constitutional equality of th 
the citizens, in whatever region they dwell, or wherever they pee, cod 
and they have proclaimed their determination to maintain’ the iy} F 
different sections of the Union. In doing this, they have conde, 
cally the idea of organising in the United States any mere ve 

The pretences put forth to justify such an organisation an n 
by the President, at length, and the consequences to which it won) 
lead are forcibly pourtrayed. Es 

The President then speeks, first, in reference to negro cmaneiyt 
to the proceedings relative to the extradition of fugit ve slives — 
question relating to the organisation ot territorial governments. [ 
with the latter is the Kansas question. The message vindicates in, «1; 
the action of Congress in relation to the organisation of the Nevr, 
sas territories, goes over the causes of the difficulties in the a 
not owing to the provisions of organic laws, but by tue unjust yor 
persons not inhabitants of the territory; that interference, wer: yy 
hibited itself by acts of an insurrectionary character or of obst) 
cesses of law, has been repelled or suppressed by all the means » 
stitution and the laws placed in the hands of the executive. 

The President states that he has no power to interfere m local elept ny 
to their freedom, or to pass judgment on the legality of the yore 
more power in the territories than he has in the States. If he liad s 
the Government might be republican in form, but it would be a p 
fact, and it he had undertaken to exercise it in the case of Kansus | 
have been justly subject to the charge of usurpation and of yvioiatio 
dearest rights of the people of the United States. This portion of | 
closes by expressing the confident trust that, as the restored peave nk 
affords opportunity for wise legislation, either the Legislative Assem)ly . 
territory or Congress will take care that no act shall remain on its star) 
in violation of the constitution or subversive of the objects for whieh 
dained, and will take all other necessary steps to assure to its iniabityyss 
enjoyment, without obstruction or abridgment, of all the constitut ons! 
of citizens of the United states, as contemplated by the organic law ,) 
territory. 

The financial statement is a very satisfactory one. The receipts of the; 


spirit 


iken plac 


It is 


1 
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sury, from all sources, for the fiscal year ending July 1, 1855, were 76.) 
vols, Which, with the balance then in hand, amounted to 4 10,117 dois 
expenditure, including 12,776,390 on the public debt, was 48,792. Thiet 


of the public debt is now reduced to 30,737,129 dols., the whole or whe) 
be paid in one year, without embarrassment to the public service; but, bei 
vet due. the Government cannot press the holders of the stoca to part 
The annual expenditure for the past five years has been at the aver 
48,000,000 dols.; and the average expenditure for the next five years neeg 
exceed that amount. 

Auditional legislati m is recommended to remedy defects in the organisy 
of the army, and to increase the military armament. The navy exbibits 
gratifying evidence of increased vigour, 

The sale of the public lands for the last year amounted to 9,227.73 sep 
yielding 8,821,414 dollars; the whole number of acres located wi 
The Post Office expendicare for the past year was 10,407,568 dols., the rev y 
were 7,620,501 dols., leaving a deficit of 2,787,046 dols. This deficit is asen! 
to the law of 1854, giving increased compensation to postmuasters, as wel) as 
the increase oj mail routes and railroad service, and the reduced rates of jussa 
Recommendations are made of new mail cootracts on the routes to the Paci 

Thé message next treats of the foreign relations, and states that tie Uys 
States are on terms of amity with all other nations. Their rel#tions viili Gy 
Britain are of a satisfactory character. The enlistment question is seitle: 
treaty just concluded by the United States Minister in London, if rawitieu, » 
settle the Central American question. 

The exports to Canada last year exceeded those of the year previous by 7,000, 
dols., and the imports by 6,000,000 dois. There is now an export anu jt )or 
trade of 42,000,000 dols. 

The efforts made to relieve the trade to the Baltic from the Sound Dues hy 
not been successtal. The strong appeal made by Denmark for « temporary sus 
pension of definite action was acceded to, upon the condition that the sums 
collected for a year, from June, 16, 1856, should be matter of future adjustmen 

With Spain, remarks the President, there have been new difficulties, and ther 
has been no adjustment of old ones. 

The circumstances are next detailed attending the proposition submitted !) 
the United States to the European Powers, that private prop: rty, except it) 
contraband, shall be exempt from seizure vy public vessels of war. Ths pro 
position, which has been submitted to the Kelritime Powers, has not been re- 
jected by any, and is favourably entertained by all. Russia has explici'ly y- 
proved of it, and will co-operate in getting the assent of the Powers. 

The relations between the United States and Mexico, Nicaragua, and New 
Granada, continue to be embarrassed by the frequent revolutions of these Stes 
Mexico continues to re\use reparatiow for past injury. Diplomatic intere wrs 
suspended between the United Siates and Nicaragua, because of whe diffienlty « 
deeiding upon the de facto government, and the most serious questions |i 
arisen with new Granada, growing out of its recent tounege and postage luvs 
the latter of which, by imposi.g a toll of three dollars on every pound of ms 
matter going across the Isthmus, would take two millions of dollars aunu:lly 
trom American citizens, in addition to the sum paid by the Panama Rviroa! 
Company. As these laws violate treaty stipulations, it will be a duty to resi- 
In addition to these grievances is the demand for reparation 
on New Granada for injury done to American citizens in the recent riot. > 
precarious is protection to life and property there, that a naval free is wain- 
tained on the coast, and may not prudently be withdrawn until these questions 
are settled. 

The Message closes with congratulations on the peace, greatness, and feliciy, 
which the United States now enjoy. We have, it says, reached the stage 9! 1!) 


strength. In our foreign relations, we have to ‘emper our power tou the 
happy condition of neighbouring republics, and to place ourselves in the 
scious dignity of right by the side of European empires. Lu our domestic rele 
tionships, we are to guard against the internal shock of interests and ambition 
which are the natural result of our political elections. The President ends wi! 
the expression of his profound gratitude to the good Providence which iis ca'- 
ried the country through many difficulties, and which enables him to contemplate 
the spectacie of amicable and respectfal relations existing between the United 
States and all other governments. and of the establisment of constitutional order 
and tranquillity throughout the Union. 


OBITUARY. : 

Bertier, Hon, Generat.—On the 7th inst., at Paris, aged 76, died Lieut-Gon 
Henry Edward Butler, Colonel of the 55th Regiment of Foot, and heir presuuy- 
tive to the Earldom of Carrick. He was the second son o! Henry fnovs, 
second Burl of Carrick. He entered the army, as ensign 27th Foot, in 1M 
and became lieutenant in the same year. He served inEgypt, and with the Portu- 
guese aid in 1810-11, was wounded at Busaco, and received the Peniusila’ 
medal with two clasps. He married, in 1812, Jane, daughter of Clotworthy 
Gowan, Esq., by whom he had issue four sons, of whom one only, Pierce, iN ly 
orders, has survived him. ‘The other three were noble soldiers, and fell heroically 
in the cause of their country in the space of three months; the eldest fell *! 
Inkerwann, and the name of the younzest is rendered immortal by the defence 
of Silistria. General Butler married, secondly, in 1841, Frances, daughter © 
J. P. Toulson, Esq., by whom he had a son anda daughter. 

Seymour, F. C. Esq. —On the 7th inst. died Frederick C. Seymour, Esq., 
forth son of Lord Hugh Seymour, and brother of the late Sir Horace Sevmov! 
and Admiral Sir George F. Seymour, and grandson of the late Marquis of Hert- 
ford. Hewas born Feb. 1, 1797. He married, first, in 1822, Lady Mary Gordon 
third daughter of the late Marquis of Huntly, and second, in 1852, Li’y 
Augusta Hervey, eldest daughter of the Marquis of Bristol. 3 

MiLMAN, GENFRAL.—On the Sth instant, died Lieut.-General Francis Mi- 
man. He went to Portugal in 1808, and, as aide-de-camp to Major-Gencral 
Crawfurd, was present at Rolica and Vimiera. Heafterwards shared in Sir Job 
Mo re’s campaign and retreat. In 1809, he joined the Coldstream Gu ards a 
Lisbon, and he was present at the capture of Oporto and the battle of Talavers 
Wounded in this battle, he narrowly escaped death in the conflagration—the 
dry grass had been set on fire—whiech swept over part of the field atter the com- 
bat; being left in the hospital at Talavera, he fell into the handsof the Freac!. 
and was detained in France until 1814. By his death the coloncicy of the 520" 
Regiment is vacant. : 

Vyson, Davip.—On the 9th instant, at Rusholme, at the early age of thirty 
three, died Mr. David Dyson, a well-kuown naturalist and indefatigable colle 
tor. Originaily be was a weaver, but a passion for entomology led him at |" 
age of twenty to the United States. There, supporting himsel! by his industry, 
he contrived to cross the country frou New York to St. Lows; and he revurne 
to Eng'and, after an absence of twelve months, with upwards ot 18,000 sn 
mens of insects, birds, shells, and plants. He aicerwards twice explored Cow 
America, and made another large collection, He acted as curator to the Wt 
seum ol the lave Earl of Derby, until it was sold by the present Earl Mr 
Dyson has left belind him a private collection of 20,000 shells, some of them 
very rare. 


at 


DECEMBER 20, 1856. 


IRELAND. 

Da. CULLEN’s ANNUAL PAstoRAL.—Dr, Cullen’s annual Christmas pastoral 
—iwenty-ergit pages of close print—was read on Sunday week in all the 
Romanist chapels of Dublin. It treats almost entirely of the education ques- 
ton as aftecting the Trish Catholics, As might be supposed, Dr. Cullen con- 
dems the Queen Colleges, and repeats the fact that they have been declared by 


t ype dangero 8 to faith and niorals;” a declaration solemnly published 
ry the Synod of Thurles. Next he speaks of the National system in terms of 
qualified »pproval, because in practice the s«! ools are unmixed to a very great 
event; but he objects to the books compiled by the Society 


Ratube ScurketLous.—The Irish Court of Queen's Bench has given a ver- 
dict of £550 damages against the Rev. Mr. O'Reiliy, Roman Catholic Arch- 
deacon of Athlone, for a ubel against Mr, O'Sullivan, a gentleman ot Lis con- 
gregation, The libel complained of was that the plaintiff! had seduced his 
governess, and that he had to fly the country in ¢ msequence cf having robbed 
everybody. 


Taeasere Taove.—Three hundred George II. guineas were found in an 
old crock lately, at a house formeriy inhabited by Mr. Patrick Steen, at Aclare 
Castle, Newry. The accredited history of the precious inetal is that Mr. Ste nM, 
having been robbed, about thirty-five years avo, of a large quantity of plate, was 
influenced by fear, and buried this money in his bedroom: fluor, and, having died 
im bis dotage, did not reveal the whereabouts to his only daughter, who 1s 
now married, 


Tne Muaper or Mr. Litrie.—A discovery has been made at the Broad- 


| a8 to what wos the sensation experienced in falling 


stone terminus, Dublin, which, it is hoped, may afford a clue to the murder of | 


Mr. Little. On Thursday week, workmen were engaged in a house behind the 
carriage-factory. The \vaster carpenter, Brophey, round a bag on some cross- 
rafters, which were over a high staircase leading to an upper floor. “The bag 
was saturated with water, and could not have been ten minutes in the place 
where it was found. The police were immediately on the spot, and an active 
search was at once commenced tor the remaining portion of the missing money. 
The bag, on being opened, *as found to contain £43 17s. 6d. in silver, and there 
is no doubt that it is one of those which had been taken out of Mr. Little’s office 
on the night of the murder; inasmuch as Mr, Little’s sister asserts that she made 
it for him, for the purpose of holding coin. One of the reasons assigued for the 
bag being wet is, that it had been taken out of a tank which stands the foot 
of the staircase, and which supplies a boiler used for generating steam to heat 
a portion of the factory where the railway carriages are painted. Others assert 
that it was not out of the tank it was taken, as there was no impression on the 
soft sediment at the bottom of the tank when it was drained, and that it must 
have been taken out of some water in another place. There are no signs of 
water on the stairs; and it is supposed the bag, on being taken out of the water 
in which it was lying, was placed in a basket and conveyed to where it was dis- 
covered.” A man named Dowd, an engine-driver employed by the railway come 
pany, has made a most important announcement. He says that after midnight 
on Friday week, he had occasion to go into a back yard in the rear of his house, 
when he saw a man muffled up come to one of the windows in the side of the 
wuilding where the money was found the next day; he pushed a plank through 
the window, and rested one end on the window sill and the other ona bigh em- 
bankiment in a garden adjoimng. He went out by the plank with something im 
a handke. chief, aud returned in a quarter of an hour, entered the building hy 
the plink, which he pulled in after him, and closed the window. Dowd is under 
the examiation of the police. 

Boat Accipent.—TutxtkeN Lives Lost.—A large sail-boat arrived in 
Limerick ou Monday week, with a cargo of corn; and, having sold it, the boat- 
men started at an early hour the next morning, before the storm had fairly com- 
menced As is usual, a few persons from the islands who were in town availed 
themselves of a passage home in the bout, and accordingly nine men and two 
women were in the toat when it started. The crew tortunately ouly numbered 
two more. When they arrived at Beagh Castle, the hurricane being at its height, 
they cast anchor and lost it, and had then to run for the islands, Unfortunately 
tie attempt provid ineffectual, as the boat grounded and upset. Every soul 
perished, and . he smack went to pieces. The farmers who owned the coru were 
among the passengers, and had in their possession the sum of £150, which, of 
course, Was also lost, 

MONUMENT TO Moork.—The general committee of the national monument 
to be erected in Dublin to the memory ef the poet Moore, have finally, aiter 
several references and inquiries, selected as a site for the statue, the end of 
College Street, opposite the eastern front of the Bank of Lreland. 


SCOTLAND, 

Great Fire at GLAscow.—There was a great fire at Glasgow recently. A 
large block of buildings, oceupied principally by merchants engaged in the trade 
in cotton goods, near Exchange Square, was gutted, and the loss is estimated at 
£100,000, The fire was attended with loss of life: some firemen liad entered an 
upper floor; it gave way, and three of the men fell to the basement; one was 
killed, and the others were dangerously hurt. 

Ant MANUFACTURE Exuipition AT Evinsurcu.—The first annual exhi- 
bition of the association recently established in Scotland to encourage the 
application of art to objects of ornament and utility, was cpened at Edinburgh 
on Saturday evening last by 4 brilliant and fashionably attended conversazioue. 
The fine double range of halls comprising the new National Galery was thrown 
open forthe occasion, being the first Ume that the entire sute of rooms has 
been used for the exhibition of art, Nearly the whole of the twelve large 
octagonal saloous were hung and studded around with the productions of art. 
Excluding the fine arts as such, the exhibition embraces all those various 
branches snd forms in which art seeks to manifest itself in household decoratiwn 
vnd in the appliances of daily life. Under the auspices of an association in which 
the leading names of Scottish society may be found, the exhibition is nut in an 
sense a mere display of Scottish art. A liberal invitation has been held out tall 
and, the leading English firms have come forward with collections which are both 
large in extent and exquisite in detail. There are also numerous specimens of 
French and Italian art shown, and even the remoter quarters of the world are 
represented in one department or another. The exhibition is to be an annual 
one, alternately in Edinburgh and Glasgow. The plan of working the association 
is similar to that of the Glasgow Art-Union; each member subscribes a guinea a 
year, and certain prizes will be distributed by lottery. 


THE PROVINCES, 

A Narrow Escapy In A CHapri.—The Rey. Charles Vince, the minister 
of Mount Zion Chapel, Birmingham, was approaching the conclusion of his 
sermon on Sunday week, when suddenly a large quantity of plaster in the 
cenire of the ceiling fell into the body of the chapel. It was at first thought 
that the roo! was giving way, and a panic seized the congregation, but luckily, 
only fora moment. The — which fell struck against the front part of the 
pew in which sat a Mr David Neal, with several members of his fami.y. The 
falling niass, which weighed at least sixty pounds, descended from a height of 
between thirty and forty feet. It grazed his nose, struck him lightly on the 
knees, covered him and his son with dust, and smashed to pieces a small wooden 
projection in front of him used to deposit books upon. The heavy border plasier 
kept its form until it came into contact with the pew, and was then broken into 
pieces, some of which weighed five pounds, A great many ladies fainted, and 
the excitement was so great that the preacher weemed it riglit to dismiss his 
congregation as soon as the benediction could be pronounced. 


CONFESSION OF A MuRDkAER.—Iwenty years ago a Mr. Hocknull, the 
landlord of the Three Greyhounds’s Inn, in’ Allostock, near Nortnwich, was 
drowned in the river Dane, under wysterious circumstances. On the day of his 
death, Mr. Hockoull had been seer in the company of one Ann Griffiths, alias 
Ann Burns, a woman who was in the habit of attending the fairs in Cheshire, 
to sell nuts. Ann {Burns and another woman were brought before the magis- 
trates on suspicion of having drowned the poor man, but the evidence not being 
sufficient to commit them, they were discharged. During t! e last week, Anu 
Burns died in Leftwich, and shortly betore her death confessed to having been 
in company with Mr. Hocknull on the night in question, by the river side, and 
he being intoxicated, she first robbed him, and then pushed him into the wa‘er, 

Burne To Deatu.—A fire broke out on Sunday ary a a cellar of a 
house in Ragian Street, Liverpool, and a man, named David M‘Rillop, an engine- 
tender, and his wife, Jane M’Killo, who lived in a cellar, and who were intoxi- 
cated the previons night, were burned to death, while the house itself was com- 


pletely gutted, and a family who occupied the upper storeys narrowly escaped 
destruction. 


Bank Fartungs.—The suspension of the Kidderminster Bank of Messrs 
Farley, Turner, and Co., is announced, in consequence of the death of Mr- 
Abraham Turner, its last representative. It was a bank of issue, with an autiio- 
nised circulation of £14,309, but the amount of notes out is believed not to 
exceed £7,000 or £8,000. The general liabilities are said to be small. Nothing 
has transpired as to the prospect of their being liquidated in full, beyond an 


intimation that there is some hope the business may possibly be resumed. 

Avpactous RopsERy.—A few days ago three men entered the Crown Tavern, 
Jamarca Street, Bristol, and, sitting down in the parlour, called for some drink. 
The parlour is divided from the bar by a partition, and upon the landlady going 
into the parlour, one of the men placed a chair against the door, and prevented 
her from returning to the bar. Another went from the parlour into the side 
passage, and beckoned to a comrade in the street, who came in, and both entered 


the bar, and atte mpied to carry off a desk which wasthere. the desk, however, | 


Was screwed down to a kind of counter, and they began wrenching it off. The 
Sigs hl secing what was going on, managed to get out into the pass: ge, but 
wes followed by one of the men, who knocked her down. She had no sooner 
recovered herself than she was again knocked down and kicked several times. 
lhe other fellows succeeded in wrenching off the desk, from which they obtained 


between £10 and £12 in gold and silver, and the whole gang then made their 
escape. 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


Tur Press AND THE PreR.—Lord Hastings threatened the editor of the 
“Nortolk News" with personal chastisement if he indulged in farther remarks 
ona decision he (Lord Hastings) had given to a rabbit warren case This threat 


having been ineffeerusl, he waited upon the editor The Norfouk editor is the 
taller man of the two, and, in reply to the angry peer, forbearingly admonished 
him of The consequences of reducing himself to the responsibilities of a scold 
The alternative was offered him, of peaceable retirement or forcible ejection; 
his Lords: ip retired 


EXTHAOKDINARY 


AccIpDENT.—Four boys were recently precipitated dowa 
the shaft ae y 


iery, at Broseley, in Staffordshire, and two were killed. To the 
astonishment of those about the pit, the two others were hauled up alive. They 
were placed on straw, and carried ome, where th ycied. They were perfectly 
tree trom pain, and able to converse with their friends, In answer toa question 
one of them said he felt as 


if he was flying. ; 

Desrerars ENCOUNTER WITH PoACHERs.—On the morning of Thursday 
week, Dawson Firth, a gamekeeper, was out on the watch, with two others, in 
the preserves of the Earl of Rosse, at Heaton, near Bradford, when they en- 
countered two men, one being armed with a gun, and the other with a large 
bludgeon; two lurcher dogs were with them. As the keepers approached, one 
of the men presented his gun, at the same time crying, “ [’l shoot.” Nothing 
daunted, however, Dawson Firth instantly rushed at the man who held the gun, 
and seized him behind, thus preventing him firing; but he had hardly done so 
when the other poacher struck him a severe blow on the head, which knocked 
tim down and produced a severe wound, from which the blood flowed profusely 
As he tell, the other poacher also immediately struck him with bis gun. A des- 
perate struggle followed; and as the man with the gun was at length over- 
powered, his companion, who tad been the most violeut in the ittack, took to 
his heels, and unfortunately got away. [he man with the gun (which was found 
to be loaded) was secured, and removed to the lock-up at Bradford. He was 
recognised as anold convicted poacher, named William Burton, residing at Man- 
ningham, a township adjoining that of Heaton, At noon the prisoner was placed 
in the dock at the West Riding Court, and first committed for a term of three 
months t) hard labour, on the charge of night poaching, and was next fined £5 
for the assault on Firth, and committed for an additional two months in default ; 
being required also to enter into sureties at the expiration of these terms for his 
good behaviour. 

SACRILEGE AND FeLo De St.—On Sunday morning, the clerk at St. Augus- 
tine’s Roman Cathohe Church, Liverpool, missed several articles of plate from 


| the altar, and on looking about the premises, detected a half-starved Ger- 


man, Johannes Guinsnage, against the door, with the missing plate in his pos- 
session. He was given into custody, and taken to a police-station. The keeper 
took him his dinuer at half-past two o'clock, and on going back again at five 
minutes to three, he found him strangled with a handkerchief tied to an iron 
bar, with which the shutters were opened and shut, He had, in the meantime, 
eaten his dinner and drunk a quart of water. At the inquest a verdict of “ Felo 
de se” was returned, 

Fike ar tue FarNwortH Paprr Mitis, Near Botron-i¥-Moors.— 
A fire broke out last week, at about twenty minutes before four o'clock, in the 
extensive paper works of Messrs. John and T. B. Crompton, and was not arrested 
until the building and an adjoining rag store were a mass of ruins, When the 
building fell, a portion of the burning materials alighted upon the glass roo! of 
an wdjoining shed, in which there were three valuable paper machines. The 
roof was partially destroyed, but the fire was got under before much damage 
was done to the machines A 24-horse engine, used to drive these machines, 
was considerably injured by the fallin. of the walis and roofs of the large 
building; but fortunately, Messs. Crompton have water power, so that no part 
of the works wi'l be stopped. The damage is estimated at £6,000, upon which 
there was no insurance. 

Grvar Froops in Conway VAL¥.—The town of Llanrwst, situated in the 
Vale of Conway, was completely inundated during the late gale and heavy 
rains. The whole of the vae, which lies between Carnarvonshire and Denbigh- 
shire, was one vast lake, and all communication between the two counties was 


ent off. Several of the streets in Llanrwst were ‘totally inpassable. A 
few people attempted to go to st. Mary’s Church, but had te be conveyed 


through the water in cars. Honses were deluged to the depth of many feet, 
When the water had subsided, cartloads of mud had to be removed from 
a most every dwelling. 


DISASTERS AT SEA, 


Tue America, mail steamer, one of the Cunard line, was compelled to put 
back to Liverpool, in consequence of severe damage incurred during a harricane 
off Cape Clear, Such a tremendous sea struck the ship on the starboard side, 
that the paddle-box was crushed to fragments, and the forward saloon (built on 
the deck) reduced to a mass of ruins; two boats were carried away, and the bul- 
warks destroyed; while a hundred tons of water poured into the ship, delnging 
all below, and half-filling the engine-room; another wave of like magnitude and 
momentum would probably have sent the vessel to the bottom. ‘The salouns on 
deck were full ot passengers; yet, wonderful to tell, no one was dangerously hurt. 

‘The Peninsular and Oriental Company’s steamship Candia, left Malta on the 
24th of November, a strong gale was blowing at the time from the northward 
and westward, with a heavy head sea, which weather continued on the 25th, 
when George Brown, able seaman, was washed off the bowsprit within tive feet 
of the after gangway. Much water was shipped throughout this and the fol- 
lowing day, when it blew a heavy gale with terrifie squalls, «nd the steersmen 
were hove over the wheel, of which all but three spokes were carried away, 
causing a fracture of the arm to Joun Waldworth, another seaman, At about 
2 p.m, the main shaft broke right through, completely disabling the engine. At 
3°30, the wind having died away, the starboard cutter was despatched with an 
officer and eight men to report the disaster to the British Consul at Tunis, 
and seek assistance at that port, and soon after it became nearly calm, but 
there was a strong current running, setting the vessel right on to Zembra. 
In this state of things, the anchors were got over the bow with thirty fathoms’ 
range on each cable, the boats were cleared and provisioned, and the passengers 
told off for embarkation on board them; tow-lines were also got ready for the 
boats, in case any chance presented itselt of getting the vessei’s head round. 
At 6.45 shipwreck appeared inevitable, but, providentially, at 6.50, a light 
breeze sprang up from the W.N.W.,and at 7 the vessel gathered stecrage way, 
and braced sharp up. To attempt to stay the vessel without sufticient ruom to 
wear was utterly useless, and they tuerefore had no alternative but to keep her 
to the wind to endeavour to reach the bay of Tunis, where they anchored at 
about 12 o'clock. The mails and most of the passengers were conveyed to 
Marscilles by a Tunisian steamer. The Candia was got back to Malta for 
repairs. 

Mie steam-ship Cleopatra arrived at Devonport on Sunday morning, and re- 
ported that, when 100 miles north-west off Cape binisterre, she fell in with the 
Pealnsular and Oriental Company's steam-ship Azoff, leaky, and in a sinking 
state. The Cleopatra put six marines on board the Azoff, and remained by her 
four days, leaving her on Saturday morning on her way 'o Southampton. ” The 
steum-ship Madrid was got in readiness at once to proceed to the assistance of 
the Azoff. The Madrid met her off Portland, and accompanied ber to South- 
ampton. The Azoff left Southampton on the Ist inst., bound for the Mauritius, 
She was ceeply laden, and met with terrific weather, She reached as far as the 
Bay of Biseay, when she was obliged to return. The hatchways were battened 
down lor forty-eight hours, on account of the fury of the storms. The crew were 
without food during that time, She was pooped by a sea which carried away her 
wheel, end did most serious damage ; a boatswain, one of the engineers, several 
firemen, and a boy, have been seriously injured. 

Intelligence has been received of several wrecke off the Cumberland 
coast. Amongst others are the schooner Lady Huntingdon of Maryport, and the 
brigs Swift, of Whitehaven, and Derwent of Workington, all of which are com- 
viete wrecks, but the crews are saved. The schooner Teneriffe, Captain Hoare, 
Parad from Zante for Liverpool with a cargo of currants, ison shore at Sellafield, 
about eight miles to the south of Whitehaven. The crew saved themselves by 
great exertions, and the cargo, which is much damaged, is being discharged 
under the superintendence of Lioyd’s agent. The Leander, Captain Kidd,.with a 
cargo of sugar, from Madras for Liverpoo, put into Whitehaven in a very leaky 
state. According to the account of the captain, the Leander had been beating about 
the Channel for thirty days, during which time ‘he crew, consisting of seventeen 
men, have suffered incredible hardships. The acticn of the salt water upon the 
raw sugar caused it to emit a very offensive steam, which caused the men to 
become stone )lind. For several ways they had to be led from the forecastle to 
the pumps and back again, after having worked till they feli down from ex- 
hausiion, Several cats which were kept in the hold to protect the cargo and 
stores from the vermin died from the effects of the exhalations from the sugar. 
When the vessel came into port she was making — two feet of water in the 
hour, and the crew so exhausted as to be utterly unable to man the pumps. 

Three watermen of Ryde went in a boat exlled the White Mouse, and were 
returning from Southampton, when a heavy squall came on which capsized and 
sunk the boat; the cries of the poor fellows were heard on board the quarantiue 
vessel at the Motherbank, the lands on board which immediately put off to the 
relief of the drowning men, and suceceded in saving two. 

The master and two men of the schooner Crescent, of Inverkeithing, from 
Antwerp, left the slip in a small boat for Leith, to receive orders. They left for 
ship again late in the afternoon, notwithstanding that a severe gale was blowing 
at the time, whict as might advanced increased in violence. Next morning, the 
wreck of the boat and the bodies of the men were found scattered on the beach 
at Pettycur harbour. 

The ship Royal Family took fire on the voyage home from Calcutta. Every 
effort was made to keep it under, whilst the boats were got ready and provi- 
sioned, in case it should be necessary to desert the vessel, which was kept 
before the wind. Luchily. a French vessel, the Rosa, hove in sight before that 
necessity arose, and keeping by the burning ship the officers and men were 
therefore all saved. The vessel was, of course, completely destroyed. 


| 
| 
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“RAILWAYS AND REVOLVERS IN GEORGIA” 


Mr. Arrowsmirn has again addressed the “Times.” He says—" I repen 
that the whole of my narrative is substantially true, and that the scenes tucrein 
desenbsd were but too real. Never thinking to publish an account of these 
sceves, | did not provide myself (as L mig'it have done on the spot) with any 
evidence; nor did 1 inquire or learn the name and address of uny of my co- 
Passenyers, so as to obtain evidence afterwards; therefore my assertion stands 
uusupported.” The “ Times,” in some remarks on this vetier, save—* Even at 
the tine we express our entire incredulity as to Mr. Arrowamith’s statements, 
and our utter inability to explain whether he has been the vietum of a hoax or 
the dreamer of a dream, we are bound to give vim the benefit of his irreproach- 
able character. On the other hand, we freely admit that it seems just as im- 
possible that the series of events described by Mr. Arrowsmith should have 
happened on any English railroad as upon the line which, according to him, was 
the scene of such euormities, Mr. Arrowsmith cannot surcly fail to see that 
it is not enough to oppose the mere renewal of an affirmation to the positive 
testimony which has been given against him, confirmed or supported as that 
testimony is by the inherent probabilities of the case. It is, of course, possible 
that a dozen passengers by the mail-train to-night to Dover should separate 
ante pari ies of two at Reigate, and that six should shoot six. It is also possible 
that between Reigate and Dover one of the surviving champions should murder 
a child, and throw the body out of the window. If so strange a story were told 
us by the most respectable man in England, we should be very much surprised, 
and think of that most respectable man pretty much what we are compelled 
to think of Mr. John Arrowsmith—that he was ander an hallucination.” 

A letter worth notice has been sent to the “ Times,” the writer of which signs 
himself “ T. 8." He says :—" Among all the letters that have beeu volunteered on 
this ‘American question’ L have been the most surprised atthe blank tm probability 
which is sought to be thrown of it in those of Mr. Robert Howe Gould 
(an American who investigated the affair.) Strange as it may appear, in 
the simplicity of my heart, had I required any corroborative testimony in favour 
of the probability of Mr. Arrowsmith’s narrative, Me. Goud would have been 
the very gentleman to whom I would have referred. Surely he can hardly 
have forgotten the account which, on one occasion at my club, he gave to me 
and others in reference to a fight with bowie knives in a railway carriage at night, 
and in which he and his friends were something more than mere spectators. 
The horrors of that night, so vividly depicted by him, certainly startled, though 
the narrative itself did not astonish me. At all events, I should have felt myself 
much safer in the carriage among Mr. Arrowsmith’s duellists than 1 should in 
that so graphically described by my friend.” 

Mr. ould has replied. He says that the bowie knife story which T. S. refers 
to, was more ludicrous than terrible. Mr. Gould, it appears, was travelling on 
a railway with two young gentlen his friends, who were “fresh,” says Mr. 
Gould, which we interpret “drunk.” So fresh, or so drunk, were these gentle- 
men that they persisted in roaring certain negro melodies, beating time with 
their feet and loses, while other passengers (it being night), were endeavouring 
to confine themselves to sleep. At length, one of the peaceable passengers ex- 
postulated with Mr. Gould’s fresh triends A fight ensued, which terminated in 
fivour of Mr. Gould’s party, when a backwoodsman, recognising one of the noisy 
ones for a friend, drew a bowie knife in his defence. 


CHRISTMAS DAY AND NEW YEAR'S DAY IN THE 
NORTH OF ENGLAND 


Turovenovr Scotland, and also in Northumberland, Durham, and 
some ot the adjoining counties, Christmas Day is not observed to the 
same extent as it is in the southern parts of this island; whieh may be 
accounted for by the difference in the origin of the early population of 
those districts. In the north, however, about three weeks before Christmas, 
the village wait—for he mostly pertorms his part single-handed—starts 
forth with his fiddle and his lantern, and, seating himself m front of the 
various houses, plays, in his inartistie way, such tunes as have been pre- 
viously selected by the inhabitants. Occasionally, however, he will play 
some ancient border tune with considerable taste and feeling. Nothing 
could well be more lonely than this solitary progress of the wait during 
the dead of the night, in places where there are neither watchmen nor 
lighted roads. The kind feelings of many who are thus serevaded will 
frequently induce them to throw a garment hastily about them and to sally 
forth, in spite of the cold, with a dram for the refreshment of the ancient 


minstrel, who, at the nnish of each tune, salutes the people of the house, 


in as loud a voice as he can command, with, “Good morning, Mr. % 
Good morning, Mrs, ——, Good morning all the family, in the name 
of God.” In due time he wishes them a merry Christmas, when he is 
generally well remembered for his midnight music. 

lo Northumberland, a short period before Christmas, huge spiced loaves 
are made, and little cakes are fashioned after the shape of a child, with the 
arms crossed over each other; this is called a “yule doe,” and was evi- 
dently originally intended as an effigy of the infant Saviour. ‘These cakes 
are given to children, and intimate friends present them to each other. 

Another most picturesque custom in the mining districts which used to 
be more general than at present is the sword dance. At the approach of 
Christmas, bands of pitmen, each numbering about filieen, join together. 
Each man is clad in a white shirt, which he wears over his Waistcoat, 
decked with numerous ribands and streamers of the most gaudy colours ; 
their hats are decorated in the same manner, and each individual carries 
with him a sword or foil. Two of the company are attired differently, 
and are styled the “Tommy and Bessy.” The Tommy is often clad in 
the skin of some animal, the tail of which hangs down behind; he also 
at times wears a skin cap, and is altogether so disguised as to present a 
somewhat “hirsute” appearance. The dress of the Bessy is equally 
grotesque. The party is accompanied by a fiddler and an individual who 
esrries a gun, which he fires off whenever a donation is made to the party 
sufliciently liberal to be entitled to that honour. The duties of the Tommy 
are to summon the sword dancers at the commencement of each perform- 
ance by a rade kind ot song, during the singing of which the fiddler strikes 
up an accompaniment, The song in question runs somewhat as follows :— 

Tommy. 
“The first that I call on, he is a squire’s son; 
He cannot wed his love because he is too young. 
Ist SWORD-DANCER—the supposed “ Squire’s son” — 
“Although 1 am too young, I’ve money for to rove, 
And I will spend it all beiore 1 lose my love.” 
After uttering this praiseworthy sentiment, he stands out from the crowd. 
Tommy. 
“The next that I call on he is a tailor fine ; 
What think you of his work, he made this coat of mine ?” 

This reference to the hirsute coat is a never-failing source of merriment. 
The tailor then replies in a somewhat similar strain, and in due time the 
remainder of the dancers are called out, and place themselves, sword in 
hand, in a circle, Still preserving the circle, they proceed to march round, 
following each other much in the same manner as the American Indians 
do at the commencement of a war-dance. At times the swords are held high 
overhead in one hand; at others, while the hilt is kept in the right hand, 
the blades are bent to a rainbow form with the left; then the swords are 
crossed as if in combat. The dance, after undergoing several variations, 
now appears to increase in fury, and at the end of it, by a sort of interlacing or 
weaving together of tae swords, they are formed into a mass somewhat 
resembling the shape @¢ a Greek cross, and are earried to the centre of the 
circle by one dancer (ie “ Squire’s son”) ; the rest jump round for a time 
unarmed, after which each draws forth his own weapon from the bundle, 
and thus the exhibition terminates. In the meanwhile, the Tommy and 
Bessy have been playing all manner of antics ; and, in the manner of “My 
Lord and Lady” who attend upon “ Jack-in-the-Green,” have been collect- 
ing as much money as they could from the spectators. The sword- 
dancers make a round to the houses of the gentry, and to the various jarm- 
houses near, and frequently visit the neighbouring large towns. A few 
years ago they seldom failed of obtaining a welcome. They little think 
that they are celebrating an observance as old, if not older, than the 
Roman occupation of Britain sixteen or seventeen centuries ago, aud 
which has been traditionally handed down from one generation to another 
since that far distant time. 

On New Year's Day, twenty five or thirty years ago, if the fire of a house 
had gone out, or the tinder-box got damp, or the brimstone matches had been 
forgotten, it would have been no easy matter to have obtained a light even 
from a neighbour, for it was considered, and still is by many living in those 
parts, mosi unlucky to lend fire on a New Year’s Day. This is 10 
doubt a remnant of that ancient custom of allowing the fires to go out at 
the termination of the year, and of then applying tor their renewal, after 
various ceremonies and payment of fees, to the Druidical priesthood. It 
would, of course, in those days have been considered far more dishonest to 


cheat the priest than at the present time to defraud the Commissioners of 
Income Tax. 

In the neighbourhood of Neweastle-on-Tyne and the places 
the New Year is ushered in by the ringing of the church bells, 
music parade the streets, and in many houses the large spice loaf is placed, 
with adue allowance of cheese, and numerous dram-glasses, and bottles of 
strong rum, whiskey, Xc., inthe centre of a round table. A real north 
country fire is kept blazing. After these preparations a portion of the 
family pretend to retire to rest. 


The young men, however, if there are 
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MARKETING AT CHRISTMAS TIME.—(DRAWN MY ¥, TALL. 


any in the household, start ,orth, each well wrapped up in a great 
coat, with a couple of large pockets, in one of which he stows away 
a bottle of spirits, and in the other huge slices of the spiced loaf. Their 
object is to be “ first-foot” to their sweethearts and friends, for it is 
considered that the success which is likely to attend the coming year 
very much depends upon the party who first crosses the threshold. 
As we have already mentioned in another article, a female is not considered 
lucky as a first-foot, neither is any male that may happen to squint. It is 
moreover unlucky to call ‘‘empty handed” after the clock strikes twelve, 
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DECEMBER 20. 1s 


All the doors are carefully barred, and notwithstanding the preparst 
which have been made, the young ladies have retired, but are soon roused 
by a knocking at the door, when they are so flurried that they rise and make a 
very hasty toilet, often forgetting to remove their nightcaps, and on learning 
that the applicant foradmission is an eligible and lucky first-foot, the door 
flung wide open, andthe welcome guest admitted. Aftersundry congratulations 
and many wishes fora happy new year—and some laughing and a good dealo 
kissing—he produces his bottle, the contents of which old and young must 
taste, he himself not being allowed to escape from partaking laryely 0 
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A COUNTRY CHURCH ON THE MORNING OF CHRISTMAS DAY.—(DRAWN BY J. BROWN.) 


le hospitalities of his hosts—so that it requently happens that a young dressed themselves out with strange masks, to render themselves as awful- ] has often met with these unearthly-looking groups in wild places, some- 

an lucky first foot is ina considerable state of uncertataty long before | looking objects aspossible, proceed at night, carrying turnip-lanterns | times relieved on a hill-top by the light of the moon or of the blazing pit 
y-light breaks, as to whether the year is young or old. suspended on poles, and call at the neivhbouring farm-houses for the ] fires, and he has endeavoured to convey some idea of this Christmas scene 
At Christmastide in the pit districts “ guisors,” or boys who have | purpose of collecting what money they can. The writer of this notice | in the annexed engraving. 


GUISORS AT CHRISTMAS TIME IN THE MINING DISTRICTS.—(DRAWN BY J. BROWN) 
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DEATH OF FATHER MATHEW. 

AT Queenstown, on the Sth inst., the “ Apostie of Temperance” breathed his 
last 
murkable ever witnessed in that city. The cortége was more than three miles 
“bong, and took an hour and a half to pass any particular point. It was attended 
by the corporation and city officers, in mourning, by several dignitaries and 
clergymen of the Established Church, as well as by a great number of the Ro- 
man Catholic clergy, with their Bishop at their head, and by all the Roman | 
Catholic and a great many of the Protestant geutry of the surrounding country. | 
It was estimated that not fewer than 60,000 people were assembled in and around | 
the cemetery on this occasion; and the deepest sympathy was expressed by the 

reater number of those present, many of them shedding tears. The Rowan | 
Entholie Bishop and seventy priests officiated at the obsequies in the Catholic 
Church of the Hol Trinity. 

The name of Father Mathew is associated with so remarkable a chapter in the 
social history of our times, that we caunot allow his decease to pass without notice. 
The influence he exercised for a time was marvellous, and the change he effected 
in the habits of the Lrish people was little short of a miracle. Although much 
of the he effected did not last, and although the enthusiasm he created 
died away, still he raised the popular opinion of Irishmen against drunkenness, 
which was the besetting vice of their country; and under his auspices many at- 
tempts at improving the social coudition of the Lrish working classes were begun. 

Theobald Hathew was born on the 18th of October, 1790, at Tipperary. He 
was son of James Mathew, of that place, and his grandmother was niece of the 
celebrated General Mathew, of whom honourable mention is made by Suendan, 
in his “ Life of Swift,” and his ancestors trace right back to the ancient kings 
of Wales. Atan early age Theobald Mathew lost his parents, but was adopted 
by his distant relative, the Lady Elizabeth Mathew, who placed him under the 
tuition of the parish priest of Tallagh, county of Waterford. At the age of thirteen 
he was sent to the lay academy of Kilkenny, whence he was removed in lus 
twentieth year to Maynooth to pursue his ecclesiastical studies, having shown 
signs of a Clerical vocation, On Easter Sunday, 1814, he was ordained in Dublin | 
by the late Archbishop Murray. After some time he returned to Kilkenny, 
with the intention of joming the mission of two Capuchin friars there— but be- 
fore long he removed to Cork. By a reseript from the late Pope, Gregory XVI, | 
he received the degree of Doctor in Divinity, together with a dispensation al- | 
Jowing him t» possess property. From the moment of entering upon bis mis- 
sionary duties at Cork, he began to show the sterling worth of lis character, 
Ever diligent in bis work of the pulpit, the confessional, and the sick man’s 
bedside, he devoted all his spare time, not to violent agitation, but to the tem- 
poral and spiritual wants of the poor, to whom he acted as counsellor, fricud, 
treasurer, and executor. When he undertook the great cause of temperance, 
these qualities stood him in good stead, and his immense successes may be attri- 
huted more to his affability of manner and generous nature, than to any higher 
cause. 

At this time, as we have hinted, the great and crying evil in Ireland was the 
degrading habit of drunkenness, and so far had this vice extended in the south- 
ern and western parts of the sister isle, that the Mayor of Limerick, on one oc- 
casion, declared that nearly 80 out of 150 suicides within the past year had been 
traceable to intoxication. Some members of the Society of Friends were the 
first who endeavoured to mend this state of things, so far as concerned the city 
of Cork, Finding, however, that they made but litte or no progress in arresting 
the march of drunkenness, early in the year 1838 they applied to Father Mathew 
for his advice and assistance. Setting aside his own peculiar views and opinions 
as a Roman Catholic priest, he readily jomed his Protestant friends, and threw 
himself heart aud soul into the work of forming a Temperance or Total Absti- 
nence Association, Fora year and a-half he found that his efforts made but 
little way; when suddenly the conversion of some notorious drunkards in Cork 
spreid far aud wide his fame among the excitable and enthusiastic people of 
Cork, Kerry, and Limerick. By vhe close of the summer of 1839, the agitation 
began to spread, and during that autumu, in his progress through Ireland, Father 
Mathew had the happiness of witnessing the success of his efforts, several hun- 
dred thousand of his countrymen bavmg taken the pledge at his hands. Some 
idea of his success may be formed when we state that at Nenagh 20,000 persons 
are said to have taken the pledge in one day; 100,000 at Galway in two days; 
in Loughrea, 80,000 in two days; between that and Portumna, from 10,000° to 
200,000; and in Dublin, about 70,000 during five days. There are few towns in 
Ireland which Father Mathew did not visit with like success. 

While pursuing his carecer Pather Mathew did vast good according to his 
means, and won the regard of the most adverse classes in Ireleud. Colonel 
Blacker, the gallant chief of the Armagh Orangemen, and author of some most 
spirited Protestant ballads, wrote a song in honour of the Romish Friar. When 
he came to England in 1844, his simple, kindly demeanour was much admired in 
our most refined circles; and it isa faet that his quiet, good breeding made a 
most favourable impression ov more than one of the patronesses of Almacks, 
who inet him at the table of an illustrious member of the Upper House. 

At the same time he was received with enthusiasm in London and several of 
the msnulacturing towns, more especially in Lave 1, where he counted his 
converts by thousands. The death of ‘his early friend and patroness, Lady 
Elizabeth Mathew, which happened in 1842, deprived him of a great portion of 
his resources, inasmuch as she bequeathed her property, a considerable portion 
of which had been, up to that time, at his dispheal, to # foreigner and an utter 
stranger. By his advocacy of the total abstinence cause, Father Mathew not 
only brought to rnin his brother, who owred a large distillery in the South of 
Ireland, but lost Whit remained of his own patrimony, thus proving the disin 
terested character of his crusade against intoxicating drinks. Her Majesty, at 
the instance of Sir Robert Peel, coulerred upon him a pension of £300 a year. 


THE GREAT GOLD ROBBERY. 

Ow Saturday, Burgess, Pierce, and Tester were again placed at the bar at 
the Mansion House. Mr. Bodkin again appeared for the prosecution, Mr. 
Wontner for Pierce, Mr, Lewis for Burgess, and Mr. Buchanan, assisted by Mr. 
Beard, for Tester. 

The first witness called was Mr. George Douglas Hazel, who said he was 
inspector of police on the South-Kastern Railway. He was at Folkestone in the 
early part of 1855. He knew Pierce and Agar. He s°w them together at 
Folkestone Harbour, he believed, in the month of May. He first saw them on 
the pier immediately after the arrival of the tidal service train. A man named 
Jones was the guard of the train. When Pierce and Agar were on the pier 
they were looking at the | e which was being shipped. It tock about a 
quarter of an hour to ship the luggage. The two men were in company and 
were § g to each other. When they left they went towards th: town. He 
knew Pierce as having been on the line, and had reason for noticing him more 
than an ordinary person. He frequently saw the men together. One general! 
walked before the other until they arrived on the pier, when they joined eac! 
other, They were always there on the arrival and departure of the steamboats. 
He had seen them speaking to each other ten ora dozen times. In consequence 
of what he observed, he caused a communication to be made to Mr. Steers, the 
superintendent of police at Folkestone. In October, he saw Agar at Folkestone 
Harbour-station. When he first saw him he was alone. He came to the 
harbour-station and went into the booking-oflice, where he remained a quarter 
of an hour. Witness watched him during that time, and saw him go and peep 
round a corner, where a person named Sharman was making up his money. 
On the following morning he saw Agar alone on the pier when the boat was 
leaving. Immediately afterwards he was joined by Tester. They spoke to each 
other, and walkad in the direction of the Pavilion Hotel, and then witness lost 
sight of them. They were in his sight about ten minutes after Agar met Tester. 
The omemre to be on very friendly terms. Tester went up that evening by 
the 7°30 train. He did not remember seeing Agar after Tester left. Witness 
was spoken to by Mr. Sharman about a money parcel Agar Lad been inquiring 
for. Agar went by the name of Adams at Folkestone. Sharman said he 
thought Agar was a table man, but neverthe.ess witness kept his eye 
upon him. He had strong suspicions of him. When he saw Agar peeping 
round the corner at Sharman counting the money, he did not take him into 
custody, because he did not think he had sufficient justification for such a 
course 

Mr. Werter Clerk said he kept the Rose Inn, Dover. Knew Burgess, but not 


the other prisoners, or - He remembered two men with a coming to 
his house in the be last year. Tester resembled one of the men, but he 
could not positively swear. 


Mr. Robert Clark said he was waiter at the Dover Castle Hotel, Dover. He 
went there about April, 1855. He remembered two men coming there one 
night two or three weeks after he went there; it was about eleven o’clock at 
night. One was a short person, with light complexion; the other he could not 
recollect, but he was taller. He thought they had cloaks on: he thought they 
vad two bags with them. They said they were going by the two o’clock train— 
two o’clock in the morning. They left in time to catch that train. 

Cross-examined i Mr. Lewis—Perhaps he —_ have a short memory— 
some people said he had. His memory was refreshed on this matter about a 
month ago, when two men called upon him. He did not recollect who they 
were. Since that time he had made a statement to Mr. Rees, the solicitor of 
the company. He rememoered the men coming to the Dover Castle, because he | 
put some brandy in a soda-water bottle for them. He had no means whatever | 
of fixing the date, and did not know whether it was at Christmas or in April. 
He did not know whether they had coats or cloaks on—he did not know how 
they were dressed. He could not identify either of the men. He was in that 
Court an a former occasion, when Mr. Rees asked him whether he could 
1 dentify either of the prisoners. He told Mr. Rees that he could not recognise | 
them. 

Mr. Henry Williams, a booking clerk in the company’s service at Dover, said 
he was a night watchman in the early part of last year. He remembered the 
robbery of gold on the line, as he was on duty the night the robbery took 

lace. The train came into Dover about eleven o'clock. Burgess and — 
Kennedy were the guards, and at that time witness was in the bookip office. | 
A train went up at two o’clock. Only two passengers were bookd y that | 
i 


On the 12th lus funeral took place at Cork, and was perhaps the most re- | 


| character, being delivered in Moorish attire, 
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| train. They went first class. There was no second class. The two men took 


their tickets, and paid iv the ordinary way. About ten minutes before these 
two men took their places two other men went through the office. They were 
together. They did not take tickets, but passed through the office on to the plat- 
form. At that time Burgess and Kennedy were in the office talking to witness. 
All three (Burgess, Kenvedy, aud witness) turned round to look at the persons 
thus passing through. Que was a light-complexioned man, the other dark, and 
one was taller than the other. Each one had a bag in his hond. They were 
met at the door by a porter named Witherden, who spoke to them. He saw 
nothing more of them after that. He did not remember how many persons 
went up by train the previous night, or the next night, or any other night. 

Joseph Witherden, a porter of the company, stationed at Dover, said he was 
on duty when the train upon which the robbery was committed reached Dover. 
He saw the train unloaded. There a “ goodish” quantity of Inggage. Burgess 
and Kennedy were the guards, He remained on duty until the two o'clock up 
train started. Two men went up by that train. Withess first saw them in the 
booking-oftice. They had cloaks on, and each had a bag in his hand One of 
the men was taller than the other. They did not go to the counter, but passed 
through the office 10 the place where he was standing. He offered to take their 
luggage, but they would not allow him to do so. He showed them to a carriage, 
into which they went, taking their bags withthem. From the manner in which 
they carried their bags they seemed to be heavy. When they were in the car- 
riage, witness spoke to them about their tickets, and they showed him two blue 
first-class Ostend tickets. He made no objections to the tickets, and he received 
a shilling from the men. 

Matthew Wood, one of the Company’s pol officer at London, said he re- 
membered hearing of the god robbery in 1855. The following morning he was 
ou duty as porter. The two o’cloek train from Dover arrived in London at half- 
past four. He did not think there were more than four passengers. He opened 
the deors of one compartment, and let outtwo passengers. There were no others 
in that compartment, One of them, to whom he spoke, had a bag ia his hand. 
He did not remember whether the other had anything in his hand or not. The 
one he spoke to had a toose cape on, but he did not notice the dress of the other 
so much, He offered to get a cab tor them, but they declined. They walked 
down the platform towards the -treet, but he did not notice whether they took a 
cab or not, The man who carrivd the bag did not seem to be troubled much by 
its weight. The man he spoke to bad dark hair and dark whiskers. (This would 
seem to be Pierce, who wore a black wig 

Stephen Jones, a guard on the South-Eastern Railway, said he knew Burgess, 
Pieree, and Tester. He was guard of the 7°30 up train trom Dover, in May, 
1855. He knew Tester. On the arrival of the train at Reigate one evening he 
saw Tester on the up platform, and he went up by the train ina first class car- 
riage to Loudon. He had a black leather bag with him about # foot or fifteen 
inches long. A guard commonly remained on a train a month. Wotness was 
guard on the train during Apriland May. That was arranged in the superin- 
tendeut’s office, in which Tester was a clerk. It was between the Ist of Mey 
and the time at which he heard of the robbery of the gold that he saw Tester 
at Reigate. On one or two previous occasions, in the early part of May, Tester 
came up to London by the train from Reigate, bur 4s could not remember 
whether or not he had anything with him. On the oce.son on which Tester had 
the bag he took it into the carriage with i. 

Mr. Frederick Russell sand he wee v ag clerk at the London station of 
the Greenwich Railway. He knew tc. In May, 1855, he remembered 
Tester commg to his office aborr 1 ainntes past ten o’clock at mght, The 
7.30 Dover train arrived at th» London station at five minutes past ien. 
Tester, who lived at Lewssit as did witness, came to the ticket window 
and asked him whether he was gomy home by the next train, the 10.20, 


and witness said he wis.  fcster said he had been to Redhill and back 
since office honrs, Witnes cemarked that it was sharp work. Tester 
appeared rather excited, He opened the door and brought in a 


black bag, which he stood he oflice near the fire-place. He then went out, 
and while he was away Per'y, a watchman, came and asked whose bag it was; 
witness told him itwas Tes er’s. The bay was vearly new, and was from fiiteen 
to eighteen inches long. When Tester came back he took his bag, and told 
witness he would jom toe atthe carriage. Ther went down together, but 
witness did not recollect w> ether he had his bag with him after he took it from 
the oflice. 

Jon Perry, a might 


chman at the London end of the Greenwich railway, 
remembered seeing tieer at the station as deseribed by the last witness, 
Three ov fout days aftersards he heard of the robbere. He lifted the bay while 
Tester was away, in order to get at a box hew d, and it felt lumpy and heavy. 
He made a remark to that effet to Mr. Russell, Divectiy he read Agar’s 
evidence before tha: court, he said to Mr. Rus that no doubt the bag cou- 
tained the bar o. yold which Tester was suid to have brought from Redhill. 

Mr. J.P. B ght, superintendent of the South-hasiern KR iuway—In May, 
1855, Tester was clerk under him in the sapermtendent’s office. Minnigan was 
a deputy superintendent, and he cewsed in April, 1555, to regulate guards. The 
duty was then entrusted to Vester, who, in waking ont the rota for April, added 
“and May.” This was written in presence of witness, who observed that it was 
irregular. ‘Tester answered that it was of no consequence. Burgess was thus 
made guard of the same tram for two consecutive months. 

Mr. Kdward Lattali Francis said he was partner im the firm of Edvington 
and Company, Duke Street, London Bridge. He knew of no exchange of 600 
sovereigns for Bank notes for that firm on the 28th of March, 1858. Such a 
thing could not have taken place without lis kuowing :t. 

Mr. Bodkin then asked for a remand, as the prosecution was still pursuing 
their inquiries, and further evidence might turn up. At the same time, they (the 
prosecution) were quite ready to send this case for trial as it stood. 

The prisoners were then remanded. 


3 


of 


EXECUTION OF MARLEY 

Ropert Maney, alias Joseph Jenkins, was executed, in front of the Old 
Bailey, on Monday morning. 

At five o’elock Marley rose, and having dressed, took his breakfast, and en- 
tered freely into conversation with the officers who had charge of him. Ata 
few minutes before eight the Sheriffs and the Under-Sheriffs entered the cell, 
where they found Marley standing up ina siate of apparent unconcern, Mr. 
Sheriff Mechi asked him whether he had made his peace with God, and whether 
he was prepared to meet his fate. Marley replied that he hoped so. Mr. Under- 
Sheriff Anderton inquired whether he wished any of his friends to be commu- 
nicated with, and he said he did not—that he had seen his sister, and did not 
desire to see any one else. 

Mr. Davis, addressing Mr. Sherif Mechi, said Marley hid requested him to 
state that he very much regretted Cope’s death—that he was per! ectly satisfied 
with the judge and jury who tried him—that he admitted the justice of his sen- 
tence, and had to thank all the officials or the kindness he had received since he 
had been in the prison. 

A few moments of silence followed, during which Marley stood erect, and 
without hygedy | the slightest emotion. Caleraft, the executioner, was then 
introduced, and Marley was bound with straps, in order to prevent a recur- 
rence of the terrible scene which was enacted on the occasion of the execution 
of Bousfield a few months ago. When this was completed the chaplain com- 
menced the burial service, and a procession which ca been formed moved 
towards the scaffold. On Marley’s appearance there was an unusual amount of 
yelling from the crowd; but he was quite unmoved by it. The rope was placed 
round his neck, the boit was drawn, and he died instantaneously, 

Marley and his companions formed a small but desperate gang of London 
thieves, all of whom some years ago enlisted in the 7th Dragoon Guards, and 
very soon made that regiment notorious for extraordinary robberies, wherever 
it was quartered, This gang consisted of five wembers— Marley, Jackson, Lo- 
therington, Cox, and another. Marley himself deserted in November or De- 
cember, 1850, immediately attera robbery, which has since been attributed to 
him and his accomplices. The room of the president of the mess was brokea 
into, and a quantity of valuable property stolen. Cox deserted about the same 
time. Jackson was transported for breaking into an officer’s room on Christmas 
night of the same year (1850) ; and I. therington, for a robbery committed on 
the same night, was flogged. and then drummed out of the regiment. The 
whole gang being thus got rid of, the regiment recovered from the discredit 
which they had temporarily brought upon it. 


THE DOVER MURDERS, 

Two true bills for murder against Dedea Redanies were returned at Maid- 
stone, on Tuesday, and he was placed at the bar to plead. 

_ The prisoner was first arraigned upon the charge of the wilful murder of Caro- 
line Back. 'o this charge the prisoner pleaded guilty. He was then charged 
upon a second indictment with the wilful murder of Maria Back. To the second 
indictment the prisoner pleaded not guilty. 

Mr. Baron Bramwell directed the interpreter to inform the prisoner that the 
effect of his pleading guilty to the first charge would be, that the law would 
— - to pass upon him the sentence of being hanged by the neck until he 
was dead. 

The prisoner, who appeared in a dreadfully nervous and excited state, after the 
observations of the Learned Judge had béen explained to him, persisted in 
pleading guilty to the charge of wilful murder upon Caroline Back. 

His Lordship deferred passing sentence upon the prisoner, 


Atcerta.—Mr. H. Blackburn delivered an interesting lecture o} veri 
on Tuesday evening, in St. Martiu’s Hall. The lecture <a ofa mathe Pe et 
‘ be and illustrated by a series of draw- 
ings exhibiting the costume of the different races of Algeria, and the general 
aspeet of the country. Mr. Blackburn’s deseription of lif among the Arabs, 
their mode of travelling, their religious ceremonies, &e., &e., was very interest 
ing. The — of the French in Algeria, he Says, depends solely on the 
sword, and that the Kabyles anxiously await an 6 portunity to rise. The 
lecture was for the benefit of the Strangers’ Home at Limehouse, 
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ARRIVAL OF THE RESOLUTE. 
HER MAJESTY’S VISIT TO THE SHIP, 

Tue Resolute, in charge of Commander H. J. Hartstein of the Uny 
States Navy, anchored on Friday week at Spithead, amidst 
thunder, lightning, and rain. The weather was so foul that ¢ 
tion with the shore on the part of her officers was impossib 
and Corporation of Portsmouth, however, seut a message to the 
inviting the officers toa banquet. The Resolute arrived under the \ : 
rican ensigu and pendent; after she anchored at Spithead, she hoist. red 
English white ensign alongside of the American. She has made a sro " 
sage, and arrtved much sooner than was expected. Pa: 

‘The Resolude had no soouer arrived, than her Majesty Signified her | 
to visit the ship, and it was accordingly towed down to Cowes— the Kin 
family being at Osborne. The visit was all the more interesting joaia 2 
as, though the ship has been repaired and refitted, yet, as regards the; 
rangement of the furniture, and the situation of each particular ' 
the Queen saw the captain's cabin, Xe., Ne., in the precise state in 
it was when the crew forsook the ship. In fact, the ship is—so ; 
express it—a floating Pompeii, and everything comes to light just as it y 
lett. Captain Kellett’s epaulettes are lying in a tin-box on the qa), 
Lieutenant Pim’s musical-box occupies its old place on the top of a" what 
not.” The “logs” of the various officers are in their Fespective reces.o. 
on the book-shelves. The portmanteau containing the officers’ greatcngts 
is thrown heedlessly on achair. On the wall hangs the picture of  balle: 
girl pirouetting—still for ever pirouetting on the tips of her toes: and ¢ 
if in mockery of domestic comfort, a little kettle, that should be singin 
songs “full of family glee,” does nothing of the kind, but sits Upon afi 
stove as cold as a stone, and as silent, 

On Tuesday the Resolute, dressed in her colours, was lashed alonysi 
of the Royal embarkation-plaes at Cowes. The English and Americar 
ilags were flying at the peak ; and as soon as the Queen set her foot on thy 
deck, the Royal standard was hoisted at the main. The Refrijutinn fired « 
salute, the crews of several yun-boats lying in the roads “ tossed’ their 
oars, and the ship's company, standing on the rail, received |\er Majesty 
with three rounds of cheers. 

Captain Hartstein received the Royal party at the ganewav, and te 
officers, in full uniform, were grouped on either side. Several Aiercar 
tlemen of position who were on board were presented by Captain Hartstein 
who then addressed her Majesty in the following words :—* Allow je 1, 
welcome your Majesty on board the Resolufe ; and, in obedience to the w | 
of my countrymen and of the President of the United States. to restore her 
to you, not only as an evidence of a friendly feeling to your Sovereign’, 
Lut asa token of love, admiration, and respect to your Majesty personally.” 

The Queen seemed pleased by the simplicity of this sailor-like addres. 
and replied, with a gracious smile, “ I thank you, Sir.” 

Tie Royal party then went over the ship and examined her with mani- 
fest interest. Captain Harstein traced her course on a map and indicate 
the most important discoveries of the American Aretic expeditions. \fier 
completing the inspection, the Royal party retired amid the enthusiastic 
aceclumations of the spectators. 

Captain Harstein was invited by the Queen to dine and to spend 
the night at Osborne, and all the officers were invited to visit the grounds, 
1 privilege of which they availed themselves. The Resolute returned to 
Portsmouth on Wednesday morning to go into dock. A representation of 
the ship will be engraved next week, when we shall also give some parti- 
culars as to her history. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Tue length of Mr. Tuomas Wnicwr’s letter on “ Modern Antiquities” 
compels us to postpone its publication till next week. 
—E 
intava.—We are informed that we were in error, last week, in ascribing 
the erection of the Montrose Suspension-bridge to the late Mr. Rendel. The 
bridge was designed by Sir samuel Brown, it appears, and built under his super- 
intendence.—In the biographical sketch of the King of Prussia, whici appeared 


in No. 84 (for Dee. 6), the date of his Majesty’s birth was inisprinted ; for 1815, 
read 1795. 
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SATURDAY, DECEN 
Aaa 

THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE. 
Tur week has brought missives of importance both from East and 
West. From the East, we have heard of the declaration of war 
against Persia, and that England is opening a eampaign in a region 
of which she knows nothing, and in a cause of which she knows as 
little. That is uo agreeable news for Christmas, From the West, 
we have the long, heavy message of Pierce—all of which that is in- 


IBER 20, 1856. 


| teresting to Englishmen we shall boil down into a few paragraphs. 


The early part is an elaborate defence of the Slavery cause—as 
mueh so as if it had been written for a Virginian newspaper. Thavk 
God, we are not concerned to auswer him—this being a Yankee 
question, But it is worth noticing what his defence really shows. 
It shows that Slavery is so rooted in the States that it will never be 
torn up without convulsion ; that it is clung to, as life and light, by 
stroug and great parties ; and that the contest, having gone so far, 
retreat on either side is impossible. This, we say, is clear, from the 
fact that a President writes about it in such a way. He expressly 
maintains, indeed, that it is the Slavery cause which is naturally 
vital—growing—and progressive—and that Abolitionism sceks aid 
from the Goverument and artificial force! ‘Chis amounts, virtually, 
to an argument that Slavery suits the genius of the American people 
and institutions—an odd fact to reflect on, or we used to be told 
that it was a “ blemish,” a “‘ scar,” &c., of which everybody wanted 
to be rid if be could. 

What the President says of the commercial increase, &e., of the 
States, is satisfactory, and will be more pleasant to Euglish readers 
than his previous discourse. It was commerce, which—with the 
spiritual aid of the Church—abolished the old European serfdom ; but 
the conditions of black serfdom and society are so different that we 
fear the increase of commerce only complicates the Yankee slave 
problem. 

There is nothing to alarm Enrope in the allusions to foreigu 
affairs. The Central American matter is spoken of, as if as good as 
settled. There is a very proper auxiety expressed to get some “ order” 
established on the Isthams, and our readers know that we have often 
regarded that region as peculiarly belonging to Yankee care, and not 
one where we have any need—or much1right—to interfere. Indeed, 
nothing but aggression in the West Indian islands is now likely to 
produce such a curse as hostilities between America and England 
would be. 

The proposition for making a// private property safe from capture 
on the sea in war is recommended by the President to the adoption 
of Europe. Abstractedly, nothing can be more humane or reason- 
able. We showed the other day that there were difficulties in the 
way, but we ehall always be glad to discuss a proposal which tends 
honestly to peace among mankind. We shall have more pleasure in 
hearing this subject discussed in Parliament next session than the 


' long-winded discourses we expect about “ Herat.” 
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SECRET DIPLOMACY. 

Perstcos odi apparatus—* 1 hate the Persian preparations,” —is, 
uuless this journal is much mistaken, the natural exclamation with 
which to receive the Indian news, How is it that we never bear 
what we are about anywhere, till we ; fa'nily committed to the 
consequences ? 
plomacy ; and ou this text we have some views to deliver—not spe- 
cially suggested by the Persian business uly, but of general appli- 
cation. 


We keep up, in foreign affairs, a system which does not exist in | 


When any great domestic event is meditated—when 
a Corn Law is to come off—the public mind is prepared by direct 
information ; then Parliament is solemnly informed, and we all know 
what we are about. But foreign affairs are always veiled in mystery. 
Even in explicit notices of them, little is told by Queen’s speech or 
Minister’s speech, 


domestic ones. 


Blue-books regarding them are delayed ; and 
when they appear, are always seen to be “ cooked.” Nobody un- 
derstands them thoroughly; for we see that professed students of 
them differ as to the truth—not of opinions, which are always dis- 
putable—but of facts. In short, they are mysteries, bugbears, 
vexations, dangers, and what not ; and fill the country with rumour 
and excitement to very little purpose. But, since the Russian war, 
this state of things is more dangerous than it was before. Asa gun 
much fired requires less powder, latterly, for its charge, so a nation 
heated by war “ goes ofl” more readily than it used to do. Seeret 
diplomacy is a vast power to a Minister who has it entire ly in his 
own honds for the aecomplishmeut of his objects, and who makes an 
ill use of the enthusiasm of a generous people for his political advan- 
tage, 

Of course, we don’t argue that there ought } be a bulletin stuck 
every morning on the Nelson Column with a note of what is to be 
done that day by the Foreign Otfice. Every executive must have its 
inuer organisation—its undisturbed power of self-action. This is a 
world in which everybody must trust somebody. But we do contend 
for some modification of the existing state of things, and, as a be- 
ginning, we think it would be highly useful if people generally —1st, 
urged domestic subjects more on Governments; and 2ndly, dis- 
countenanced agitation about so-called “ foreign polities” more than 
they do. Kossuth, for example, virtually causes a great deal of secret 
diplomacy even while he attacks it. He keeps the ears of foreign 
Ministers awake to what is said here, and sets ovr Ministere trading 
for power on the excitement of the foreign Ministers. With all that, 
too, he does not advance his own cause much, since he never rouses 
the English to the pitch of fighting for his principles, though 
strengthening the diplomatists, who, as pretended representatives of 
England, car use the agitation as a bugbear. He furnishes our Pal- 
merstons with a perpetual excuse at once for diplomatic workings and 
diplomatic secreey—by enabling them to plead the necessity of care, 
watchfalness, &c., Ke. ‘The result of the whole is, that there is a 
perpetual simmer (so to sp-ak) in Europe—a degree of ebullition 
Just sufficient to distract us from home affairs, and not snifficient to 
make us achieve great things abroad. And while the public fancy 
they are effecting wonders for freedom, they are really helping nobody 
but the Minister. They fancy they are playing the organ, when they 
are ouly blowing the bellows. It would make a good “cut” for 
“ Punch,” if “ Panch” were not so systematically dull—Pam. sitting 
at the organ, and Bull working away, The best of it is, too, that 
Bull thinks be is producing somethiug like the “ Marseillaise,” while 
the knowing old performer is at the old tune of “God save the Em- 
peror.’’ It is Bull’s ignorant zeal that at once makes his own rulers 
“use” him, and excites false hopes in the breast of foreign nations. 

The Whig diplomacy of 1848 caused half the failures of Italy, and 
the murder of Cicerovachio was partly due to Minto’s civilities to 
him. Our ships were everywhere—helping liberty nowhere, after 
all our talk—and doing nothing but give shelier to such of our wan- 
dering blockheads as were afraid of shot and barricades. Surely it is 
time that we checked this nonsense, which produces nothing but 
mischief. God knows, we would willingly hang Bomba to-morrow, 
if we could—but we are above putting diplomatic thistles in his 
bed, which is what our foreign Ministers do. 

How did our diplomacy acquit itself in the Russian matter? It 
landed us unprepared in war? It kept on shuffling a long summer 
through till the cholera got among our troops; and it finally failed 
us just in time for us to land an army unprovided for in the face of win- 
ter, Our old Kastern diplomatic establishment had found out nothing 
worth knowing about the great Russian position in its neighbour- 
hood. We venture to say that the Zimes correspondents—one in St. 
Petersburg and the other in Constantinople—would have foreseen 
and announced the whole events which produced that war loug 
before ; and by announcing them, would have provoked a demoustra- 
tion in England that would have kept the Czar quiet. Indeed, it 
was because our diplomatists had so ofteu humbugged us before, that 
we were all so slow to believe that real danger had come at last, 
which slowness had well known effects on the events that follow. 

Our explanation of the pottering, mischief-making, busy-bodying 
foreign policy of Eugland is not generally pointed out. Our states- 
men are mostly far too fine fellows to be content with the small 
work they are allowed to do at home. . They are above education 
and sanitory measures—they despise the Australian trade—they 
will not get rid of the convicts. Zhat kind of work a man like 
Palmerston considers Jourgeois. It is far finer work—squaring up 
at a Bourbon, or terrifying Von Somebody of Austria, a minister of 
the Emperor’s. at is dignified, and you can round periods when 
you are talking about it. Now, at home, you ean act no such great 
figure ; you may be useful, if you please—which is troublesome— 
but, as a general rule, the country wishes itself left alone. There is 
a popular notion that the less Government meddles with anything, 
the more it prospers. Indeed, we know no modern notion more 
universal, Baffled here, an active mind resorts to fereigu parts for 
Occupation ; and strange it is, that the English, who are morbidly 
impatient of Government interference with their affairs at home, are 


E.eerron INTELLIGENCE.—Mr. Rolt’s resignation has placed the electors of 
Greenwich in a dilemma—a candidate is wanting. A Kentish journal intimates 
that the extraordinary “ expenses” of canvassing this borough furnish the reason 
‘or this unusual state of things. —Should Mr. Cotfin, as anticipated, retire from 
Cardiff, Colonel J. F. D. C. Stuart offers himself to the electors, and promises io 
give a hearty support to Lord Palmerston.—Mr. Bernhard Samuelson, the 
well-known iroumuster and agricultural implement maker, will become a can- 
didate for Banbury, in the event of Mr. Tancred’s resignation.—Lord Elcho has 
intimated to his constituents in East Lothian that he has been ordered by his 
medical adviser to abstain from all business for the next twelve months, and 
ond he is about to proceed to the Peer in _ to ae aegnpcung reg h bed 

is health. He ts, therefore, the prospect of being absent during the nex 
parliamentary smn, 


It is part of what is geuerally called our secret i- | 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS 
Lrevt.-Cotonet Jacon, of the Bombay Artillery, the author of the rifle shell 
is by this tin e, We learn, on his way through Seinde. in command of a small force, 
to assist the Affzhans in their resistance to the Persians 


Lory J. WN Russet. was offered the Chancellorship of the London Univer- 
sity, and declined it, 


A BOILER EXPLODED, last week, at Creswell and Sons’ Lronworks, at Tipton, 
and #ix men and boys were seriously injured. 

As THK STFAMER TROUBADOUR was on her passave from Cork to ts 
with cattle, she encountered severe gale 8, and ran short of coals. To 7 y the 
deficiency, she consumed 150 pigs, wich had died, in the furnaces, and by this 
means was able to react: her destination. 

THE SHEFFIELD Town Counc 
Queen, praving for a strict enforcement of the Treaty of Paris. 

A New Postar CONVENTION has Just been concluded with France, and will 
come into operation on the Ist of January next. 

GovnRNMENT has concluded to send a commission forthwith to Aberdeen, to 
make inquines with a view to the union of the two Aberdeen Universities during 
the next Session of Parliament 

EXPERIMENTS 
melted tron 


IL have resolved to present an address to the 


| 
HAVE BEEN MADE AT WooLwicn with shells filled with 
The result was proved to be considerably more certain and effectual 
than that produced by hot shot, and the supply furnished with much more readi- 
ness and facility from a melting crucible than from the heating furnace. 


A sOLDIFR, NAMED Locke, was found dead on a bastion at Malta on the sth; 
he had been stabbed in the back Another soldier, Scholefield, was fatally 
stabbed in the abdomen; his murderer was arrested. 


| 
_ALGI&RS seems decidedly likely to become a favonrite winter residence. Of | 
English alone, more than sixty families have arrived there since the beginning of | 


this winter, and lodgings have become scarce. Numerous mineral springs have 
been discovered, 


Mr. Coppen has written another letter on Maritime Law, intended to correct 
4 notion that we surrendered our belligerent rights in the late war from feelings 
of forbearance to Russia. He asserts that it was not so. It was the attitude as- 
sumed by the United States which led to the change. 

TH LoNDON Genera OmNtnUS COMPANY recently consented to » verdict 
for £400, as compensation to Mr. Cleghorn, a gentleman who was seriously hurt 
by the giving way of an outside seat beside the driver while the omnibus was 
passing the Haymarket. 

CHINESE EMIGRANTS are beginning to invade Algiers. 


Hek Masesty has conferred upon General Cannon, better known in the East 
as “ Behram Pacha,” the honorary rank of Lieutenant-General, a distinction gal- 
lantly earned and justly deserved. 

AN IRON STEAM- FRIGATE, 216 feet long, 
(U.S.), for the Viceroy of Egypt. 


Tue “ Woman’s Ricuts” Parry has been sitting in conference, at New 
York, and passing resolutions of the usual nature. 


is being constructed at East Boston 


A SoLpikr Or THE 117TH Hlussaks, stationed at Canterbury, was sweeping 
out his horse’s stall, when it kicked him on the head and caused his death. 

Tuk CANADIAN Papers are filled with the record of railway celebrations, in 
consequence of the opening of the Grand Trunk line. The enthusiasm all along 
that part of the line which has been opened was very great. 


A new LIGHTHOUSE is ummediately to be erected on the Smalls, off the coast 
of South Wales. 


THe Duke or CamprrpGeE has, it is said, decided to abolish the use of the 
carbine as a cavalry weapon. 

Dr. MacuRipr has been elected an hebdominal councillor for the University 
of Oxford, in the room of the laic Professor Hussey, the Tractarian candidate, 


| his sentence, 


Mr. Wall, bemg defeated by a majority of eighteen votes. 


THe Russtan GoverNMeNT has empowered the authorities of the town of 


Odessa to raise a monument to the memory of the late Prince Woronzow, on a site 
opposite to that of the Duke of Richelieu, 


THE DiscoNTENT with THe INcoME-TAx is evidently increasing. Birming- 
ham, Brighton, Reading, Southwark, Aylesbury, and Southampton, have held 
public meetings to advocate its repeal or amendment. 


A DRUNKEN WoMAN, the wife of a factory operative, threw herself down a 
coal pit at Fulledge; she was, of course, killed. 

Ar tie DoscastiéR RAILWAY STATION, a few days ago, no fewer than six- 
teen carriages had (leit handles wrenched off and carried away. The supposed 
thief is in custody, 

Tuk Town-Counci ov GLAsGow are now trying experiments to deodorise 
sewage and deposit its solid contents in tanks, Milk of lime is used as a pre- 
cipitunt; and success seems te have been attained, 

Five Forarrtks have been discovered among the certificates of scrip sent in 
for registration to the offices of the Oriental Gas Company. 

THE NEW Dean or Caruisix, Mr. CLose, received several presents before 
leaving Cheltenham—£750, a Bible, a silver tea-service—and an equal number of 
addresses from the donors, the inhabitants, the clergy, and the college students. 

Somr BurGtars broke into the library of the rectory-house at Stifford, near 
Grays, in Essex, ransacked the room, but got little booty. Probably enraged at 
this, they attempted to set fire to the house, but did not succeed. 

THE FITTING-oTT OF SLAveRS AT New York was never prosecuted with 
greater energy than at the present time, we hear. 


At THE SALE OF THE MUSEUM OF THE LATE MR. YARRELL, last week, an 
egg of the great auk was sold for £21. The bird is included in the British fauna, 
but has long been extinct. 

Tue Pusric Examination of the gentleman cadets of the East India Com- 
pany’s Military College, Addiscombe, was held on Friday week. The cadet who 
ear,ied off the Pollock medal, who was first in mathematics and military survey- 
ing, and second in good conduct, is John Herschel, son of the present Sir John 
Herschel. His father, now enfeebled by age and infirmity, was present, and 
naturally attracted much attention. 

Tue DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE reviewed the troops at Aldershott on Tuesday. 


Upwarps or A HUNDRED THOUSAND Pexsons, it is computed, visited the 
Cattle Show this year. 

Reppata’s HORSES HAVE BEEN SOLD AT TATTERSALL’s, 
assignees. A brown mare, a hack, fetched 32 guineas ; 
which had been driven together, were sold, one for 78, 
guineas ; a brown pony sold for 17 guineas. 

THE Gire Crus Prize or 20 Gutneas, for the best glee, has again been 
awarded to Mr. G. W. Martin. The Club met for the first time this season on 
Saturday week, at the Freemasons’ Hall. The announcement of Mr. Martin’s 
repeated success was received with much satisfaction by the members. 

Tue Succkssor To THE Rev. F. CLosg, at Cheltenham, is the Rev. W. R. 
Freemantle, vicar of Claydon, Bucks. 

Tur Bisnor or Lonpon preached on Sunday, in the parish church of St. 
Anne’s, Limehouse, in aid of the restoration of the structure. 


Tue Roya AGRicuLTuRAL Soctery held their half-yearly meeting on Mon- 
day. An accession of 4) members since the last half-yearly meeting was an- 
nounced. The Council have elected the Karl of Powis and M. E. Pope to occupy 
the vacancies in the Council. 

AN ENGLISH QUEEN’s MESSENGER has been robbed of his despatches near 
Cattaro (Dalmatia). 


ApMigaL DuNDAs, commanding the Mediterranean squadron, 
Lisbon in the Wellington. The squadron remains off Malta, 
tion of the Neapolitan affair. 


Tue Dowacer Lapy RaGLan is about to erect a monument to the memory 
of her gallant husband, the late Commander-in-Chief of the army in the Kast, in 
the little church of Badminton, in Gloucestershire, where lie the remains of the 
General. A mural tablet is also to be erected to his memory in the Military Church 
in Birdeage Walk, St. James’s Park. 

Mx. Russet GuRNeyY was elected to the office of Recorder of the City of Lon- 
don on Tuesday. 


A Prison VAN proceeding from the Assize Court at Liverpool to Walton Jail, was 
suddenly brought toa standstill from one of the wheels taking fire. The van 
was filied with prisoners, two of whom had sentence of death recorded against 
them. The whole were detained until another van could be procured. 


Tue QvukEN will probably honour the Manchester Exhibition of next year with 
avisit. Prince Albert has expressed his intention of being present at the opening 
ceremonial. 

THE LARGE AMOUNT OF £10,350,479 was paid last year on foreign and British 
spirits. 

A NEW LINE or STEAMEns is to run between Copenhagen, London, Hull, and 
Leith. 


A German Brisnor (Roman Catholic) has issued a pastoral, forbidding sacred 
music, the words of which are used in the vernacular, to be stung in any cathedral 
or church. 


Joun Henny Cooks, of Astley’s, has been astonishing the natives in Yankees 
land. 


HAILkyY#URY COLLEGE will cease to exist after Christmas, 1857. Future ca- 
deta will be appointed by open competitive examination. 


by order of the 
two brown geldings, 
and the other for 75 


has gone to 
awaiting the solu- 
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THE LOUNGE AT THE CLUAS 


Wuar has come to my friend the pemuy-a-liner? Former , '° 0s the 
truest and staunchest supporter of law and order, the dir ie 
transgressors, agains! whom he thundered torth the longest : ne 
found in the dictionary, and a stiff upholder of the good old Georze I 
Third hanging creed. Latterly, however, 1 find him much « inged 
think he has become more commercial and calculating, and has discoveres 

| that to be conservative he must be short and pithy ; so he has yone inte 


the other line of business, and is now maudlin’ and sentimental when 
he has to discourse of criminals and their misdeeds. Notaly y this 
recent Marley case. It is now-a-days the proper thing that abulletin of the 
health and physical and moral condition of the coudemune 
be issued in the week previous to the execution, 
the penny-a-liner’s description of Mr 

learned that the convict was good enou 


should 
So, last week, we liad 
Marley’s state, from which we 
zh to acknowledge the justice of 
to regret that he had killed his unfortunate victim 
state that such had really never been his inteution—th 
intended to render him incapable of resistance 
the plunder. Further, the “ liner” 
fact of Mr. Marley’s carrying a life 
dence of his intention to murder, 
persons of his class, 

On the execution itself the “ liner” has been equally grand, pulling dut 
the old paragraphs and stereotyped phrases by wholesale, stating that the 
cireumstances under which the murder was committed “ would probably be 
fresh in the recollection of our readers,” and then proceeding to detail 
them minutely, We also had interesting conversations between Mr. Sheritl 
Mechi and the condemned, and Mr. Executioner Calerat and his patient, 
when the former courteously inquired, in 
straps, whether they hurt the wearer; and the latter replied, “ Oh, dear, 
no!” Bah, peuny-a-liner! Off, Doctor Fudger and Vamper; avaunt, 
thou spinner out of melancholy ceremonies, and narrator of absura : 
interesting couversations between dreary sheriffs and miserable culprits! Lt 
is enough for us to know, that the blood of the shedder of blood has 
itself been shed. Let such a notice appear in the “ London Gazette,” or 
some oflicial organ, in some official form, but let us do away for ever with 
the slang of the press-yard and the scaffold. Let us have the “ enormous 
gooseberry” and the “singular freak of nature” and the ** fall of red snow,” 
each in their proper season ; but let us be spared the wretched details of 
the felon’s behaviour in the condemned cell, or his conduct at the gibbet, 

The certificates of Mr. Cuyler, the president of the Georgian Railwny, 
and of Mr. KE. Molyneux, the British consul, have, I should think, tolerabiy 
exploded the fictitiousness of Mr. Arrowsmith’s story of “ Railways anid 
Revolvers in Georgia.” You will also recoliect that at the commencement 
of the affair, and immediately after the publication of Mr. Arrowsmith’s 
letter, IT doubted the credibility of the narrative, and stated in my 
feuilleton, that 1 had good authority for the opinion expressed. The 
“Times” now turns upon Mr, Arrowsmith for further testimonials, not ouly 
of veracity but of sanity, at the same time stating that they had received 
admirable vouchers as to Mr. Arrowsmith’s respectability, from undoubted 
sources in Liverpool. The question has become a public one, and the 
names of these oe gentry should be made public also, 

The Sheepshanks donation has afforded a considerable amount of gossip 
to the art world. Mr. Sheepshanks, it is understood, has presented to 
the nation the whole of his collection of paintings and drawings, for the 
purpose of public instruction in art, on condition that some one 
responsible Minister—the Minister for Education—shall be responsible 
for the well-being and the good use to be made of the gift. 
So far so good the present “ Minister of Education ” is, one would 
suppose, the President of the Council, and we would suppose 
that Mr. Sheepshanks would be satisfied with him. But there is 
a further stipulation before the “ very fine collection, which is rich 
in the best works of Mulready, Laniseer, and Leslie, and contains 
fine examples of the principal modern British painters in oil,” is handed 
over to the nation, which is, that the pictures must be kept in the 
neighbourhood of their present locality at Kensington, The Knglish 
people, partial to gifts, hate stipulations, and of course grumble at aud 
find a motive for Mr. Sheepshauks’s proviso. What they sy is, that Mr, 
Sheepshanks is doing this simply with a view to curry favour with Prince 
Albert, whose partiality for the Kensington National Gallery scheme is 
well-known, and that his greatest ambition is a baronetey. “ Que sais-je 7” 
I but repeat popular gossip, but if we ever do hear of “ Sheepshanks, 
Bart.,” your readers will be disposed to pin their faith more tightly on me 
than ever, _—— 

THE THEATRICAL LOUNGER. 

1 HAVE seen the “Cagot,” and like him not. A five-act play, in blank 
verse, abounding in aggravated melodramatic situations, and filled with 
clap-trap conventionalisms, is not an inspiriting thing to witness and 
listen to ; and that the “ Cagot” is one of this order, I must confess, It 
wants condensation as a melodrama, or elevation as a “ play.” The 
writing is turgid fustian ; the situations powerful, but struggled afier, snd 
by no means new; the agony 1s heavily filled up; but after our s\m- 
pathies have been torn to s ireds, there is no “ carpenter’s scene” in whieh 
we may be brought back to our proper level y the fun of the com 
actor. Mr. Dillon himself acts well, and with much rogged force and 
pathos as the hero, and he is well seconded by Mrs. Weston, who played 
the “heavy leading business” well and earnestly. Miss Woolgar’s pari 
was utterly unsuited for her; indeed, so far as my present experience of 
the Lyceum goes, she is utterly wasted there. I have ance before expressed 
my opinion of what Mr. Dillon had the power to do if he chose; and, in 
repeating that opinion, I must confess that he seems going to work on an 
entirely wrong principle. ‘To be successful, a London theatre should have 
a specialité ; Mr. Dillon appears to have a leaning towards the drames of 
the Porte St. Martin, and to them he should confine himself if he wish to 
succeed. Let him play good melodrama, followed by a rattling farce, or an 
elegant comedy, and the theatre will be filled; but what ean he expect when 
he plays two heavy pieces in one night, or revives the lively farce of the 
“Dead Shot,” or dodges from “Othello” to the “ King’s Alequciodes ae 
This theatre has been open three months, and I believe on no single night 
has his name been out of tie bill; but what of Miss Woolgar, Miss 
Wilton, and Mr. Toole? ‘Yo none of these artistes has one fitting cha. 
racter been given! As an actor, Mr. Dillon has taken good rank in 
London ; as a manager, he has yet very much to learn. 

The managers of the various theatres are hard at work superintending 
the production of their Christmas novelties. At Drury Lane, pantomime 
rules, and Mr. E. L. Blanchard, the wonderful man who is supposed to 
live ina fairy palace guarded by dragons and waited on by big-headed slaves 
with deep voices, has concocted for the management a harlequinade entitled 
“See-saw Margery Daw; or, Harlequin Holiday, and the Island of Ups 
and Downs.” In this pantomime there are to be introduced one hundred 
ballet girls; Mr. Beverley is to yield the most graceful treasures of his 
brush ; and Mr. E. 'T. Smith’s cheque-book is to be perpetually open ; so 
that great things are expected of the combined result, 

At the Lyceum, a combination of burlesque and pantomime will be pro- 
duced, the former portion of the entertainment being written by Mr. 
William Brough, and the characters being sustained by Miss Woolgar, Mr. 
Buckingham White, Miss Wilton, Mr. Toole, Mr, Barrett, &c., and the har- 
lequinade dortion being supplied by Mr. Nelson Lee, with om Matthews 
for his principal henchman. The title is “ Conrad and Medora,” and the 
story is founded on the “ Corsaire” plagiarism of Byron’s tale, 

The Adelphi Christmas entertain.nent will also be a combination of bur- 
lesque and pantomime, from the pen of Mr, Mark Lemon, and founded, 1 
believe, on the story of Prince Wittekind, 

At the Olympic Mr. Wigan will produce a burlesque, from the pen of 
Mr. Pianche, with the title, “ Young and Handsome.” 

The Haymarket pantomime has been written by Mr. Buckstone. The 
theme is the “ Babes in the Wood.” 

At Sadler's Wells the old story of the “Fisherman and the Genii” has 
been turned into a pantomime; and at the ; 

Marylebone Theatre, which is to be opened under the management of 
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ILLUSTRATED PRESENT BOOKS 
The Poets of the Nineteenth Century. Edited by Rev. R. W.L_mort, 
Illustrated with One Huodred Engravings. London; Routledge and Co, 
Rhymes and Roundelayes in Praise of a Country Life. By Poets of 
Many Lands. Illustrated, London: Bogue. 
The Bovk of Job. Ulustrated by John Gilbert, 
The Course of Time. By Rovert Poron. 
Edinburgh: Blackwood and Sons, 
The Sabbath, Sabbath Walks, and other Poems. By James GRAHAME. 
Illustrated by Birket Foster. London: Nisbet and Co. 
The Lord of the Isles. Wy Sir Wavter Scorr, Bart. Llustrated by 
Birket Foster and John Gilbert. Edinburgh: A, and C. Black. 


London: Nisbet and Co. 
Illustrated Edition. 


The Ladies of the Reformation, By the Rey, James ANDERSON. Llus- 
trated. Edinburgh: Blackie and Son. 
The Rime of the Ancient Mariner, By 8, T. CoLerrper.  Hlustrated. 


London: Low and Co. 
Voices from the Greenwood. 
Daldy. 
Ocvan Gardens. By it. Novi. HUMPuREYs. 
Sakvontala, or the Lost hing, An Indian Drama. 
Sanserit by Monten Witttams, M.A. Tllnstrated. 
Reuman Anthology ; or Selections of Rouman Poetry. 
Henry Sranney. Illustrated, Tlertford: Austin, 


Tne Russian war, although it cost us thirty millions of money, did not 
last long enough to interfere seriously with the productive torces of this 
country. ‘The demand even for articles of luxury underwent but a very 
slight moditication, for people felt that the pinch was but temporary, and 
by no means such as to warrant their hastily practising an economy that 
everyone knew could not be otherwise than disagre Why should the 
habits of a lifetime be given up merely because the Kussians happened to 
covet Constantinople? The screw must be applied at a far higher point of 
pressure ere we can consent to forego our customary pleasures. 

In times of severe commercial depression, the barometer of the book 
market has usually furnished a tolerably safe indication of the extent of 
the national distress, for new books are precisely the kind of luxuries which 
most people will first attempt to do without, During the war a stop was 
put generally upon the publication of expensive works; nevertheless, as 
regards the production of that class of books which our neighbours style 
livves deluce,no particular falling off was noticeable. It is the commonly 
received opinion that a time of war cannot be otherwise than unfavourable 
toa full development of the arts of peace, Yet this doctrine hardly holds 
good when applied to the arts of design. It was when Italy was torn to 
pieces by contending armies, that the great Italian painters produced their 
immortal works; it was during the struggle between the rival factions 
of York and Lancaster that Gothie architecture in England attained its 
zenith ; and it was not until a civil war raged throughout the length and 
breadth of this island, that we could manage to knock out from amongst 
wis t native-born artist, with a genuine English cognomen, 

It is true enough that war like any other vulgar evil—such as a failure 
of the wheat crop for instance, or even a potato blight—by partially check- 
ing the demand for objects of refinement and luxury, may interfere to some 
extent with the supply. But it affects art disadvantageously in no other way. 
Why, who believes if the fortune of war had installed our enemies, the 
Cossacks, as masters of London, and had stabled their horses in our ugly 
National Gallery, that Sir Edwin Landseer would not have painted por- 
traits of their shaggy steeds, or that Mr. Grant would not have limned 
their own repulsive physiognomies, if favoured with the requisite Muscovite 
commissions? Mr, Mulready and Mr. Webster would in all probability 
have continued to choose their subjects from scenes of English domestic 
life, the same as Mr. Frost would still have painted those classic nymphs 
of his, which have not a single classic feature about them ; but, who does 
not feel certain that Mr. Maclise would have given us at the next Academy 
Exhibition “ The old Hetmann harnessing for the fray,” just for all the 
world as though the gentleman in question were the merest “ middle age” 
knight? The portrait painters preper would have been in great request ; 
and we can fancy some mongrel Muscovite from the banks of the Dnieper 
or the Don poring over the scale of prices exhibited on the wails of the 
studios, with the terms for full-length, half-length, and kit-cat, and shrug- 
ging his shoulders as the artist modestly calls attention to the little N.B. 
at the foot of the notice setting forth that one-third of the stipulated price 
was required to be paid down upon the nail at the first sitting, 

At the close of the autumn of 1854, when Heaven only knew where we 
were drifting to, our London publishers sent forth their usual complement 
of illustrated and decorated books as presents for the coming Christmas 
season. A similar issue made its appearance last year. These facts prove 
how slightly the war interfered with the production of this class of works, 
and, if we may judge from the number of illustrated gift-books published 
during the present season—a tolerable indication of the kind of reception 
which those th t preceded them must have met with—we may conclude 
they all were ...ore or less successful. This annual issue of costly present 
books * seculiar to England, and the production of them has been carried 
to sucn a point of perfection, that we make bold to say /ea such volumes as 
are now lying before us could not be matched by any other nation in the 
‘world. We are quite aware of what our German brethren have already 
‘done, and are now doing, in a similar way. We have seen their matchless 
wdition of “ Faust”—we are familiar with their Kunstler Albums, their 
Ullustrated Bible, their Niebelungenlied, and the host of imitative volumes 
which the latter work gave rise to. We admire the German school of 
art, with its severe style of drawing—we appreciate its sentiment, its 
energy, its simplicity, its earnestness, and its grace; but for astyle of art that 
shall be intelligible to all degrees of intellect—that can charm, by the mere 
force of its variety, all tastes—that adapts itself equally well to the earnest 
evangelism of our sacred poets, and the graceful humour of our lighter 
writers—tkat expounds, as it were, the most delicate touches of sentiment, 
and delineates the nicest shades of character—that depicts natural scenes 
with a truth, 2 freshness, a vigour, and withal a refinement, that in no era 
of art was ever attained to betore—the English school, as exhibited in book 
illustration, may be pronounced to have no equal. 

And how many years siall we have to look back for the first English 
illustrated book, when the ora of missals, and of the rude substitutes for 
those charming volumes, h : :ntirely passed away? We do not mean such 
an illustrated book as the Straw berry H 
a similar volume to the folio edition of Thomson’s “ Seasons ;” nor Boydell’s 
“Shakspeare ;” nor the great “ Bowyer Bible ;” nor Mr. Gally Knight’s 
works on Architecture, nor Mr, Hope’s on Furniture ; nor even your forty- 
guinea volumes on such worthy subjects as the Coronation of Fum the 
Fourth, We mean an illustrated book, with the text and the designs 
forming, as it were, a part of each other, in body as well as in spirit—a 
volume that may be said to have given the tone to the present art of book 
illustration, and hardly looks antiquated even yet. It is not Bewick’s 
“ Birds” that we are alluding to, and which some people admire to that 
extent, as to see a beauty in every fault. Neither is it “Puckle’s Club,” 
with Mr. Thurston’s highly-prized designs ; nor the “ Religious Emblems,” 
with specimens of Luke Clennell’s graver—poor Clennell, who, like many 
greater geniuses,ended his days ina madhouse. It is to neither of the above, 
but to the edition of Northcote’s “Fables,” illustrated by William Harvey, 
that we think the honour justly due. This book developed the varied 
talents of our English wood-engravers, and was the first advance be- 
yond the limits of that antiquated style of art which had held both designers 
and engravers prisoners within its fetters. It is not so much for its own 
merits, as for the influence it had in advancing the art of book illustration, 
that the work we speak of deserves the greatest praise. 

There can be no question but that Rogers’s “ Italy,” with Stothard’s 
and Turner’s designs, wasthe first perfect illustrated book in thelanguage,and 
even to this day there is no volume that can compare with it. In producing 
it, Mr. Rogers was merely carrying out on a more complete scale, and 
with a more refined perception, the idea ke had already shadowed forth 
in the duodecimo edition of his poems, illustrated with copper-plate en- 
gravings, after Stothard’s designs. This book had, of course, its host of imi- 
tators, all, however, falling miserably short of an original, which those 
who knew the care and labour bestowed upon it, and could properly ap- 
preciate the result, felt to be unapproachable. 
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trations not embodied in the text, are not of the class of works under discus- 
sion; and the volume deserving of particular notice which next presents 
itself to our mind is the “ Vicar of Wakefield,” with Mulready’s designs. 
This work is as perfect in its way as the “Italy.” It is, indeed, a charm- 
ing volume, : ‘ ' 
As mere engravings, too, they are unequalled, while the printing of them—a 
most important element in works illustrated with woodcuts—was, so far as 
the first edition was concerned, certainly unsurpassable. 

To attempt to enumerate the mass of illustrated books that have issued 
from the English press during the last fifteen years, is of course quite 
out of the question. Among the most remarkable of them may be 
mentioned the “Arabian Nights,” with Harvey’s designs; Knight’s and 
Meadows’s “Shakspeares ;” Lockhart’s “ Spanish Ballads;” the “ Book 
of British Ballads?’ Thomson’s “Seasons” and Goldsmith’s “ Poems,” 
both illustrated by the Etching Club; the Abbotsford edition of the 
Waverley novels: “ Poems and Pictures ;’? Milman’s “ Horace ;” the 
* Pilgrim’s Progress,” with designs by Harvey ; Moore’s “ Melodies,” illus- 
trated by Maclise; and Longfellow’s “ Evangeline,” illustrated by Birket 
Foster and others. We make a pause at this work, for two reasous. ‘The 
one is that Mr. Foster herein first unmistakeably displayed those striking 
abilities as a draughtsman on wood which are now so widely recoguised, 
avd which, to our thinking, place him at the top of the tree as the most 
picturesque, graceful, and versatile book-illustrator o! the present day. ‘The 
other reason is that the book appears to have served as the model to 
numerous successors ; for although six years have elapsed since its publi- 
cation, we ean trace certain marks of resemblance to it in half of the 
works that head this notice. These are—in the tone of the paper on 
which these books are printed; in the style of binding ; and in the fashion 
of quoting such passages of the poems as suggested the desizns in the list 
of illustrations—a fashion which had its origin in the illustrated edition of 
“Evangeline,” and was hardly worthy of being followed so extensively. 

The “ Evangeline” was succeeded by illustrated editions of Lonytellow’s 
other works, and by “Christmas with the Poets,” all of which were in- 
debted for their attractions to the delicacy, the spirit, and the marvellous 
variety of Mr. Birket Foster’s pencil. These volumes achieved great 
successes, and Mr. Foster’s aid was sought in conjunction with that of Mr, 
Gilbert to illustrate the poems of Sir Walter Scott in a similar style. One 
of the volumes of this series heads our notice, and will be more partieu- 
larly alluded to presently. Gray’s “ Elegy,” the “ Vicar of Waketield,” 
and Keats’s “ Eve of St. Agnes,” with Herbert’s “ Poems” and Cowper’s 
“Task,” were among the next issues from the art-press, the illustrations of 
the latter work beiny entirely from Mr. Foster’s versatile pencil. Mr, 
Foster’s etchings to Milton’s * L’ Allegro” and “ I Penseroso” and Gold- 
smith’s “ Deserted Village,” clever though they be, certainly fall short of 
his designs on wood, Of the multitude of books illustrated by Mr, Gil- 
bert, Mackay’s “ Salamandrine “and Longfellow’s “ Poems” are the only 
two that eall for special mention. 

Tne Ports or THE NINETEENTH CENTURY, the first book on the list at 
the heading of this article, is a very pretentious-looking volume, but a care- 
ful examination of its contents shows that it bears out its pretensions to 
the utmost. It embraces well-selected examples from upwards of seventy 
of our modern poets, Whose works are arranged in apparent, though not 
in strict chvonclogtenl order, and is illustrated with no less than one hun- 
dred designs, many of which are elaborate compositions by artists of the 
highest repute as back illustrators. Millais, the painter of the “ Order of 
Release,” eontributes a couple of drawings, the one illustrating the parting- 
scene between the Maiden and the Youth in Byron’s “ Dream,” the other 
the catastrophe in Coleridge’s “Genevieve.” ‘The first design is as pure a 
bit of modern real life as has ever been essayed by a pre-Raphaelite painter, 
and is one of those subjects, which, the wore they are studied, the more 
they become admired. ‘The expression of the girl’s face is something exquisite 
—the severity, for a moment disturbed by the agitated look of the youth— 
the calmness, yet, withal, the faint touch of anxiety which one can perceive 

ervading these delicate feminine features, are admirably expressed ‘There 
18 a natural wir, too, about the pose of the two figures, that is particularly 
charming. The unconventional style in which the drapery is treated, so 
broad, so simple, and so scrupulously painstaking, contrasts strikingly with 
the sloppy-mannered drapery of less conscientious artists. ‘The other 
design exhibits great power, a daring originality in the mode of treatment, 
an earnestness, x passion, so to speak, that betokens the hand of a great 
artist, a simplicity—indeed a harshness of effect, that will hardly satisfy the 
meretricions tastes of the superficially learned. ‘The other figure designs 
that we set the most store by, are, first, the one illustrative of the “ Pri- 
soner of Chillon,” by F. M. Brown, which is very original and very clever, 
with some wonderful foreshortening in the drawing of the body of the 
dead youth. Secondly, two or three clever drawings by J. R. Clayton, the 
best of which, and a very admirable miniature picture it is, being that 
which illustrates Gerald Massey’s “ Wee White Rose.” Thirdly, Mr. 'Ten- 
niel’s designs to “ Rienzi” and the “ Burning of Rokeby,” the latter with 
atouch of grandeur about the treatment, although it occupies merely a 
space of four inches square ; and lastly, Mr. Gilbert’s “ Hohenlinden,” one 
of the finest subjects that has proceeded from his prolific pencil. 

Among the landscape illustrations of the volume, those by Mr. Birket 
Foster claim our first notice. To our thinking, the best of them is the 
beautiful solitary woodland scene at the heading of Keats's “Ode toa 
Nightingale.” So real—so solemn-looking is its calm solitude, that, 
though the picture is full of that marvellous elaboration of detail with 
which Mr, Foster enriches all his works, this does not in any way de- 
tract from its simple grandeur. Another beautiful picture is that prefixed 
to Charlotte Smith’s “ Lines on the Swallow ;” and a third illustrates 
Keble’s “ Lilies of the Field.’ There is a truth, a freedom, a lightness, an 
airy grace, in fact, combined with an absence of all mannerism, about the 
foliage, in these two designs, that isto be found in the works of no other 
artist. Very different, but equally good, are the designs to Bailey’s “ Sum- 
mer’s Night,” and Alexander Smith’s “ Sea-shore Picture.” This last is a 
poem in itself; solemn, yet glowing with briliiancy, as befits the 
lively cadence of the poet’s verse. Mr. Dodgson contributes some half 
dozen designs, all of which are very good, and two or three of which 
are really exquisite—for example, the Old House, the Evening Star, and the 
illustration to the Autumnal Sonnet. Mr. Godwin has several smartly- 
drawn eighteenth century costume groups, and Mr. Duncan some admi- 
rable sea pieces. The least satisfactory designs in the volume are Mr. T. 
Dalziel’s murderous attempts on Tennyson’s “ May Queen.” There are also 
several drawings by E. H. Corbould quite unworthy of his reputation. In 
conclusion, we may state generally that the engravers have accomplished 
their parts with very great ability, that the selections by Mr, Willmott are 
judiciously made, and that the book is altogether one entitling it to the 
highest place among the illustrated works of the season. 

RHYMES AND ROUNDELAYES IN Praise or A Country Lire, is certain 
to be a popular volume jor years to come. ‘I'he subject would en- 


| sure this had the book no other attractions; but when we find that it 


positively sparkles with miniature pictures from the pencils of the most 


| national of our artists, we may safely prophesy for it an extended popu- 


larity. The eye can range at leisure over wide-spreading landscapes and 
little rustic bits, then turn from these to picturesque country groups and 
charming raral scenes. Here are thick woods buried in gloomy shadow ; 
here broad expanse of down, bathed, as it were, in rich sunlight :— 
“ Turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep, 
And flat meaas, thatched with clover them to keep.” 
Now we come upon a bubbling brook ; and now we almost catch the 
murmur of waves breaking on the solitary sea-shore ; then we have 


and every design contained in it is a picture in miniature. | 


pictures of cattle lowing in the meadows, hounds and huntsmen eager for | 


the chase, and sportsmen roaming through the rough stubble. Of scenes 


of in-door country life there are several examples, but these are the least | 


interesting in the volume. Mr, Absolon, somehow or other, thrusts such 


wooden heads on to the shoulders of his rustics, that one is only too happy | 


to pass them by unnoticed. Were we to attempt to pick out the 
six or eight most successful designs in the volume, we should instance— 
first, Mr. Foster's marvellous illustration of Sheiley’s “ Moonlight Night.” 
a scene of inexpressible grandeur; then we should name the same 
artist’s picture of “the sun uprising from ocean’s billowy bed,” cer- 
tainly one of his finest works; next, his “ Village Inn,” a picture of 


We pass over the tribe of annuals without remark, as books with illus- | a very different class, a sort of refined and elaborated Morland in fact, 


| mare, illustrated by Wehnert, Duncan, and Birket Foster. 
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but one that will command numerous admirers. Then, again, the winter 
scene, with sleep in the snow (page 147), is as true a bit of nature as the 
volume can boast of; and the same remark may be made of the moonlight 
picture on page 171, which is, to our thinking, exquisitely beautitul. ‘Two 
of Mr. Dunean’s landscapes deserve the highest praise: the one, u Winter 
subject, on page 121, with a marvellous effect of distance most skil‘ully 
produced by the engraver; the other, a moonlight scene (page :), 
Where the engraver has evinced a similar talent in the production of 
that soft liquid-kind of effect which so admirably conveys the notion of 
the rising mist of evening. 

The engravings, generally, are executed with considerable judsment 
and the book is, on the whole, extremely well printed. The ornamental 
headings and initials are designed with much taste, and the binding of 
the volume is alike novel and eleyvant, 

The next volume we have to speak of is Tur Book or Jon, with 
Illustrations by John Gilbert. Now, Mr. Gilbert is not one of our greatest 
favourites. We look upon lim as a sort of pictorial Alexandre Dumas, 
who takes undue advantage of the heaven-sent gift of facility. Mr, 
Gilbert draws too much and thinks too little. He is a great deal too 


clever, in fact Ile can draw anything “somehow” at a moment's 
notice, and without a moment's reflection, suiliciently well to make it 
auswer the moment's purpose. If Johu Gilbert, with his marvellous gift 


of the pencil, and the mind wiich he sometimes gives us a hint that he 
possesses, would rest on his oars a little; would give himself time to think 
first and draw afterwards, instead of reversing that natural order 
of things artistic, we see no cause to prevent his becoming at any rate 
a respectable approach to Raphael and to Hogarth. Rembrandt he 
could almost beat in time, Nobody better understands the focussing of 
light than Jolin Gilbert. Having found fault with Gilbert in the 
abstract, we have only to say that in’ his present illustrations to. the 
© Book of Job” he has shown himself more like the Gilbert we believe 
he ought to be and might be, than im any work within the range of our 
previous knowledse. We wall call attention to two drawings only, 
those on pages 2) and 41. The former is a study in the style of Rem, 
brandt—the latter in that of Horace Vernet. In contemplating them, 
vou feel John Gilbert to be not inferior to either—would he only 
be true to himself and his high vocation. 

The new edition of Pollok’s Course or Time, is a goodly quarto, 
profusely illustrated, well printed, and elegintiy bound. The principal 
drawings are by Mr. John Tenniel, than whom a more highly educated 
(we might almost say over-educated) Academical draughtsman does not 
exist in England. Mr. Tenniel, however, does not carry off all the 
artistic laurels growing from this publication. There is a drawing 
(page 19), illustrating a passage descriptive of condemned — souls 
in the infernal regions, drawn by Mr. J. R. Clayton (an artist of whom we 
have previously spoken), which proves him to bean artist capable of great 
things. ‘Lhe temale figure on the left-hand side of the picture is scarcely 
inferior, in its beautiful sadness, to Lignol’s “ Woman taken in Adultery.” 
The Prison scene (page 179), a subject with a sort of Catermolean 
richness and erispness about it, but exhibiting that painstaking, severe 
kind of drawing to which the great water-colour painter is a strauger, is 
another of Mr. Clayton’s successful productions. The third, the Pha- 
risee upon his knees, will be found a few pages further on. There are 
other drawings by him in the volume not so good. He shows a tendency 
towards pre-Raphaelite affectation ; still he is evidently a man destined 
to produce something beyond mere commonplace compositions. Mr. 
Birket Foster contributes to this volume several of his tasteful woodland 
bits, the best of which is the scene, on the margin of a wood, which forms 
the heading to Book V. The mountain subject (page 289) is something 
totally different, yet equally deserving of admiration. The first illustra- 
tion in the volume is a beautiful composition from his pencil, with 
this drawback, however, that it conveys the notion of having been copied 
from one of Martin’s Biblical Pictures. A few pages further on, his scene 
of the “ Crucifixion” forcibly reminds us of the well-known picture by 
Rembrandt. An artist of Mr. Foster's ability would be sure to select 
good models, still, we think, he would act wisely in avoiding that class 
of subjects which is likely to lead him into something akin to repeti- 
tions of well-known works by other artists. 

Mr. Birket Foster illustrates GRamAME’s SaBBatu single-handed, and 
a good idea of the versatility of his genius may be formed from an in- 
spection of the thirty pictures that decorate the pages of this charn- 
ing book. Our space wiil not permit us to refer to more than some 
half-dozen of the more remarkable ones. What an air of calm- 
ness pervades the beautiful rural scene with which the poem opens; 
how natural and how graceful is the foliage; how delicate the shades 
of the distaace and the tints of the clouds; how brilliant the sunlight 
in which the whole landscape is enveloped! Woodland scenes are those 
which this artist excels in, and the one on page 15 is as true to nature 
us a photograph is; the same may be said of the little vignetie of the 
rotin on page 33. The composition on page 45, “Sabbatin Evening in 
Scotland,” and the “Shepherd's Shielin’,’ a few pages further on, Have 
all the elements of elaborate pictures; but no deoes pleases us beter 
than that of the shepherd listening to the lark in early spring—con- 
ception, effect, and touch, are alike admirable, The illustrations to the 
“ Biblical Pictures” do not satisfy us—the landscapes look like composi- 
tions ; when Mr. Foster is on foreign ground, his right hand seems to 
forget its cunning. 

Tr Lorp or 'ru¥ Isxxs, illustrated by Foster aud Gilbert, is hardly 
so good as the previous volumes of Scott’s poems, One cannot complain, 
however, of a lack of illustrations, all more or less clever. There is # 
vicour and a smartness about Mr. Gilbert’s designs, that render him a 
good exponent of Scott’s picturesque verse; he has not, however, laid 
himself out tor any very ambitious efforts, but has mostly contented himself 
with produciug a number of clever sketchy drawings. Mr. Foster’s produe- 
tions, of course,evince a far more cureful style of treatment, and all that 
elaboration of effect which he is accustomed to bestow on his most simple 
designs. 

The Rev. James Anderson’s Lapis or THE REFORMATION, is a volume 
that old Luther would have left off a game of bowls to look at. It is as 
handsome as an old missal—when such things were worth a few hundred 
acres of land a piece. Of the literary merits of the book we need not 
speak. It is merely the completion of a deservedly popular series of 
biographical studies, aud is a most gratifying indication of a return 
to that glorious old Teutonic principle of woman worship, which 
Charles Kingsley and other sensible people are desirous of reviving 
—na principle which neither Celt nor ‘Tartar ever would or will 
understand—and the recognition of which is the most triumphant, 
as it is the most graceful, assertion of the superiority of the German races. 
A volume containing the lives of twenty-five good women, lucidly and 
conscientiously written, by a man who combines in his personality the 
three claims to respect of the priest, the gentleman, and the scholar, cannot 
fail to be interesting. The book is profusely illustrated by Godwin, 
Thomas, and other artists. Mr. Thomas’s illustrations are decidedly 
the best, which is as much as to say, that they are admirable in a very 
high degree—Mr. Godwin’s being far above mediocrity. There are also 


| some excellent ornamental headings by Mr. Noel Humphreys—and some 


gems of landscape and architecture, from the pencil of a retiring genius 
whom the world wil: one day insist upon dragging from the semi-obscurity 
in which he attempts to conceal himself—Mr. U.G. Hine. The vignettes 
by this gentleman, in the present work, might be claimed by Samuel Prout 
or Clarkson Stanfield. 

It would be rather late in the day to criticise the Tam Rimr or THE 
Ancient MARINER, Coleridge’s world-renowned poem. Messrs. Sampson 
Low and Co., have recently issued a new edition of that glorious might- 
It always 
pains us to have to allude to Mr. Wehnert. We cannot say that we 
generally like his drawings—on wood or paper. ‘lo us they appear 
ugly and colourless. And yet, while co’. uplating them, we are bound 
to admit, that we are in the presence of a man with brains. In 
the design of the dead men on the deck of the ship (page 39), he has 
only just missed producing a really grand group. Where is something 
clever, too, about the figures of Death and the Woman on page 23. In the 


draped skeleton particularly there is an unmistakeable touch of originality. 
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You feel that the artist has understood Coleridge thoroughly, but that his 
wers of expression are not equal to the subject. 

Mr. Birket Foster contributes a few designs, but they are more or less 
conventionalities. Any shortcomings on the part of the other artists, 
however, are more than redeemed by some marvetious sea-pieces by 
Edward Dancan—a man of unquestionable and original genius, His draw 
ing of our old acquaintance, the 


“ 


————— painted slip 
Upon a painted oeean.’ 
hat is to say, of the unfortunate vessel that 
ghastly in its truthfulness; and really adds fresh horror to the poem. If 
Mr. Duncan will take our advice, he will enlarge this sketch, and make 
a picture of it for one of the next year’s exh bitions. Tiere is also a 
drawing, by the same artist, of the strange ship that 


“nme drove sudde nly 
Betwixt us and the sun” 


appeared so) is positively 


—a masterpiece in itself, but vastly interior to the beeaimed ship. the 
scene among the ice makes a charming picture, and the desizn of the 
ship lazily sailing on through 
inirable one. 

VoIcES FROM THE GREENWoop, adapted from the Original (what- 
ever that may be), by Lady Wallace, is a pretty-looking book, and 
seems well written. It is, at all events, capitally illustrated, though the 
artist's name is withheld. ‘There is one peure—a shadowy, snowy 
figure, evidently representing King Winter, amusing himself with a frozen 
ship in his lap—worthy of G andville, Gustave Dore, or George Craik. 
shank. We regret we have not had time to tread this hook throush, It 
consists of a series of tales supposed to be narrated by ditfereat plants, 
and is apparently of German origin. If the writing is equal in merit to 
the illustrations (which, from the specimens we have studied, we see no 
reason to doubt), “ Voices from the Greenwo dis x book well worth 
reading. It is worth purclrisiny, at all evenis, if ouly for the suke of 
the one drawing we have ailuded to. 

Nobody at all acguainted with Mr. Noel 
achievements in the way of ornamental design, will be surprised to find 
that he knows all about shells and sea-weeds- Just as he has shown him- 
seli master of every detail connected with moth and but 
OcraN GARDENS ; or, “The Llistory of a Marine 
the idea that Mr. Humphreys must have been on fami iar terms with a 
‘ady named Undine, and that he has heaps of acquaintauces among 
tie denizens of the salt seas—those remarkably sealey fellows yeleped 
mermen.  Pleasantry apart, “Ocean Gardens” is an indispensable 
hook to all aquariam fanciers. Mr, Humphreys tins evidently aceom- 
plished a labour of love. The volume is illustrated with tumerous 
coloured engravings from the author's drawings, better coloured, by the 
way, than we ever remember to have seen drawings in a printed look — 
« very certain indication that the work has been planned and superin- 
tended by a real artist. 

We have not space to speak of Mr. Austin’s two elegant and 
learned volumes, “ Sakoontala” and “ Rouman Anthology,” as we would 
wish, We must reserve them over till our next number, when we will 
treat of them at that length which such remarkable and such earefully- 
prepared books deserve to have assigned to them, 


the blazing sunshine is cerkunly a very ad- 


Hunphreys’s marvellous 


ertly economy. 
Aquarium,” Fives Vou 
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FOR CHILDREN. 

THE publishers have been good enough, out of affection to the little 
boys and girls, who are at home for their Christmas holidays, and will ex. 
pect presents to be made to them, to bring out a number of tempting 
looking little volumes, all vying with each other for uprightness of subject 
and morality of treatment. ‘When the little boysand girls are taken by their 
fond parents to the bookseller's shop to choose a book for their Chrisimas 
gift, they will find the volumes, all bound up in their grand bright red, 
blue, and green covers, and stainped all over with gold, like a drawing- 
room paper, each one looking so beautiful that whole shelf-rows will have 
to be taken down before the selection can be made. ‘The dear children 
will have to open them, and tear apart the gilt edges so as to look at all 
the engravings—before they can come to any decision as to which book is 
likely to prove the most interesting, ‘The young gentleman will be smitten 
with such drawings as “the man. surrounded by dogs,” or “ Frank and 
the lion.” His quick brain will conclude, that, in both instan » the 
hero is eaten alive bit by bit, or torn to pieces, and then lett to die: and 
with his imagination at full play, he will consider that three shillings and 
sixpence is not too large a price for being put in full possession of the 
facts of this dreadful case of suffering. ‘The young lavy, being of a more 
delicate and amiable disposition, will teel her curiosity aroused by such 
xentle illustrations as that of “the doll’s house on fire,” or “the death of 
the pet canary.” 

Every educational suiject, ‘rom the history of India to the history of 
sugar—every moral treatise, from the fall of pride to the reward of mo- 
desty—has its royal sixteenmo or small quarto edition. If one half of 
the excellent: maxims contained in these grandly-hound works leave any 
impressions of virtue upon the minds of the youthful readers, we may 
expect that, in ten years’ time, the world will hive considerably improved 
in integrity and excellence. The school-boy, who reads of the bitter agony 
with which young Thomas was visited for telling his dear, widowed mother 
a direct falsehood, will, when he grows to be a man, wear out his mental 
Wellingtons by treading the paths of truth «nd honest dealing, Fraudulent 
bankrupteies will cease—secretaries to public companies will no longer 
keep country villas and town mansions out of pillerings from their trusts 
—und forgeries and accommodation bills will be as seldom heard of as 
dodos, sea serpents, or bearded ladies, "Vhe little girls, shocked by the rude 
manner in which Julia spoke to the blind beggar-man, will bloom into 
womanhood with hearts as easily moved by utiliction as a bandbox by a 
luggage porter. Warned by the punishment that followed Matildn’s love 
of fine clothing, and how, with tears and humiliation, she had, after all, 
to confess that it was not the parrot that stole the missing lace collar, the 
little readers, in frocks and trousers, will, by the time they attain the pro- 
per age for assuming the kid boot and the putling crinoline, have learned 
the wholesome fact, that the two shillings ard sixpenny Dunstable is better 
than the black velvet and feathers, if the heart is joyful and the conscience 
at peace, 


The Young Yagers. By Captain Mayne Reid. 

Many are the boys who, while we write, are receiving at the hands of 
the schoolmaster’s wife the last touch of pomatum before they are 
sent on their glad way home — who will be authorities on sporting 
life in South Africa, long before their eyes brighten over the Christ- 
mas pudding; for their old friend, Captain Mayne Reid, who intro- 
duced them some time since to the “Bush Boys,” has now new companions 
for them in the “ Young Yagers.” It is hardly needful to introduce the 
Captain to that public with whom he is already on such familiar terms, viz., 
the boysof England. No doubt they have their thousand nicknames for him, 
and his adventurous heroes, They are familiar with all the scrapes and dan- 
gers through which he has put his characters ; anda mere glance at the fron- 
Uspiece of the “ Young Yigers,’ where Mr, Harvey has pictorically de- 
seribed Hendrik’s escape from the blue buck, will send them eagerly to the 
hew adventures. We can promise them, once more, all the pleasure they 
have already enjoyed in the “Bush Boys.” Many a rogue who will sit 
down to his Christmas dinner, with the “ Young Yagers” slily hidden under 
Nim, that he may resume his study of it the instant his share of the dessert 
Hus Leen apportioned to him, will lament the comfortable dining-room in 
Which hard fate has planted him; and mutely quarrel with destiny that 
sie did not cast his lot between the Yellow and Orange rivers; and did 
not set him down’ to feast in a camp, in a grove of Babylonian willows, 
lis sisters will listen to his account of the blue buck and the angry 
lioness, possibly holding tightly between their little fingers a volume as gay 
nits scarlet and gold, as Captain Mayne Reid’s story. 


Lilian’s Golden Hours. By Eliza Meteyard. 


The young ladies, we mean those little ones who are not yet promoted 
40 the honours of crinoline, would hardly find much to admire in the ex- 
ting narratives of Captain Mayne Reid, Just as they prefer dolls to 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


tops, and skipping-ropes to ericket-bats, will they prefer the graceful and 
tender lessons Miss N eteyard has prepared for them this Christmas, under 
the title of “ Lilian’s Golden Hours.” While the boys are carried. off to 
South Africa, to their yreat delight— for boys have a passion for motion— 
the xirls are left in England. The seene is a romantic one, however ‘The 
famous Rowton Rocks in Derbyshire, and “the ruimed house of Eyre at 
their base,” make up the seene which Miss Meteyard has undertaken to 
people for the amusement and instruction of lier readers. Nor is the in- 
struction forced upon the children. In point of fact, they decline to have 
it forced upon them ; they have enough of this at school.” If a writer pre- 
tends to amuse them, and writes to mstruet, or rather to cultivate their 
emotions (which we take to be the most important part of education in 
children), he must very dexterously hide the powder in jelly.“ Lilian’s 
Golden tours” may be fairly said to have their (ull share’ of romance 
The adventure s, the aceidents of life, should be used to hint their own morals. 
Children are quite shrewd enough to pick the little lessons out for them- 
selves. ‘The “tone” of Lilian’s Golden Hours,” to use » cant word, is 
excellent, the spint throuchout womanly, and we cordially recommend 
mothers to let their daughters become familiar with the pictures of the 
Derbyshire rocks, and the moorlands of Yorkshire. The love for animals, 
on which Miss Metevard dwells with real emotion, is « sentiment that may 
be made a strong agent for good in children, Absolon has illustrated 
seenes from the “Golden Hours” with a graceful pencil, [lis figures 
want individual ty, perhaps; still, if the features of his matrons be uni- 
formly regular, they have, at all events, the equally general effect of 
pleasing. 

Light from the Fast, 


We have touched upon adventures in the wilds of Africa—our eyes have 
swept over the tmoorlands of Yorkshire—in endeavours to lead’ hol day 
children to enjoy pleasant fireside hours with their yitt Looks ; and now 
the East unfolds its ylories before us within the lrocht covers (still red 
aud wold) of a compilation by George Measom. We tiave here selections 
of eastern stories from Addi on, Warton, Maginn, and others 
that cannot tail to move children, for all \hat is bright and vorgeous 
that has an wiliwity to the taines and the genii 
lizhts the minds 


Tales Compiled by George Measom. 


stories 
all 
all the sunshine that 
of our children—comes from the “ Arabian Nights.” 
Then, Kenny Meadows —always suggestive—with a thought ever at the 
point of his pencil, has furnished drawings to this gilt from the East. 
We have but one error to correct : it is the compiler’s: prefatory assertion 
that “the ‘Rambler? «[dler? ‘Spectator,’ * Bee. &e., are seldom to be met 
with on the shelves of modern collectors of hooks,” and that “the names 
of Addison, awksworth, Steele, and others of our essayists, are now 
rarely mentioned.” 


Salt Water ; or the Sea-Life and Adveatures of Neil D'Arcy, the Midship- 
By W. LG. Kingston. 

Many a boy who will enter a bookseller’s shop this Christmas to choose 
the customary yift-book, will snatch up a thick, blue covered volume 
with goiden birds and dolphins upon ita Hack, and will be more attracted 
by its tithe than by the © Light from the Hast,” or even by Captain 
Mayne Reid's bold adventures, tor English bovs have a passion for the sea, 
The story of Nelson is familiar to them all. Not a shipwreck passes 
away from the public mind without having provoked from their scientific 
lips very knowing criticisms on the behaviour of the crew, And now, 
hundreds of (hem will disenss the adventures of Neil @Arey, the midship- 
man, ais deseribed by Mr. W. Kingston, the author of “ Peter the Whaler,” 
and illustrated by H. Anelay 


man, 


Karly Dawn, ov Stories to Think About. By a Country Clergyman. 

lu this excellent little book, a very clever papa is supposed to be speak- 
ing. He seems to be acquainted with the use and origin of almost every 
thing on earth, When little Willy asks for another cup of coffee, he gets 
it uccompanied by a full description of where coffee comes from. — This 
papa is also a strong advocate for economy , and, on one oceasion, when 
Willy asked to have more suger in his tea, offered him, if he would go 
without it, the sum of one shilling a year. We consider this offer mean, and 
Willy did right to refuse it. This isdone in a chapter on the great good or 
evil which may spring out of /ifffe things, Papa demonstrates that by Willy’s 
tating a shilling a year, it would be a ving to the parental pocket of 
l6s. Gd.; for, reckoning the amount of si gar consumed at three So for 
breaifast and three lumps fur tea, the yearly total would amount to 2,190 
lumps, or thirty pounds, whieh, at Sevenpence per pound, costs 17s, Gu. 
‘This system of domestic economy is based on the same principle as that 
pursued by the Scotch gentleman who gave his little boy a penny when- 
ever he went to bed without supper, and in the morning made the lad buy 
with it a roll for his breakfast. Further, to impress upou Willy’s mind the 

eat necessity of attending to little things, an anecdote is given of Herr 

laber, a merchant of Hamburg, who always dressed shabbily when at 
business, and tore off, and carefully put away, the backs of letters which 
Were not written upon. Ile once severely scolded his clerk for wasting a 
bit of string. ‘This rigid business-economy enabled him to live like a 
prince in his own house, and keep open table for all his friends, and have 
the finest service of gold plate in the city. No doubt httle Willy thought 
as we do, thai it is as silly to waste by extravagance in a private residence, 
as it is to be meanly careiul in a business office, 

But this hittle book is nevertheless a very interesting and excellent com- 
panion. It contains so much curious information, and it is written in so 
chatty and pleasant a style, that we cannot help feeling the greatest re- 
spect for the clever papa who is supposed to be lecturing Master Will. 

Young gentlemen who are fond of reading about natural curiosities, 
and parents who wish their children to benefit from the sound judgment 
and excellent philosophy of a careful author, will be sure to approve of 
the volume. ‘lhe chapter entitled, “It’s all in the Dark,” is espe- 
cially deserving of praise, for exposing, in a manner so lucid that even 
Master Willy must have understood it, the folly of being afraid to go to 
bed in the dark. 


Our Eastern Empire, or Stories from the History of British India. 

This would be 2 very delightful book if there was more about British 
India, and less about Mrs. Leslie and her family. It has been written in 
the conversational style; and to make the dialogue appear more natural, 
Masters Edward and Harry, and Miss Edith are continually interrupting 
their mamma in the midst of her story by remarks either expressive of 
wonder, inquiry, or approbation. After a time this becomes excessively 
tiring aud impertinent, and makes the reader feel inclined to order the chile 
dren to be sent to bed supperless. It has the effect of destroying the 
thread of the story. You wish to learn all you can about the history of 
Clive’s life, but it is broken into at every fourth line by the remarks of 
the young peop'e who are listening to it. A battle has to wait, and the 
English army cannot obtain their victory, until a discussion on the mo- 
raliy of the quarrels of nations has been ended. Then again the atten- 
tion of the young reader is broken into at the end of every chapter by some 
domestic narrative about the proceedings of the youthful branches of the 
Leslie fumily, so that Clive’s adventures get somehow mixed up with a 
game at billiards, and the successes of Hastings become mingled with pony 
riding and a lost watch, until you searcely know whether the scene is laid 
in British India or Great Britain. If it were not for these incongruities, 
the little book would be excessively interesting aad more pleasantly in- 
structive, 


Julia Maitland, or Pride goes before a Fall, 

Julia Maitland is, judging from one of Mr. Absolon’s illustrations, a 
very pretty youny lady of about seventeen ; but the story tells us that she 
was a giddy, proud girl, She insults Mr. Grey, her aunt’s future husband, 
in the rudest and most heartless manner, calling him “a common-looking 


man” and “an obscure individual.” low much more is her cousin, Ma- | 


tilda, to be admired, who makes her mother’s 
renders needy Mrs. Howard the happiest of parents! Julia’s pride has a 
severe fall, and by the time it gets up again she has become an altered 
girl, This book has been written for the improvement of young ladies ; 
and no doubt the heart-rending sufferings of the heroine—her being 
forced to go out as a governess, and her riding about all day long in a 
hackney-coach without money to pay the fiare—will prove a strony moral 
esson to those little misses who are inclined to be proud and insulting, 


home a perfect paradise, and | 
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Pictures from the Pyrenees, or Agnes and Kate's Travels, 

Isa very well-written book, giving a Very entertaining vecount of the trip 
of Mr, Talbot and family to the South of France. Mrs. 
been very weil of late, and the doctor has evid 
wite Wants change of air and scene ; she must breathe a Warn climate, 
Go to the Pyrenees, Talbot.” The remarks made by Agnes and Kate, 
| whenever they see anything new or curious, are childlike and original in 
| their simplicity and truthfulness, A very droll description is given of the 
| baths of Railliére. Miss Agnes, who is the first to catch sight of one of the 
| 
| 


Talbot has not 
ly said, * Talbot your 


bathers hurrying to the clablissement, exclaims, * Look !— a lady is being 
earned in that chair, dressed only in her night clothes! Truly enough 
they beheld a figure in a night capand flannel gown borne quickly along 
by porjers towards the hath-house.” 

Many interesting anecdotes are told of 
Princess Catherine, his sister, us well as of Morcuerite de Valois, 1) + 
sister of Francis 1. You move about with this pleasant family all throueh 
their travels, and enjoy the high spirits of the lithe girls almost as much 
as ifyou formed one of the party. You are also enchanted with Mr, 
Talbot's excessive care of his ailing wife, and almost suspect that the lady 
must have an annuity, or some such cause, tor the husbaud’s affectionate 
attentions, The etehings which illustrate the book ‘re, we should say, 
from the nervousness of the touch, the productions of ndy artist, They 
are carefully drawn, and ¢ mmvey a ood idea of the costume of the country, 
It would appear by one of them that the haymakers in the vallée @Ossau 
are principally women, and that when they so to work, they tuck up their 
petticoats higher than a Scotehman’s kilt. 


Henry of Navarre and th 


Granny's Wonderful Chair ani its Tales of Fairy Times, 

Miss Frances Brown is a ve ry clever lady and a most 
Out of love tor the little children whont she tas pever 
lor she is bind—she has written one of the prettiest story books we have 
read for a long time, and one whose payes will be turned over by the 
chubby fingers of its little readers until they are half woru out by constant 
perusal. There are eight stories, and it is difficult to say Which is the 
most interesting of them, Granny’s wonderiul chair is itself a most curious 
piece of fairy upholstery, Whenever little Snowflower feels lonely, she 
has only to lay her head gently down on the cushion, and say, “ Chair of 
my Grandmother, tell mea story,” and then a clear voice under the velvet 
covering begins to relate a new and wonderiul tale, If little Snowtlower 
Wants to travel and see the world, she addresses the chair in these woris, 
“Chair of my Grandmother, take me such aw ay,” and off it rattles at the 
rate of a evach and six; and, according to Mr. Meadows’s illustration, 
nymphs with pliant backs and round graceful arms, and fairies with pea- 
cock’s feathers falling like a eourt-tram from their shoulders, accompany 
Miss Snowflower on her journey. One ot the stories is about the Christ- 
mus Cuckoo, who brings the poor cobblers, Scrub and Spare, every year 
two leaves from the other side of the world, one plucked from the golden 
tree and the other from merry tree. You may be sure that the cobbler 
who chooses the leaf from the merry tree is the more fortunate of the two, 
This is perhaps the least imaginative, although the most pointed, of the 
stories, The adventures of Prince airsfoot, the son of the King of 
Stumpingham, who is discarded by his parents on aecount of the smallness 
of his feet, are very playfully and charmingly related. 

The eight fairy tales in the volume are us different 
treatment as if they had been written by eight diferent 
true you grow tired with reading about s6 nm tay wonderful things, and are 
apt to think that the fatigue is owing to a ssmencss in aw riter’s style and 
thought; but it is the Very sweetness of the composition which cloys the 
appetite, for if read at intervals, each new sory seems better than the 
last, although at the time it was read the last. one appeared the perfection 
of fancy and literary power. 

Mr. Kenny Meadows has graced the book with several illustrations 
which are as fairy-like as the text they accompany. We would especially 
draw attention to the engraving of the “Finding of Prince Wisewit ” 
The figure of his Royal Highness has a supernatural elegance about it, 
aud is clothed in garments of such mysiic materi«!, that they seem 
to be composed of moonbeams and the web of the garden spider, such as 
is seen of a morning stretched seross the branche s, with the dew clinging 
to the threads. The fantastic head aud tail-pieces which adorn each chap- 
ter are wonderful for their grace and ori uty. There are two little 

wrubims of love, for the faces 


eupids’ heads kissing through a ring—liltle 
are supported ou buttertly’s wings. Nothing ean be more fantastic than 
little elves with their dragon-ily wings, shouting into ear, aud intended 


graceful authoress. 
seen, poor soul 


in imaginative 
authors, Tt is 


the 
to illustrate the fairy words coming trom the velvet cushion, “ Listen. to 
the story of Merrymind.” ‘The little eupid resting on an ostriel’s plume 
seems to float on the paper, so light and feathery has the artist made his 
drawing. It is rather unfair that many of Mr. Meadows’ cuts should be 
the same blocks that have already appeared in the “Art Union,” as illus 
trations to a story by Mrs. 8. C. Hall. Those who do not understand the 
mysteries of publishing and the cleverness of making the same wood-eut 
do duty in three or tour different works, would jeel inclined to complain 
that Mr. Meadows should repeat himself so ofien. ‘The truth is, that it 
is the publisher, and not the artist, who is guilty of the repetition, 
Gruffel Swillendrinken, or the Reproof of the Brutes, 

Is an elaborate and higly-coloured st upidity, by Mr, Alfred ( ‘row quill, found. 
ed upon the same kind of notion as Mr, George Cruikshank’s * Bottle,” show= 
ing the distresses brought upon a fanuily by the male parent’s love of drink, 
He knocks his wife down and neglects his children + at last he is suddenly 
converted to sobricty through the agency of a gnome, who threatens to 
change him into the form of an animal, and for that purpose introduees 
him to a meeting of beasts. ‘The objections of the brutes of the forests to 
receive the brute of the city among them, form the satirical portion of the 
work, In the first place, Mr. Crowquill cannot sketch animals, whieh may 
account for his drawing a hog with the same proportions as an elephant, 
In the next place, his conception of a gnome seems to be a dwarf, with a 

antomime mask and straight lines myed about his opaque body to convey 
leu tecuanens. The letterpress is not worth noticing, for the illustrations 
form the main feature of the work, 
Laugh and Grow Wise 

Is a child’s book in the German school. The rhyming is tamely and 
almost silily done, but the notions are funny, and we should say would be 
amusing to children, “Cruel Jack” pulls a eat’s tail, and subjects him 
to a shower-bath under a watering-pot. ‘Lhe cat suddenly begins to 
grow, and becomes bigger and bigger, until he is sufficiently large to pick 
up the little tyrant like a rat, and carry him off tu eat him ina quiet 
corner. “ Master Fred” is afraid of being le(t alone in the dark, and i 8 
upon having a light in his bed-room. tie sees Ins shadow cist by the 
candle on the wall, and in his alarm, takes it for a black man, ani, rushing 
out of the room, he falls down stairs and lies senseless on the mat atthe 
bottom of them, where Betty finds him in the morning when she is sweeping 
the hall, and brushes him into her pan with the other rubbich, and throws 
him away. There are other stories, of the littie boy and girl who would 
not mind the bull, and were tossed up into the moon: and of Master 
Wilful Tommy, who insisted on going out into the wet, and dissolved in 
the shower like salt, These stories are intended to frighten young tire. 
somes into good behaviour, rather than to instruct them to do better, 
But even if the little readers cannot obey one haif of the title, and grow 
Wise, they are sure to attend to the other portion of it, and laugh. 


| ARRIVAL OF DR. LIVINGSTONE. 

Dr. LIVINGSTONE arrived in London, from Southampton, 
| to find himself as famous as any traveller since Bruce. 

| years he has been absent from England; he has searc 
ee for sixteen ] f 

| speaks with a peculiar accent, is sometimes at a loss for wor 
sentences are occasionally inverted. He lived with a tribe of Bechumang 
for eight years, preaching the Christian faith. In conjunction with Mr. 
| Oswald, he discovered the maguificent Lake Ngami, in the interior of 
| Africa. He traced by himself the course of the river Zambesi in Eastern 
| Africa, and explored one of the vast deserts of the continent, and the conggry 
| of the true Negro race. Of Dr. Livingstone’s life and travels we sf IL 
| speak more at length in our next munber, when we hope to present his 
portrait to our readers, 
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years—so long (and so little) that now he hesitates 
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2 Cs = 
TO BACH OTHER BUT HOB HAD PREVIOUSLY KEVEALED TO WHICH NOBB NOT POSSESSING 
THEIR MEANS OF DEFENCE AGAINST GAROTTERS HIMSELF ANOTHER SAFEGUARD, 11K IS FORSAKEN BY HIS USUAL 


VUE CHAISTMAS PARTY BLING OVER, HOB AND NOBB, BEPOKE THEY SEPARATE, KEVEAL 


COURAGE— 


\ 
ai. 
i my fy 
A LL ; == Mit \ RS S 
Ik IS PURSUED BY HORRID FEARS AND VISIONS OF STRANGULATION. HOB, WHO PERCEIVES THAT THE IS NOT ALARMED AT THE VARIOUS SUSPICIOUS CHARACTERS WHOM 
OF A TICKET-OF-LEAVE MAN, POLICE HAVE BEEN DOUBLED HE MEETS—AND QUIETLY LOSES HIS WAY. 


NECESSITY, IN THe GUISE OF LACE-UP BOOTS BECOMES TO NOBB THE MOTHER OF ANOTHER ANTI-GAROTTE HOB’S COURAGE RAPIDLY EVAPORATES AT THE SIGHT OF A MYSTERIOUS 


AND CORDUROYS, INVENTION, PEDESTRIAN— 


AR = = _- oa =n ee ee eae = 
NOBB’S FEARS ARE REDOUBLED AT A SIMILAR APPEARANCE— UNTIL HE RECOGNISES THE SUPPOSED RUFFIAN— 


YO THY BUST OF MLS FowsA! MUTUAL REcoeNtr ten | 
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LAW AND CRIME, 


THe arguments of Fielding and Dickens in preference of private to 


vublic executions might receive strong confirmation from the execution of 
Liebe Marley on Monday morning last, and that, too, in a manner 
which has not becn anticipated by either of those authors. While 
Dickens draws | deductions chiefly trom the character of the mob 
which a pul ulation collects, Fielding could certainly not have 
foreseen way lich the most fearful punishment would long after 
his day be reduced to a mere authorised transaction, Doctor Johnson, 
upon the proj ul of the ‘Tybura processions, lamented that 
the ave was running mad ater invovation. “'The old meshod,” said he, 
“was most satistaetory to all parties. The publie was gratified by a 
procession; the criminal was supported by it. Whyis all this to be 


swept away ®? At least we know that in the days of Fielding and John- 


son, & public execution was a tragic sight. Lf it occasionally commanded 
pity fe the sufferer, it always awakened feelings of awe and horror in 
the spectators. ‘The execution of Joseph Marley produced none of these 
effects ragged shambling ruffianism which poured in from the dens 


wv 


y of last Monday morning, was, to. start with, 
nots ‘| for the evolution of any emotion beyond 
that of mere trausient and barbarous excitement. When the assembled 
ly packed, and the bell of Saint Sepulchre’s tolled seven, 
the human weariness of the yazers sought for amusement in the dreary 
interval, ‘The costermongers lit their pipes, the thieves collected in knots 
for a purpose afterwards apparent, and shrewd labourers argued as to 
tlie propriety of capital punishment and the possible identity of the crime 
of the hangman with that of the vietim, who had been slain for profit and 
withou! personal malice, At a publie-house opposite the scaffold 
a crowd of reeking blackguards, remarkable for « universality of 
broken woses, the result of pugiistic frays, smoked and drank cum before 
the tap, while the rooms, and even the tiles overlooking the machinery of 
death, were crowded with mirt!iful oceupants, At the very apex of the 
sloping roof a woman sat in drunken cestaey, flourishing a gin bottle and 
I 


of London, in the varly 


very practicnble 


mob was tole 


saluting shouting mob, looking, as she did so, like the very incarna- 
tion of vice, the presiding genius of that bad scene, wielding the sceptre 
of demorslization. To say that the ragamuffins below scarcely uttered 
three w without an oath, would be only to describe their ordinary 


conversation, They wonld have done as much, traflicking for fish, or 
describing a favouriie actor, and therefore this proved nothing beyond the 
non-impressiveness of the spectacle. At length, eight o’clock struck, and 
at the dustant arose cries of “Tats off!” ai, © There's Marley!” 

A more unconventional or undramatie eriminal, or, in short, a more 
thoroughly uninteresting man, could searcely have been imagined, A 
fellow can hardly be expeeted to appear a hero under the Old Bailey beam, 
hut the impression excited by this wretched object was that of ove who 
has conimitted an act of utter stupidity and is aware that the public 
surrounds him and is acquainted with the fact. He looked ashamed and 
vexed, but by no means frightened. le had evidently seen an execution 
before. He carefully abstained from looking at the crowd as though he 
feared that the sight might unnerve him. The chaplain—perhaps not a 
pleasant-looking man, but an angel could scarcely have seemed adorable 
under such cireumstances—read a few lines while the hangman made his 
arrangements, and, when the murderer suddenly collapsed into a half-length 
figure, the elerieal gentleman walked away. Lt seemed really as though the 
worthy ordinary had entrapped the fellow intoa pitfall,and then deserted him. 
That instant the condemned, to all appearance, died, It was a triumph of me- 
chanical artifice as applied to retribution—a curious and rapidly-working 
contrivance of a rope and a chain, a hinge and a bolt; but for moral | 
effeet there was none, except as an exemplifieation of the rapidity to 
which modern appliances have attained in respect to the extinction of life. 
The brief shudder of departing animation ceased, and the body swung 
slowly half round, exposing the hands, still of the ruddy hue of life. As 
these turned gradually blue in the shadows of the fingers, the thieves col- 
lected themselves, according to thé tacties tanght them by the police, into 
charges or rushes, inclosing every spectator of decent appearance, over | 
Whose entire front a dozen hands at once spread themselves rapaciously. 
‘The hangman had exemplified the moral lesson of his craft, and its results 
were those of the famous sermon against usury, described hy Le Sage as | 
having been preached before the money-lender and his client. “ J/ ajet lrés 
Lien son métier,allons maintenant faire le notre.”—" Ve has dove his busi- 
ness well, let us then get about ours.” Marley, too, had preached his text, 
It ran thus:—*It is a silly thing to render yourself liable to be hanged, 
but when you have done so, bear with the penalty as best you may.” Super- 
added to these was the experience that, after all, hanging was an easier 
death than any to be occasioned by old age, disease, or accident. This is 
all that was to be learned from the execution of Joseph Marley, unless we 
may except the inevitable impression produced upon every educated wit- 
ness, that this kind of thing must inevitably perish, or be made terrible, 
in our own day. It cannot be continued alter its preseut fashion. It must 
be endowed with something of an awful character, either according to 
Fielding’s idea, by shrouding its details in mystery, or by the aceompa- 
niment of a dismal public ceremony equivalent to that of which Johnson 
regretted the abolition, We are told that within the jail the preparations 
are solemn enough; but then the minds of the sheriffs and their (riends are 
not those sought to be acted upon, Men outside, who would have shud- 
dered at the death of a dog, looked on almost with indifference at a mere 
utilitarian method of getting rid of a common enemy with the slightest 
possible discomfort to himself. ; 

Mr. Baron Alderson, in a recent charge to a grand jury, expressed a 
strong opinion against the ticket-of-ieave system. Werenpon Mr. Baron 
Bramweil, in nother charge to another grand jury, speaks out too, but ex- 
presses no particular opinion at all, a fact which he himseli’ is most eareful to 
inculeate, after having indulged in one or two of the feeblest sophisms lately 
promulgated. It appeared to him that the granting of tickets-of-leave had 
very little to do with the committal of crime ly the persons who received 
them. We wonla respecttully ask, whether those who have been robbed 
by scoundrels whose term of transportation has not expired, but who are 
nevertieless at large, would not consider the ticket as having something to 
do with the committal of crime? — Mr. Baron Bramwell says the same 
result would have occurred if the prisoner fad been sentenced to a shorter 
period, or received a pardon. 
might had he escaped from jail, or been xcquitted'tor defect of evidence, 
or, in fact, had he not been taken at all. But as none of these things 
happened, and as it is perfectly clear that a fellow cannot be working at 
the hulks and half-murdering peaceable pedestriuns in the streets at the 
same time, we musi consider, even adversely to so eminent a judicial 
authority, that the ticket-of-leave has a great deal to do with all crimes 
commitied in the meantime by a convict liberated before the expiration of 
his sentence. Bat why do learned Barons make grand juries the dummy 
media of expressions of opinion on subjects with waich grand juries have 
no more to do than with astronomy ? Former convictions are not allowed 
to be alleged agamst prisoners till after verdict by the petty jury, and the 
gring jury has only to decide as to whether an indictment presents a fair 
primd facie case. The ovject of the Barons is, of course, to have these 
op nions published in the papers; and it would be much more straight- 
forward, aud not less dignified, to send them direct to the papers, and not 
to smuggle them, after this irrelevant fashion, through judicial speeches. 

A sad blunder has been committed with respect to a discovery which 
might have brought to light the murderer of Mr. Little. A canvas lag, 
so wet as to show that it had been taken out of water only immediately 
before, was found in a hamper in a store connected with the railway, This 
bag was one of those used by the murdered man, and the money was be- 
lieved to have formed part of the sum which was stolen, ‘The bag was at 
once taken and given up to the police, and the facts announced in the 
papers. Now, had this hsg only been allowed to remain, and a concealed 
watch set upon the spot, the murderer might probably have been arrested 
in a few minutes atierwards, 

Mr. Prendergast, in passing sentence of fifteen years’ transportation upon 

garotte robber, remarked that all offences of this kind would be punished 
with the utmost severity. But as Mr. Baron Watson has previously sen- 
enced a similar offender to transportation for life, the utmost severity must 


We answer, of course it might, as it also | 


| and went and ealled the mate, 


| allthe way home. 


mean something more than a sentence of 15 years, and one of the two men 
must have received much more or much less than a just punishment. 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


THE MURDER AT LEEDS. 

Jonn HANNAH, aged 22, was indicted for the wilful murder of Jane Banham, 
at Armley, vear Leeds, on the L1th of September last. : 
Mr. Maple stated the case to the jury. The prisoner was a tailor, 
twenty-two. The woman with whose murder he vas charged, was the daugl 
yin Hope, who wus connected with a dramatic company, She had been 
arned to William Banham, au equestrian th an itenerant circus, who hh ll hth 
her, and was now in Austria, For some time previous t+ December, 1555, she 
hved with the prisoner as his wite, and she hadtwo children by him. tn that 
mooth she left him, and returned to her father. In September last, Hrannal: 
sought «n interview with her, and endeavoure d to persunde her to live wit ht hor 
ir He had wu iuterview sith heron this subjert the Mult \' Wi dan, 

He had previously taken his own child, tivee years of age, into tho 
, and began to fondle it. (On the mention of his child, the prisoner 
ed very greatly distressed, He eger his head between his hands, and 
cried bitterly.) The prisoner appealed to Mr. Hope on the subj Hope said 
they must settle their affairs between them, and left the room. As he did #0 his 
daughter appeared at the front door, as if to leave the house, »bserving, I dou't 
want to have anything more to do with you, and Twill not.” The prisoner took 
her again into the parlour, and the doors sharply closed. A scuffle was then 
beard, and some persons who were at the bar went in, and found Jane Benham 
on the floor, and the prisoner in the act of cutting herthroat with a razor, The 
prisoner was dragged away, but so horrified were the people nresent that he was 
allowed to leave the room. fle waked out of the house, and his hands and shirt 
were dabbled in blood. The deceased was at first placed in the air on a enair, 
but was afterwards taken into the house. A surgeon was sent for, when the 
centre of her throat was found gashed tron to es Tins was shortly after 
twelve o'clock. She never spoke, and expired at two o'clock 

Evidence of these facts having been given by the same witnesses who were 
examined at the inquest, the yury retired to consider their verdict, and, after 
an absence of a quarter of an hour, returned with a verdict of Guilty, 

Mr. Jnstice Erle then passe: sentence ofdeath on the prigoner, observing that 
he had been convicted on evidence which was equally satisfac.ory to the jury and 
to his Lordship’s o#n mind, : : a 

The prigoner, ou hearing his doom, fell hack into the arms of the jailer and 
fainted. He shortly recovered, and was then removed to the econdeuned cell, 


again. 


CHARGE OF MURDER ON THE HIGH SEAS. 

Caprain James Burn, of the brig Mars, has been arrested on a charge of 
murdering a boy named Robert Beecroft. The mate thus described the boy ;— 
“We put into Lowestoft on the 8rd of June. There we shipped a cabin boy 
named Robert Beecroft, fron fourteen to fifleen years of age, nol a very strong, 
but a healthy boy, and he continued so on onr outward voyage to Cuba, He was 
at times a little backward wich his work, but [ considercd him ot good characier 
altogether, and [| had no complaint to make of lim. He was not ill-used ou the 
passage out by any one. lie complained of sickness in the West Ludies, but 
took some medicitie some seven or eight days before we lett, and appeared to 
recover perfeetly. Four or five days after we sailed he complained of a headache. 
We were then ina hot climate. fe became not very apt at his work, and soni - 
times had to be helped a jitule, but did lis work as best he could. Tf he did not 
vel on he used to get a’ wollopping.’ [have ‘seen the master beat him more 
than once, and after he became iil. Leannot say the day the first beating oc- 
curred, but he was beaten the day before hy died.” 

Evidence was given by several witnesses as to the repeated and crnel beatings 
by the captain. One witness then deposed as to the last beating.‘ [saw the 
niaster, through the skylight, agein beatin him. Th hoy lay on the cabin 
floor, and the slows were given on his body very severely. the exptain said 
with an oath, © VIL kill you! DT did not hear thes more than onee. || was the 
lust I saw of the boy. About half pst seven the nex morning | eallcd hin, 
but got noanswer. ‘Tturned down lis blanket and iug and found lim lying 
partly ou his side (his face rather towards ihe side of the ship and downwards) 
1m his berth. He was quite cold and dead. (said, ‘The poor lid is gone now,’ 
[just pul ed up tis slurt, and, as Lexpeeted, his 
thigh «vas black and blue—I believe Uireneh heating. TL did not tell the captain. 
I think at the time he struck the Loy off the table he was quite intoxicated. The 
others were reefing the topsails wien the captain did this. 1 considered hii 
intoxicated when they commenced reeting. There has been nothing but rows 

He did not pusish or strike any one ele ie ect bey had 
to suffer for all, I have seen the captain intoxicated many times. We quarrelled | 
with the captain after the death of the lad.” 7 

After the inquiry was concluded before the local magistrates, Mr. Cornish rend | 

over the depositions, and they were sigacd = The charge aguinst the captain was | 


| then altered from one of beating and ill-usage to one of murder; ond he was 


asked if he had anything to say why he should not be committed to take 
his trial on that charge? He said, “1 reserve my defence.” He was 
then formally commiited for trial for wilful murder, and the witnesses were, 
bound over to give evidence against him. The captain is a middle-azed, de- 
termined-loeking man, but seemed somewhat cowed when his committal took 
place. We understand he has a wife aud tour children in Montrose. Tue Mars | 
belongs to Mr. George Kidd, shipowner of Dundee. 


MURDER OF AN ILL'GITIMATE CHILD. 

ELIZAneTH ORAM, a married woman, recentiy murdered her illegitimate 
son, about ten years of age. Ut appeared from the evidence adduced betore the | 
corener that the little fellow had been for a long time subjected to barbarous 
treatment, being kept on unwholesome and insuflicient food, and at times severely 
beaten. The poor boy had oiten been seen by the neighbours, going to the pigs? 
trough and devouring eagerly such refuse as the pigs had not eaten. Others 


| had been induced to strip the child aud examine bis person, when his emaciated 


body was found to be covered with excoriations aud bruises. Commiserating 
the child’s unhappy condition, the neighbours used meshes to give him 
pieces of bread and meat, and would gladiy have continued to do so, but that 
the mother, whose desire seemed to be to get the boy out of her way, began a 
few months since to keep him in the house altogether, saying that he was not 
well. Upon his death becoming known, a communication was made to the 


coroner, Evidence was soon adduced to justify a crimisal charge against tie | 


mother, «ho was arrested as she was compieting her toilet to attend the funeral 
of the hoy. The jury returned a verdict of “ Wilful murder against Elizabeth 
Oram,” the mother, and the Coroner at once issued his warrant for her conimittal 
to prison. 


THE FRAUUOS ON THE GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY. 

Reppratn and Kent have been again examined, More evidence was given to 
show bow Redpath had sold stock whieh only existed by his fraudulent entries 
in the books. In selling it, names were forged, to make it appear that not Red- 
path but other persons ~ the sellers; the persous elected really having no 
stock belonging to’ ihe time. Tt was stated, that by certain entries by 
Redpath the compouy had been defiuded of £7,250 of Bostock. One of the 
Witnesses occupies a peculiar position; Mr. S. G. Hammond's name has been 
used and forged by Redpath in selling stock: Mr. Hammond is called to prove 
tis, and the gentieman states that in his youth he was supported and educated 
by Redpath—he lived with him. The inquiry was again udjourned. 

The question has been repeatedly asked how it was that Redpath could com- 
municaie with the bon tide purchasers of the forged stock, so as 10 pay them at 
the proper periods the amounts of vividends to which they were entitled. ‘T, ¢ 
manner in which this delicate task was managed is worthy of the genius and 
ability which Mr. Leopold Redpath bronght to bear in his general transactions. 
In a ease, for instance, where he issued £200 worth of stock in a fictitious name, 
and sold it on the Stock Exchange to a bond fide purchaser, he afterwards in- 
creased the #mount by preflxing the figure “1,” whici made it £1,200. As the 
strar, he liad, of course, to sign the warrants for the dividends; but in the 


case of a fraudulent transaction, wstead of sending the party the divident ware | 


rant in the regular way, he would,at the 
send a cheque, signed © Leopold Red 
word “ Reyistrar” appears to have 
onght to have had the regular divide 
proper sums, at the proper time, 
about the affair. 


proper time, and for the proper amount, 
sath, Registrar.” The addition of the 
a anply sufficient, for some knew they 
na warrants, but who, as they got the 
appear to have troubled their heads no further 


22. CONVICTION OF SNELL. 

William Snell, late clerk on the Great Northern Railway, pleaded Guilty at the 
Old Failey, on Tnesday, to the charges of embezzlement preferred against him 
by the Company. The details have appeared in previous numbers of the 
“(Mustroted Times.” ‘The prisone:’s counsel urged for the merciful considera- 
tion of the Court. The prisover bad not embezzled the money to detray exe 
travagencies—the coutraty, he lived in a very moderate style.” He had been 


led into the commission of the crime through specu'ating in the City, and he | 


had taken the money of the Company to meet his losses.— Sentence deterred. 


BeatInG A Wire wita A Rep-Hor PoKER.—At the Bradford Borough 
Court on Saturday, Thomas Seully, an Inshman, was charged with this offence. 
On Tuesday week, the prisoner, + hilec rrejling with his wife, and lighting his 
pipe with «red-hot poker, suddenly attacked her with it, striking her repeatedly 


on the face, neck, and right aim, seorching her flesh dreadfully ; indeed, leaving | 


abrand in three several places. He was committed for four months to hard 
labour in the Wakefield House of Correction. 


Royan Barrish BANK.—Judgment upon the appeal by the official manager 
from the decision of the Vice-Chancelior was delivered by the Lords Justices 
on Friday irormmg. ‘the Vice-Chancellor’s decision, supporting the ndjudica- 
tion in Bankruptey, was confirmed. The costs of the motion 
were allowed. ‘The question of the official manager’s costs 
ok allowed to retain the sum of £20,000, by way of 
any liabilities he may have incurred. All other assets 
ansf erred to the official assignee in Bankruptcy. 


‘ was reserved; he 
indemnity in respect of 
in his hands are to be 


and the injunction | 
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POLICE, 
A BOARDING-SCHOOL INTERTOR, 
On Friday week, at Wandsworth Police Court, Sophia Mvers, 


+} 
wreichedly-attired middle.aged woman, who was deseribed as a sejyy r aad a 
residing at No. 26, Farnborough Terrace, Bridge Road West, Ba 8 
ebarged with wilfully veglecting a child named Maria Bailey, aged eleven ean. 
wio liad been entrusted to her care, whereby ler hte had been plac ed in mii is 


nent danger. 7 
A constable of the V division, deposed that on Thursday night he 4 


house inthe Brdge Row West, Battersea, occupied by tue prisoner : 
front parlour he ‘ound two ehildven lying apparently in a dying: sty ! & 
was no bedding, or cuything of that hind, but there were some filthy ¢ lothes and 
something in the shape of a bed or mattress. They lad on au oft bighigayy 
each, but he could not tell of what description they were from the our . 


them. In the back room, on the same floor, he found two females, dauy),1, ts 
the prisoner. There »as no furniture in the room, but an old mati ress in thy 
corner, upon Which ore of them was lying, and she hed a large doy i ler arnis 
He then went upstairs, and in one of the rooms he found tour litte childry Nand 
a young woman, a1 crouched down in front of the grate, in which there was as 
tire. They were sitting upon an old mattress, Which was the only » 
room, The elder jemale, ho said she was twenty-five rf » begged uf 
him to take her away. From the ed and filthy state of the children, AN 
their appearance indicating that they tad been haif-starved, he called n Me 
Wheeler, one of the medicai officers ot the parish, to see them. The mothe, .; 
one of the clildren in the front parlour, who it was expeeted would die im » Very 
few hours, was in the house, and said the child had been most sham: wily 
neglected, and she gave the prisoner into custody. Witness askid her why +) 
children belonged to, and she said they Were gentlemen’s children entrust. + 
her care, She also said a boy, ove of the children he found upstairs, was jer 
own child, This one appeared cleaner and healthier than the others, He tonnd 
half a loa! in the house, and a very small quantity of butter. Ina box he fou i 
six herrings among some dirty linen, and about half « pound of uncouked mea) 
‘Three sove us and some silver were found upon her. 

Che prisoner, ho spoke with considerable volubility, said jit was a great nys- 
take to say that the children were in want of food. She bad been up for som 
nights watching the sick child, and consequently the other children wer 
neglected. She loved the children too mucii to neglect them, 

Mrs. Harriet bailey .as then sworn, She appeared deeply affected, and «: 
the prisoner had bad charge of one of her children, named Maria, ayed ¢':\ 
years. Witness became acquainted with the school by an advertisement, 
she was to pay the prisoner eighteen yuincas a year. The prisoner had 4 \ 
nice school when witness first saw her, Witness did not make inquiries at tha 
time, as she thonght it was all right, and she did not hear anything ot tie pr. 
soner until she received a letter from her, dated from Duke Street, Chelens 
stating that she had removed, Witness wrote to her, desiring that her ehili 
should be breught home, aid complained that she had no right to reny yo jer 
child without her permission. She did not restore the child. On Monday. + 
the prisoner sent her another letter, this time from Bartersea, stating that t » 
quarter's money was due, aud that the child was poorly. The next day si» 
sent a woman to her saying that her child was in a dying state. Witness 
immediately hastened to the house and found her child dying. It was in a most 
dirty and filthy stute, quite sufficient to produce a fever. The prisoner said sli 
had done all she could for the child, and made an excuse for not sending her 
home that she could not find witness. There was a boy Iving on a bundle of 
rags in the corner of the same room, also very ill. There was no hope ot her 
child living. Witness had no doubt the little boy was in want, for she was ther 

* hours, and its lips were not wetted with anything except what her nars 
vave the child. Witness head the ery of another child upstairs, but the pri 
coer denied that there were any other children in the louse. Witness was 
there again on Thursd:y, and she then saw other children in the house who had 
similar appearance to what her own child had, and she determined upon 
calling in a police constable. 

Three of the Children were here brought into the court, and their appear 
excited the sympathy and commiseration of every person. They were pair, 
dirty, their clotics ragged, their icads bare, and their hair disievelied. The 
young woman, who said she was tventy-five, was also brought into court, and 
presented a most dejected appearaice; her clothes being dirty and ragged. 

fhe prisoner represented the young woman to be insane.” She sensibly 
replied, however, to the questions put to her, aod said her name was Coughlan, 
and that her mother, who would not allow her to remam at home, had placed 
ler with the prisoner to board aud lodge. She had been with her six years, and 
she wished to leave in coasequcnce of the irregularity and filth of the house. 
Her father was a clergyman, but was dead; and her uncle, a barrister, was 
living at Notting Hill 

One of the children was examined, and said she had plenty to eat and drink, 
and had no complaint to make. 

‘The prisoner said all the children would have been sent home on Thursday 
night if ithad not been for Mrs. Builey’s commotion, Tie house they had taken 
in Battersea was not furnished, and she b-lieved the illness of the children was 
caused through it, She had attended Mrs. Bailey’s child, which was tsken ill 
onthe 5th inst., and she sent four or five letters to Mrs. Bailey, but she could 
not fied her out unil afew days back. Through the illne 8 she had not liad 
time to pat up the bedsteads, which were lying in the rooms. The children tin! 
plenty to car nnd drink, and were only neglected while the other ebild had been ill. 

The Magistrate thought the particular case under his notice had not been 
proved, for it appeared that she had attended tu the child whole it was ul, aud 
lad given it the nourishment ordered by the doctor; but, at the same tine, 
there appeared to he yeoss negleet towards the other children, in not keeping 
them cleau, The ense was nothing more nor less than another Dotheboys’ Hall, 
so Jaras he coud make out. A person takes a nouse—it is well turnished—re- 
ccives pupils by advertisement—and then suddenly Cccaimps. What is vie m- 
ference from stich conduct ? 

A gentleman here rose and said he had known the prisoner for some time, and 
he believed her to be a very good woman. He could assure his Worship, from 
his ovn knowledge, that the prisoner had not been paid by the parents of the 
children, and one boy, she cae 4 did not even know where its parents were. 

_ The Magistrate said he should discharge the prisoner ou her own recognisances 
The prisoner was then liberated, aiter giving tne addresses of the children’s 
respective parents, The turee children in Court, and also the young woman, 
Were then removed to the workhouse, and two other children at the prisone'rs 
house were also directed to be removed to the same place. 
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An INFANT Assasstn.—Thowas Beales, a repulsive-looking little boy seven 
Years of age, was playing at marbles in Elder Walk, Islington, when George 
Chiitton, a boy of thirteen, accidentally kicked one of the boys. Beales threat 
ened Chitton, and on meeting him the same eyening, respected his threais, 
and roundly swore that he would stick his (Thomas Keales’) knife into him. 
Chatton replied that he would box Beales’s ears, on which Beales rushed at him, 
and stubbed him in the breast. The poor boy was taken to a surgeon's, and 
only after some dys had clapsed was pronounced to be doing well. Beales was 
taken into custedy, and buidly admiited the offence. He was remanded. ; 

Opp Arratm—Anna Meander was recently charged at the Thames Police 
Court with meditating self-destruction. A policeman stated, that soon alter 
twelve o'clock on Saturday night, the prisoner was brought to him by aman who 
sail he found her about to throw herself into the Regent’s Canal from the Stink- 
house Bridge, in Saimon’s Lane. Witness saw a letter pinned to her bonnet, 
und from the direction ou it, went to a chandler’s shop in Salmon’s Lane, and 
Was there informed that she largely indulged in intoxicating drink. 

Che prisoner, ia defence, said she never intended to drown herself. She bad 
a letter im her possession on Saturday night, and pinned it to her bonnet to pre- 
Serve it, She then sat down on the parapet of ihe Stinkhouse Budge, and a 
young man came up to her, and ae ike to her, and when she weuld not listen 
to hii, he charged her with intending to drown herself. 

Magistrate—You had vo intention of drow ning yourself? 

‘The prisoner—Not the least. 7 

Magistrate—Or to poison yourself ? 

The prisoner—Not L, sir. 

Magistrate—You are discharged; but don’t sit on the parapet of Stinkhouse 
Bridge at twelve o’cloek at night any more. 
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to 2s. od, ae 6d. to Is. 2¢.; Hyson Skin, 6d to Is. 2d.; | more thin half the weight of the American Over-Shoe, and do not COMIC SONG by SAM COWELI (AND THE CHRISTMAS APTER THAT. — Elegantly 
Hysow, Is. 2d. to 8s, bd,; Young Hyson, 6d. to 2s. dd ; Imperial, | confine perspiration; they keep the feet warm and dry, and a 120 +S, sung hf ULL, | bound, fine, 2s. 6d., Post free. 
Md. t 4d.; Gunpowder, 8d. to Bs. 6d.; Assam, Is. ld. to | easil ff; can be worn without any strap or fasteni for 1s. post fr The whole of the Music and Words, London: James Back woop, Paternoster Row, 
ds. 4d, » “paired, They are half the price of any over embellished with a portrait of Sam Cowntt, being one of Daviy — : SATITTETT . ror _ : . 

Secan—A further advance of from 6d. to 1s. per ewt. has taken offered to the public, and when worn out are not yalue- | son's Musical Miracles, Davipson, 19, Peter’s Hill, St. Paul's. NEW AND BEAUTIFL Ly ILLUSTRATED WORKS FOR 
dace in the valne of all raw sugars, and the demand is very active. | less. “Gentlemen's, 4s 6d.; ladies’, ds. 6d; misses’, 28. 6d.—J. CHRISTMAS. 


S realised 458, to 53s.; Mauritius, 475. to Sts. 5 Ke AL MIRACLES.— 100 "PRE CHRISTMAS TREE FOR 1857 ; a Book 
to 35s. per owt. All fore n sugers continue in activ 


rtly for shipment to the Continent. Refined goods are = f SELL, ur ; 100 Songs by Charles ‘ ot Tugtrncclon snd Amuseny a forall Young People; con 
tly for sl ec « , ont. ‘fined goods are sew, = 7 5 ry P OP aining numerow ustration re € 
re. Lowita thie yeery, tls. Gd. to Has. wet limps, \W EST OF ENGLAND CLOTH, being of ster- Dibdin, Is. 100 Temperance Songs, Is; 150 Popular and Modern Z numerous Ilustrations, Eight large Cuts, and a Frontis 


ro- | stitution, 


Srawnes Hatt, 308, Regent Street, opposite the Polytechnic In i yAv IDSON’ S MUSIC 


Ws; English crushed in bond, 42s. dd. to 44s.. and Duteh Suneey 18:3 ‘J Seotch Sones; musk ane wor 1, So Fealme ied od e pomt tres nee She ne eeun terksesdesy end 
‘ bal . wend, des. od. a en, itd itv s anet . is colebrate edges, ds. tid, ‘ost free for Stamp: 
"wt. The total stock of raw sugar at this port is ling quality and permanent colour, is celebrated for that sat Hymn ‘Tunes, ls, coteh Tunes, ) Irish Melodies, « ps. 


a“ k of Hance, comtor Miscellaneous. Airs, ucts, 1s 
00 tons more than in 1855. Sle mance Somrors Science i, Duets, Is. YARLOUR PASTIMES ; containing all the 


nd durability in use so much desired by all who Welsh Airs, 1 


A ; Pre and judgment. Toe ers to obtain The above are adapted 
_Motasses.—Only a moderate business is doing in this article. tinnow supplied in si ies direct from | Publisher, Davi Boi 19, Peter's Hill, St. Paul's; J. Manixy, 143, popular Fireside Games, Riddles, Natural Magic, Charades, 
Prices, haweeer, are supported. Fine parcels have sold at 25s. 64: | the manufactory, carriage free Price list free by post am applicn. | Strand. and of any bookseller. Ke. de. 16mo, full gilt back, sides and edges. Mlustrated. 3s. 6, 
Tewt. : S a r < 7 = ts —- - ‘ost free for Stam) This is a delightful boo! 
Correr.—We have no change to notice in the general features of | Ten to Messrs. Hany and Co,, Woollen Manufacturers, Srrorp, Lag " en or the young, and 


calculated to re 


this mar The supply is moderate, and the der Lande 


+ home happy. 
at late rates. Good ord. native Ceylon has re 


Jats Biackwoon, Paternoster Row. 
NEW AFRICAN STORY, 


; or, the Adventures ot a Cornish 
Baronet in Western Africa With Illustrations by Gilbert 
Steel Pens ane THE Best! Nearly twenty millions sold annually, | Foolscap Svo, 3s, 6d., cloth. 


und is steady, | Gloucestershire. —_ a = ( NE of the HANDSOMEST BULLD 
3 i 


’ ap , eos LONDON (vide “ Times’ Leading Article, Septe - 
CHRISTMAS BOX, containing one dozen | jc Pancninor and Cozens New Premises, No, 1. Cha ery Lane, MRS. LE 


This article is very scarce, and fine red Trinidad is held | 4 useful presents, Hb. cach—Hest Sweets, leed Twelfth Cake, | Flect Street end. Writing Papers, Envelopes, ‘Account Books, &e! ‘IR THOMAS 
cwt. Very few buyers are in the market. Rich Dessert Ca verton Toffy, sent for Hrsny Wrarnen. | and every other description of Stationery Seven Shillings in’ the S yes 
i ‘ 


nl 
Rick.—The stock is very large, viz., 52,000 tons, against 10,600 in | try, Wholesale Confectioner, 5f, Theobald’s Road, and Crystal | Pound cheaper than any other House, Parraipor and Cozrn's 
5,600 in 1854, and 13,000 in 1853. Most kinds, however, are | Palace. 


7 


ste dy, and Bengal qualities have sold at from 1s, to 13s, 6d. per = 2 = Catalogues Post-fre _Trade supplied. : “AS original in construction as it is interesting in detail."—Art 
owt. A 7 vayYalrered r > : y - -— —— -__—-— - | Journal 

Provisioss.—The supplies of butter are good, and the demand YAGE WOODCOCK’S WIND PILLS have Just published, Grorritn and Farnas, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
for most kinds is steady, at extreme ¢ at In bacon now a world-wide reputation as the most effectual remedy LADIES OF THE REFORMATION, 


little is doing, and prices continue to give for Wind in the nach, Indigestion, Biliousness, and all Dis 


Hams, how 


I t ‘a SECOND SERLES. Just published, with Twelve illustrations, 4s. 6d., cloth elegant, 
sve jear, York being ver 1008 perewt, orders of the Stom. , Bowels, and Liver. Mrs. Hadwick, Alfor ) TN Y . . ’ yi y Gi » 
ie ees ee Sy ae fists but the business doing is | Writes—"* I now enj “the best of health, which I attribute to the N EMOIRS OF DISTINGUISHED FEMALE ® AGGOTS FOR THE FIR ESIDE ; xe OF Tales 
moderate. In pri weh no change to notice Wind Pills—their health-restoring power is derful. Teannot, | + CHARACTERS in Germany, France, Switzerland, Italy, of Bact and Fancy. By PETER PARLE 
; sk, and very full prices have | With language,set a value on them’ Sold in boxes, at Is, 14d and | and Spain, belonging to the Period of the Reformation, By the A new book be Pete uley will bea pleasant greeting for all 
been realised for all kinds. The imports continue liberal for the | 28. !td., by most dealers in medicine, or sent free by post for dor | Rey. dA M ANDERSON, Author of © Ladies of the Cove boys and girls, where ne English language isspoken and read. 
time of year. 33stamps, by P. D. WOODCOCK, Moh RPS » Lincoln. | nant.” Nearly’ ons Hund: { Tilustrations, from designs by James Gruen and Fkas, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
Hearaxp Fiax.—Baltie hemp is tolerably firm, and Petersburz a ee eee Godwin, George Thomas X. Johnson, ke. ; : EVE x 
clean is selling at £37 per ton, Manilla parcels command yery Py RAMPTON’S” PILL OF u EALTH. Cloth antique, id. ; calf extra antique, 21s. Royal qua 5 ia be eioot telat D: 6. 6d. Col t: 
little attention. Jute and Coir goods support former terms; but P Is. 1d. and 2s. 9d. i . ue Se q coloured 
ax is still inactive rice Is. id. and as DEE OX: 


ae | . By the same Author, TPHE FAVOURITE PICTURE BOO te 
Sriners.—Ruim is in good mae st, at fullprices. Proof Leew ards, This exeetent Family Pill is a medicine of long-tried efteacy for LADIES OF THE R P1ON | Aaa B K 5 cou 


ORMATION, Fe 
_ : s s | " ‘ isting of several hundred Mlustrations b ; Eminent * artist 
. 4d. ; East India, 28, 3)d, Miers inan ative urifying the blood, so very essential for the foundation of good inst Seri Be 


z Aen Ba 2 : dee : ‘ 3 Grorvirn and Faanas, Corner of St. Paul s Churchyard, 
ni andl che eae Ot pa wallised 13s to T3s ri coree ting alli dlsar ders fof the: SM uate unl: awe M EMOIRS OF DISTINGUISHED FEMALE ; j 
. to Ss. 10d, i etion of | + CHARACTERS in England, Scotland, and the Nether YOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES, price 2s, 5d., post-free, 


sap ait will speed } 4 1 . . 
Sacryr cin Our murket is sone tnsetiled, the liver, howels,and kidne id renewed | lands, belonging to the Period of the Reformation, Above One OME AMUSEMENTS : a choice Collection 
don the spot, 1} ref ne, according | Hundred [lustrations, from drawings by James Godwin, J. W. 


stock is 2,500 tons 


br s 
gallon. Malt spirit—proof, Hs. ; ¢ 


s Will rapidly take pla 


health will be the quick result of taking this medic 


. perewt. 


: f Riddles, Charades, Conundrums, Parlour Games, For- 
wunst 4,20 tons in | to the directions accompanying each Box. Archer, &e. 2 » PETER P 4 = 
1854, and 10,000 tons:in 18: For FEMALES, these Pills are truly excellent removing all ob * Cloth antique, lus. 6d. ; calf extra antique, 218, felts, Ke. By PETER PUZZLEWELL, Esq. 
eae - ioe or FEMALES, the : y iy i a ; 2 ; ; : 3 St. Paul's C raid: 
Nitrark of Sop. —Present rates vary from 17s. to 18s. per ewt. | structions, the distressing Headache so very prevalent with the | ‘The history of the most distinguished female \worthies who GUISEITIANG IF AERAN  SOTHOR OS 0. Pint 's Churchyard, 


Mrrats.—Scoth pig iroa has been in fair 
Copper and steel command extreme rates. 


juest, at 738, ¢ 
ris active. Banca, 


Depression of Spirits, Dulness of 


rvous Affections, | adorned this country and the Nethe: 


nels i in the sixteenth century, 


~ ah maaan ope * 5 ni "— Excel With highly finished Coloured Mlustrations by Andrews, 8yo, 
Hos. ie Mls i Straits, 139s. co 140s, Tin plates and most other REAL Gre miner of the Skin, and give ahealthy | given with admirable taste and fidelity.” ie en : price Vn, cloth elegant, ait edge 
Bu A RC Rea Si nabe imengad “instances, prices | SoM! by Powe and Hansaxy, 221, Strand, London, and all venders LADIES OF THE COVENANT. 1 REES, PLANTS, AND FLOM WERS : their 
iw of medicine MEMOIRS OF DISTINGUISHED SCOTTISH Heaities, Uses, and Influe noes. by Mrs. R LEE, 

Hors.—Fine new hops move off steadily, at fall quotations. In pt FEMALE CHARACTERS, embracing the Period of the | “At once useful as a ‘botanical work, and exquisite as the oma 
other kinds only a limited business is doing. Mid. And East Kent ( ‘ORNS.—J AMES’ S RU BY C ORN LIQUID, Covenant and the Persecution. By the Rey. JAMES ANDERSON, }| Ment of a boudoir table.""— Britannia. 


Os. to £5 15s., Weald of Kent, £35s. to £4 4s. ; Sussex, supersedes cutting, and obviates the inconvenience of plaister. | Author of * Ladies of the Reformation.” With numerous Engray - Guirrirn and Parran, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
£3 to £3 16s. per ewt. One Shilli sach Bottle, with Instructions for Use. 5, Clayton ings on Wood. 


Porsrors—The supplies are but moderate, and the trade is | Place, Kennington Road; 39, Mount Street, Lambeth; 1M, Par- Cloth antique, 7s. 6d.; calf extra antique, I4s W 
steady, at from 80s. to 120s, per ton. liament Street; 173, Sloane Strect; and’ of all respectable “ A volume of entrancing entertainment and of grave historic E iB OOK FO R B 0) Y S. 
On Linseed oil, on t spot, has sold at 38s, per ewt. | Chemists, & 


aves 45 s With Fight IMlustrations, fep. 8vo, cloth elegant. 
in/Town or Country ralue written with laborious research, and so intrinsically excel- ; > * 
Olive is stey dy, at £56 10s, to for Gallipoli and £ 1 10s. to £ : —————— lent that it ae be plat. at hristian Times. y ici the Midshipman hy pene ie end paventures sof Neil DArey, 
for other kinds. Sperm is selling at £90 to foreign retined fc 2S uk J ISF Biackre and Son, Warwick Square, City, London; and Glasgow ry 4 + 

ranesake tone, ears English, Sie: dd. Parra ts quiet, nt 46s. to | pk. KAHIN’'S ANATOMICAL MUSEUM, ye Edinburgh. , ; Mr Kingston does for the sea what Captain Reid has done for 


+9 , ‘i Steg Maas aie 4, Coventry Street, Leicester Square.—Open (for Gentlemen | —— = a = the land, and he has never written more spirited and truthful 
Bate fi mee a ” TUEpe tine inconsidera bly dearen only) from Ten till Ten. ‘Conta ning upwards of 1,000 Models and t course of Publication. sketches,’'—The Press. 
Tar P. ¥.C.,on the s por, has | ised 5s, perewt. Town | Preparations, Must eating Nery partof the human frame in health | To be completed in about 30 Parts, Super royal octavo, 2s. each, By the same Author, 
‘ 


tallow, 58s. nett cash. Hough fat, 
tallow is 18,576 casks, against eee iC 


a The t and disease, the » Xe. Lectures delivered at T a PETER THE WHALER. Second Edition. 4s. cloth, 
Par Tees, ae1o8 ie as, Two, Four, ' and Half-past Sever Dr. SrxToN 7 and a new one rPHe COMPREHENSIV E HISTORY Or MARK SEAWORTH — Second Edition. 5s. cloth. 


and 49,548 in 1853. >] by Dr. Kans ata quarter past Bight pox. Admission, Is ENGLAND, Civiland Military, Religious, Intellectual, and MANCO, THE PERUVIAN CHIEF. 5s. cloth. 
Coats “Holywell, 178, 6d; Wylam, 17s. 6d. ; Gosforth, 17s. 3d logues, containing Lectures as delivered by Dr. Kau (Gratis). Social. From the Earliest Period to the close of the Russian Giuerirn and Farray, late Grant and Grittith), St. Paul's 
tien Meta in so Rewari s eaak | Q@MART'S WRITING INSTITUT Milinguniea Hine ely tues” eWOMEAS HOT | — ie 
Nieto, 19s.; Lambton, 1és, 6d.; Stewart's, 1da.; Heugh TART NSTITUTION, 5, Picea istinguis! storians y the Rev. ——— 
Hall, Vis 6d.; Kelloe, 18s, 6d.; Tees, 19s, per ton. Ss dilly, between the Haymarket and Regent Cireus.—O England,” ore ofa Hetory’ of Scotland for the Css ot NEW WORKS FOR “THE YO YO_NG 
Se trom fen tt Sine SAO ee ames recelved (p vad Schools," and of the Fifth Volume of the “ Biographical Diction- OUR EASTERN EMPIRE or, Stories from the History 


one houreach. Noclasses; no extras, Improvements guaranteed | 0% of Eminent Seatsmnen Illustrated by above One Thousand th Beth antes BY a Ane, a wThe Martyr Land.” With 

Opt , ' , i . > 4 2 vi Wood Stecl. ustrations. 3s. cloth ; 4s. coloure it edges. 

YCEUM THEATRE ROYAL.—Lessee, Mr. | in cight to twelve lessons, Separate rooms for Ladies, to which Posrex ings ca Wood anil jek Su: uare, City, London ; and Glasgow GRANNYS WONDERFUL CHAIR. Br its Tales of Fairy 
4 CHARLES DILLON.—On Boxine Nicitt, Dec. 26th, will | 4 partment (if preferred) Mrs, Smart will attend. —Apply to Mr. and Edinburgh. Times. By FRANCES BROWNE With Mlustrations by K. 

ms propuced, a New, Grand, and most Unique Combination of a | SM4R7, a8 above. a 7 Desert = rissa Bd cia Ge ye Se 3 ds. a coloured silt edge a 

turlesqne and a Comic Pantomime, entitled, CONRAD AND ee justrated with 250 Descriptive Engravings, Price 3s. 6d, Cloth gi JUL pr, Pride goes before a Fy By M. and 

MEDORA: or, Harlequin Corsair and the litt] the Bot ¢MIGRATION.—AUSTRALIA wd AMERICA, WIFE'S OWN BOOK OF COOKERY. con. | 2 KIRBY, Authors of “The Talking Bird," &e Illustrated by J. 

tomoftthe Sea. Replete with Gorgeous Sceni urprises and 4 Passengers and their Luggage Landed Tree on the Wharves, ir i Aasoton. | 2s, Gd. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Efects,and Mechanical Changes. In the Burlesque Opening, Mrs. : classclipper ships, in lofty, well-ventilated, enclosed cabins. LAUGH AND GROW WISE. By the ‘ron Own or Ivy Hans, 

©. Dillon, Miss We and Mr. J. Toole will appear; and in the » Melbourne, &c, from £13'17s, 6d.; New York, &c., £3 2s. 6d. large coloured Plates. 4to, 2s, 6d., fancy boards. 


Harlequinade, Mr 'T. Matthews and Messrs. H, and J. Marshall. baw liets 1 1 informati 2 - ee $s FROM THE PYR ES; or Agnes and Kate's 
Day Performances ¢ Saturday at Two o clock. For pan. a tary, colonia andce " ao pan cane, pny 10 HAPPY NEW YEAR may be ensured by By CAROLINE BELL, With numerous Ilustrations. 
ordering the danuary Number of the FAMILY FRIEND, 


= = ain, ds. 6d, coloure 
( ‘ALDWELL'’S ASSEMBLY ROOMS, Dean \ ELBOURNE.—-One of the Splendid Clippers 2d. Monthly, | Wann and Lock, 158, Fleet Stre 
a 


taining i 500 Original Recipes, suitable to all incomes, 
Wann and Lock, 158, Fleet Street. 


ARLY DAWN ; « 


, Stories to Think about. By a Covn 


7 " » RovMAN. With Tilustrations by H. Wein, 2s, 6d. cloth 
Pie Stree t, Soho. Dansantes every Bate Arrange- a the ne Bian Tine oes ore eal vacks s is Full of Humorous Cute by Purz, Pric a Sa-< Sag a hore is i or 

ents tor the Christy Yr stivities—Long Quadrille Nights, Box- | despatched with invariable punctuality on the 20th of each month, nl i PFE: ED N .; or, the Reproof of the 
ihe Night and New Year's Eve. Admission, Is. The second Bal These ships are fitted with every recent improvement for the com- AHRISTMAS CHEER. A. seasonable gem “for Brutes. By ALFRED CROWQUILIL, Author of “The Careless 
Ms sy jue will Like place on Thursday, January 8, 1857. “ Don't for- | fort of Passengers. Passage-money, Chief Cabin (including bed- f those in scarch of a merry evening, containing “ A Bowl of | Chicken,’' * 


Picture ne &c. With Sixteen coloured Plates. 
Db ipa, the Annual Juyenile Ball, Grand Distribution, Christ- ] ding and linen yeas: Second Cabin, £25; Steerage, £14. For full | Punch,” cu bert Hore the “ Romance of a Mince Pie,” by | 4to, 2s. 6d., Suny bos 

tae +, to take place on Tuesday, January 13, 1857, commencing rticulars, appl 2 Pete and o., 63, Corn! 1, or 9, St. Mar- | Angus B. d“‘ Hearts are Trumps," by James Hannay. Grivritn an nears hrnd Grant and Griffith), Corner of St. 
at?!” Tickets, Is. each. Ein c nen vanD yul’s Churchyant. 


in's Place, and Locx, 158, Fleet Street. 
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Just ready, square Svo, bound in the ancient fashion, and richly | 
‘ornamented, 21s. , morocco, 3s. 6d., r 


YHYMES AND ROUNDELAYS in PRAISE of 


{H 


Imperial 6vo, Cloth, Price 1s ; Morneeo, 24s. 


E WORKS of W. COWPER, his Lite, Tetters, 


and Poems, now first collected by : the ction of ; 
a COUNTRY LIFE Ity Poets of Many Lands. Adorned Cowrrn’s Private Corre ted ! b 
On almost every | ere hPicturce by Ansdell, Absolon, Duncan, | GRIMSHAWE.A.M eutatter Romney, 1 
gon, Foster, Goodall, Hulme, F. Tayle °°” Extract Mr uishawe 
Pee LOA Sera ate Waect Rives | ty Gear Mr. 7 { Cowper is faithful to 
= the lite . “ P 2 
AMUSEMENTS FOK FAMILY PARTIES, & ndon: Wittraw Tree and Co, 85, Queen Street, Cheapside 
| OUND GAMES FOR ALL PARTIES; A Col- | — Frolwap, Avo, Cloth, Price is. Gd, 
lection of the greatest variety of Family Amusements for EM ALE HAPPI NESS or, the Jady 8 Hand- 


{ Memory. Cateh | 
Intelligence, wid Book of Lif 


Second edition | F-S.A., Vicar of § 


the Fireside or Pic nic, Games of Action, Games 
Games, Games requiring the exer of Fancy 
Imagination, Directions for Crying Forfeits, & 


¢ Kev. JOUN E.COX,M.A, | 
te 


yoo and ¢ 


w 


Price » - = 
ACI ING CHARADES. Ky the Brothers MAYHEW. New | Crown &vo, Cloth, Price 4s. 6d.; Morocco, 10s . 
ee a YUINS of MANY LANDS: a Descriptive Poem. 


"K jON BON FOR C ISTMAS PARTIES: Con | : 
ding of Christmas Pieces. foe Bri by Iv NICHOLAS MICHELL, Author of the “ Sports of the 
Past,” & Fourth dition, with considerable additions to the 
| , 

| Text and Historical Notes 
| ‘This Fadition « ontains Remarks on Layard’s latest Discoveries at 
| Nineveh, and treats of nearly all the Ruins of interest now in the 

Sy the world London? Wittiam Troe and Co 


favo, Cloth, Price 6s. 64., 


sisting of Christmas Pieces for Private 
ROBERT B. BROUGH s al 


Davin Bouver, Fleet Street. 


Kepresentavion. 


Now ready, foolscap, 6s., cloth, : 
QIDNEY GREY : A Tale of School Life. 
i) 


Author of “ Mia and Charlie With Engravings 


| Be oe , 
Davin Boor, Fleet Street TRITE YEAR-BOOK of the COUNTRY ; or, the | 
T Field, the Forest, and the Fireside iy WILLIAM | 
GRIMM’S POPULAR TALES,—dust re ad y complete in one HOWITE, Tustrated from Designs by Hinxet Fosten. 
volume, crown Fro s. 6c cloth 
: e a P London: Wiitiam Troe and Co. 
| OUSEHOLD STORIES. All the most Popn- ‘ —_ | 
lar Fairy Tales and Legendsof Germany. Collecte| by th Foc ap, Svo Cloth, Pri ts 6d., 
Brothers GRIMM Newly translated, and illustrated with 20) TETEE BOOK of the SEASON or, the Calendar | 
Engravings by Rdward Ho Wehnert) Here is indeed a treasure of Natur Ry WILLIAM HOWITT.” Sixth Edition, | 
for the nursery. a translation of the famous stories of the Brothers nateea Londina: Witkin Ton and Co, 
Grimm, whose tales have become as familiar in Germany as Littl is = 
Red Riding Hood or Cinderella her: ATLAS. uyal 18mo, with Turner's Plates 7s., Mor 26. 6d 


Davin Boove, Fleet Street OELICAL WORKS of JOIN MILTON, | 
To which is prefixed the Life of the Author. 
London: Wirtiam Troe and Co 


A SUITABLE GIFT BOOK FOR YOUNG LADLES 
‘HE GIRL’S OWN BOOK. By Mrs. CHILD. 
Seventeenth Edition Re-edited by MADAME DE CHAT 


Illustrated with 196 Engravings. Price 4s. 6d., Cloth, gilt 
London: Witiias ‘Troe and Co 


NEW BOY'S ROOK. By the Author of the "Boy Hunters 


Now ready, Foolsep, 7 cloth, ; 
[HE YOUNG YAGERS;: or, a narrative of 
Ry Captain 


(PHE! 


Hunting Adventures in Southern Afriea 
MAYNE REID. With 12 TNustrations by Wirrraw Har 

“Captain Mayne Reid, the idol of the bey reader ot Pnelind 
because par excellence and beyond all manner of comparison the 
writer for them of these healthy, invigorating, delightful books of 
adventure.""— Sun, 


‘| 
LAIN 


cuges. 


same Author, ULLIEN and CO’S MUSICAL PRESENTA- 
1. THE BOY HUNTERS, or, Adventures in Search ofa White @F pion AND CIRCULATING LIBRARY combined. Sub 
Fifth Paition, 7s seribers to this library are presented with £3.38. worth of music 
ING VOYAGEURS, or, the Boy Hanters in the eypry spectuses forwarded on application to dviiinn 
7 and Co nt Street, 


ULLIEN’S MY MARY ANN POLKA, 
Hicautifully Mlustrated by Brannann. Price 3s., Postage free. 
Jertien and Co ,214, Regent Strect 


ULLIEN’S FRENCH QUADRILLE, 
Composed as a Companion the Exeuisen Quapninie) 
seautitully Illustrated. Now beim rformed with immense suc- 


th Edition, 
ZXILES, or, Perils Amid the 
Second Edition, 7s 


Wilds of the 


Amazon 
5. THE BUSH BOYS, or, Adventures of a Cape Farmer and 
his Family, Second Edition, 7s | 


Davip Loaur, Fleet Street. 


Price Ss. 6d 


‘HE BOY 


BOOKS for BOYS 


Ss IN q Ney sat dullien'’s Concerts. Price 4s , Postage free 
S OWN BOOK. A complete Enev- ‘>! : ’r hostess trees 
clopedia of all the Diversions—Athietic, Scientific, and - Zoucren ‘angio. 21k) Regent Sineet. —— 
cl y ' ‘ y rred 1 yAPQ . T aie 
Meereative of Boyhond and, Youth New tatition, greatly «n- | TULLIEN'S CADEAU, price 5s., Postage Free, 
re HE LITTLE HOY s YWN ROOK ans selection from the containing the French Suaurilic, ane ny Dery qth ene, | 
“De Dwr nk" he Games and tea » and the Billet-Doux Waltz, composed by ¢ ULEN and illustrated | 
Bee aan Rook’ of the Games and Sports suited to Little pe pe <panp, the whole enclosed in a beautiful cover, embossed 


in gold and colours.—Jeriirs and Co nt Street 


3. PARLOUR MAGIC. Ne 


Faition, Revised and Mntarged, 
Tricks fron the Performances of 


» f several ; oa a NPS 
Sears: Houdin, Robins ke. te 6d Cloth ULLIEN AND CO’S ETRENNES. 
Davin Boave, Fleet Street ° PATENT ELLIPTICAL OPERA GLASSES, 


wiriversally admitted to be supe to any hitherto manufactured, 

for power, portability, and the ease with which the ghasses are 

removed. Price, from £2 28. to £7 7s, in ivory, &e, wath gilt 

mountings, fitted in highly. finished elastic leather cases. 
ANTOINE COURTOIS' CORNET A-PISTONS, 

from £5 5x to £8 88, in highly-finished morocco leather cases , 

embossed in gold, £10 Mis. 


W HO LIKES FUN? Everybody should buy 
these two Wity Works. Price ach, post free 
1. FOUR HUNDRED CONUNDRUMS and RIDDLES, for 
Children of all Growths: 
2. ABUNDLE OF FUN, to be untied on a Winters F 


London: Groomexiver and Sons, 5, Paternoster PATENT CONCERTINAS, | 
— = very hig isheu ose wood cases, fro. 6 6: £12128: 
Third Edition, just Published, in fep. &vo, Cloth, 2s. 6t., very highly finished in r cae strom £6 65. to £1 | 


including D Albert's, dullien’s, &c., 21s. each, in handsomely em. | 
bossed covers. 


[HE SAILOR’S PRAYER-BOOK: a Manual 
of Devotion for Sailors at Sea, and their Families at Home, 

a Companion, also, for Passe rs and Emigrants during their 

Voyage. yd. ROM'GAVIN 

“uN Sxow, Paternoster Row 


JULLIEN'S CADEAU, 7s 
Drawing and Price Lists sent on application to Jeitizs and Co., 
2H, Regent Street. 


ULLIEN AND CO/’S CORNET-A-PISTONS, 
approved and tried by Herr KOENIG, manufactured by AN~ 
TOINKE COURTOIS 
No.i.—The Drawing-room Cornct-A-Pistons (by Antoine 
Courtms . used by Herr Kaenie £880 
2.—The Concert-room ditto by Autoine Courtois,, used 


Third Edition, in One Vol., amo, Cloth, lettered, Ss. 64, 

[HE CHRISTIAN’S DAILY TREASURY ; 

containing a Religious Exercise for Every Day in the Year 

ky the Rev. ERENEZER TEMPLE 
d 


ouN SNOW, 


‘aternoster Row. 


STING CHRISTMAS PRESENT. by Herr Kernig at M. Jullien s Concerts . » 880 
rady, in one vol. with numerous illustrations, | qeeane pliner Garni eB onsa y 5 es at cae 0 
YN . F S . 58 
EN AND PENCIL PICTURES.} > Navy Cornet a Pistons i deer ere ao 
By THOMAS HOOD. | » Ordinary Cornet-& Pistons (First quality) . 330) 
“ Few will have seen this book annour without having a wish | 7.—The Ordinary ditto (Second quality ees 


to welcome it By his poetry and his prose, Thomas Hood the second 
distinctly announces himself to be his father’s son "— Arwen acm, 
ART AND NATURE AT HOME AND ABROAD. hy G.W. | 
THORNBURY, Esq., 2 vols, 21 
LILLIESLEAF,; the Concluding Passages in the Life of divs. 
Margaret Maitland. Cheap Edition, fis 
ROSA GREY. By the Author of “ Anne Dysart.” 3 vols. 
A LIFE’S LESSONS. By Mrs, GORE. 3 vols. 
ISABEL ; the Young Wife and the Oli Love. By J.C. JEAF- 
FRESON, Author of “ Crewe Rise." 3 vols 
Hurst and Brackerr, Publishers, 13, Great Marlborough Street. 


This day is Published, the Fourth Edition, in small Svo, Cloth 


clegant, 3s, 6d., 
PROCRASTINATION or, THE VICAR’S 
DAUGHTER. A Tale 
Tandon: Joux Sxow, Paternoster Row. 


WEDDING PR . 
Twenty-second Thousand, Cloth, Is. 6d.: or, in White Silk, 2s, 6d., 
NOUNSELS 'TO A NEWLY-WEDDED PAIR. 
/ A Companion for the Honeymoon, and a Remembrancer for 
Life. By Rey. JOHN MONISON, D_D. 
London: Joun Sxow, Paternoster Row. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 
pre TONGUE OF TIME; or, Language of a 
Church Clock. By the Rev. W. HARRISON, A.M. Sixth 
Edition. 3s, 6¢., gilt extra. 
HARRISON'S SHEPHERD AND HIs SHEEP. 
36., gilt extra 
HARRISON'S TWELVE SERMONS ON THE COMMAND- 
MENTS. 4s. 
HARRISON'S CONSECRATED THOUGHTS. New Edition 
2s. Gd., gilt extra. 
HOURS OF SADNESS; or, Comfort for the Mourner, New 
Edition. 5s., extra bound. 
THE SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS, or, Scenes from the Cru 


List of Prices, with Drawings of the 1 
on application.—Juciien and Co, 214, } 


‘HRISTMAS PRESENTS.—The Alexandre 


Harmonium at Six Guineas; in Oak or in Polished Maho- 
any Case, Seven Guineas. This little instrument has four octaves; 
is perfect for every kind of music, sacred or secular; admirable for 

singing classes, and is certainly the cheapest and most complete 
musical instrument at a moderate price. Descriptive lists of the 
various Harmoniums sent on application to Cuarrz.t and Co., 50, 
New Bond Street. 


- t Walnl 
1 YALBERT'S ALBUM of DANCE MUSIC for 
1857, beautifully illustrated by Branxpanp, elegantly bound in 
watered silk, containing entirely New Polkas, Waltzes, Quadrilles, 
Schottisches, &e. Price 2)s., post free. 
Crarren. and Co., 50, New Bond Street. 


I : 


sets have six beautiful illustrations in colours by BRanDARP, one on 
the title, and one to each of the figures; specially adapted for pre 
sents. Price 4s. each, Solo or Duet. 

, ”), New Bond Street. 


| YALBERT'S BOBBING AROUND QUAD- | 

RILLE. In which is introduced the most popular airs of 
the day. Price 3s. solo, duet, 4s., post free. Cuarrri. and Co., 50, 
New Hond Street. 


J YALBERT’S PRINCESS ROYAL POLKA, 


> 
| ) Prive 3s. solo or duct, post free. Cuarrext and Co., 50, New 
Bond Street. 


[ALert’s PRINCE of PRUSSIA WALTZ. 


Price 4s , solo or duct, post free. Cuarrece and Co., 0, New | 


Cuarrens. and Co, 


New Edition. 


Hiond Street. 


sades. Bound. Is, 

THE YOUTH'S MANUAL OF MORAL AND LITERARY  DANNTY SEA 
STUDY, &e. 8. bound. | i yA LBERT’S BONNIE DUNDEE) 
A MANUAL OF MUSIC, its History, Foreign and Native. QUADRILLES.—The Popular Set on Scotch Airs, contain 
2s. bound. 7 5 fe ing “ Bonnie Dunc *“ Over the Sea," &. Ke. Illustrated by | 

ane EART = a THE HEAVENS; or, Construction of the Buaxpany. Solo or duet, Price 4s. post free. 
niverse, 2s,, bound, Cuarrri. and Co., 0, New By pet. 
Aaa sean oF UNIV ERSAT, HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, = Se eee eM ON treet ————- 
ND CHRONOLOGY, Folded and bound as a book, Ms. ’ py ITTAN?S , 
TAMES'S RLY HISTORY OF ENGLAND (Hritons, 1D ALBERTS SULTAN’S POLKA.—The most | 
Romans, ns), New Edition. In 1 Vol., 3s. 6d. Popular of all Polkas. New Edition. Illustrated by) 


Branvarv. 


Solo or Duet, Price 3s, post free. 


Mrapock and Co., 42, Paternoster Re 
iinaek Cuarrecy and Co., 50, New Bond Street, 


CHEAP EDITION. | 
This day is published, the Second Edition, revised, in post 8vo, | 
with Frontispiece, cloth elegant, price 6s., 
OICES of MANY WATERS; or, Travels in 
the Lands of the Tiber, the Jordan, and the Nile With 
Notices of Asia Minor, Constantinople, Athens, &c., &c. By the 
Key. Thomas W. Av 
London: 


CHRISTMAS PIECE, by BRINLEY 
RICHARDS. An elegant rianoforte arrangement of the 
Composer's celebrated Song.“ Christmas Chimes.”” WHAT BELLS 
ARE THOSE. SO SOFT AND CLEAR? Mlustrated by Atriep 
Crowavits. Price 3s., postage free for Stamps. 
Hammon, 9, New Bond Street. 


(1OME WITH ME TO FAIRY LAND—| 
/ Song by SHERRY. Composer of “Shells of the Ocean,” ete. 
The third edition of this beautiful song is now ready, price 2s., | 
postage free for Stamps. : 

Publisher—Hammonp, 9, New Bond Street. 


EW SONG.—SUMMER ROSES. Composed 
by STEPHEN GLOVER. Price 2s. 64. postage free. This 

ballad, but recently published, has obtained an eminent po larity. 

and is universally admired for the combined beauty of bot poetry 

and melody. The illustration is elegant and unique, for its truth- 

ful representation of summer roses, 

Durr and Hopeson, 65, Oxford Street. 


o. 
uN Snow, Paternoster Row, 


DEDICATED TO HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF 
SUTHERLAND. 
In post Svo, with Portrait, 6s. 6d. 

UTO-BIOGRAPHY of a FUGITIVE 

NEGRO: his Anti-Slavery labours in the United States, 
Canada, and England. By SAMUEL RINGGOLD WARD, 

A noble book by a noble man—physicaliy, intellectually, and 
morally ; and we are sure it will meet with a noble reception by 
the liberty-loving sons of Great Britain. The story of his life will 
speedily be read by tens of thousands. It isu volume of deep and 
romantic interest."—Curistian Werxiy News. 

London: Joun Sxow, Paternoster Row. 


“A GUINEA PRAYER-BOOK for 5s. 6d.— 
The PICTORIAL BOOK of COMMON PRAYER, large 


N 


type, with 600 beautiful engravin; , and bound in antique style ‘ H E Cc R E A ip T (6) N.--C oO M Pp LETE a 2 ; 
‘bs. 6d. ; oF, post free for 6s 6d. ured imine. i 
ain a4 ae the afork tetimited. Only to be had at FIELDS Crest i 5 MONAOS F HONEE COCES 804300. : 

BIBL’ . 65, Regent Street Quadrant (corner of Air IS AND GALATEA.—COM PLETE, 2s, 


RISTMAS IS COMING.—Remember that a 


a it of one of LETTS'S DIARIES, POCKET ROO cS. 
or HOUSEKEFEPERS. in their many forms and varicties, in iin 


Cc 
A London: Rorert Cocks and Ce., New Burlington Street, | 
andof all Booksellers and Musicsellers, and at the Railway Stations, 


SOME LITTLE CHILDREN THAT YOU 


KNOW can sing, or perchance are just beginning to play on 


‘A 


and clegant bindings, from sixpence to 14 shillings (or even 3 to5 the Piano? Then aid them by presents of the follow wl 
meas) each may be ad of any bookselier in the kingdom (cata- decorated old acquaintances Tey bear the title of Napsery We. 
+e tis and confer on the recipient not merely a plea- creations forthe Young and Good by Miss GROVE and W, PLUM- | 

a BFIT, a LAS G SERVICE as well asa passing STEAD.—1, Little Bo- Peep. 2. Little Koy Blue. 3. Little Goody 

ndnees. ca used by Ladies are Nos, 40, 12, Two-Shoes, 4, Little Red Riding- Hood. 5. Cinderella. - 6. Whit: 
Di tet x tiem on, 9, 10, &e , with lock tington and his Gat.—Any one port free for 1s. Each comprises 

a eye rmers, uirists, &c., 12,13, 14,15,18, in Pockht Song and Music, Letter. preas ale, and Portrait Title-page in 
na iiae —~Lerts, Ser, aad Co,, 6, Royal Exchange, colours. Drax and Sor, Printers, Publishers, and Stutionors, dl, 


udgate Hill, 


ILLUSTRATED TIM 


4 
| 


We 
is. 


¢ seD Pe ' 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS — MEN- 
ER OHNE WORTE, the six books 
It, 7s. 64. Beethoven's Sonatas, six 
in cloth, gilt, is. fd Post free, €d. 
rofession to he the best printed and 
“Musica, Borecer” Orrice, 192, 


ELEGANT 


DELSSOUN'S LIED 
ete, bound in elo © 


most correct editions extant 


Hizh Holborn 


‘HE NORTH CAROLINA ROSF, and WHILE 

I MY BANJO PLAY. Music by W. H. MONTGOMERY 
Charming song with choruses, replete with grace and fecling 
Published inthe MUSICAL BOUQUET, price 6d., by post seven 
stamps Listsof W. H. Moyr yry's new dance music, solosand 
duets, gratis on application.—* Musicat Bovevet " Orrice, 192, 


High Holborn : 
WONG BOOKS for CHRISTMAS, with Musie 
kK and Words, in Mlustrated Wrappers , 100 Comic Songs and 
Scenas, 1s., 100 of Henry Russell's best, , loo Songs of Scot 
land, Is.; and 100 of Dibden’s best, 1s. Westron’s 1) Psalms and 
Hymns, for three Voices, and 100 Sacred Solos, with Piano and 
Organ Accompaniments, Is. each; in wrapper,cloth, 1s. 6d. Either 
Is book post-free for 14 stamps. ‘ Mustcat Bovgver" Orrice, 192, 
High Holborn 


OUN BROWN.—“ I’ve a guinea Tecan spend.” 


Dr MACK AY'S popular song, published exclusively in the 


, 


MUSICAL BOUQUET, price 6d, post free 7d, Also, * 1ere’s 
| Fortune on before we und Henry Russells song, 
“Sound, Brito wl each, by post Td. Published, with 


Symphonies a ian the “Mesican Bou 


A n 
eurt" Orvree, 194, High Holborn 


YIANOFORTES EXTRAORDINARY, 
at Moonr and Moore's, 104, Bishopgate Street Within, These 

are First-class Pianos, of rare excellence, possessing exquisite im 
wovements, recentiy applied, which effect a Grand, a Pure, and 
fi autiful Quality of Tone that stands unrivalled. Price from 21 
Guineas, First-class Pianos for Hire, with casy terms of purchase 


ye BE 


niments, at 


SOLD, at very low prices for cash, up- 
wards o! superior second hand PIANOFORTES, including 
Six nearly new Rosewood Remi. Cottages with 6f octaves, by Kroad 
wood and Collard,and a patent repetition grand and double action 
HARP by Erard, at Ho_ppanesse’s, 444, Now Oxford Street, 


YIANOFORTES FOR HIRE, WITH OPTION 

OF PURCHASE.—The Manufacturers, T. Orrzmans and 
Wigmore Street, Cavendish Square, offer greater advan 
a © Hirers and Purchasers of Pia tes than any other 
House in London No Hire charged if purchased in Six Months 
—32, Wigmore Street 


( ‘IFTS of FRIENDSHIP and AFFECTION,— 
I the almost insuperable diMeculty so frequently experienced 
in the selection of an appropriate article for presentation, which 


will fully convey in an acceptable, attractive, and useful form the 
kindly intention of the giver, and at the same time merit the ap 
preciation and regard of the recipient, is now entirely removed by 
an inspection of the varied attractive MANU 
played in the magnificent show rooms of Mr. ME 
ments, 
the 


ACTURES dis 
H 1's establish 
it Street, 4, Leadenhall Street, London, and at 
ace, Sydenham, consisting of th ‘st and 
in ladies and gentlemen's dressing cases, 
sks, dressing and carriage bags, inkstands, ba: 
ss, and bijoux of 
ovel description. he papier mache depart 
arge variety of the most beautiful designs in work 
sks, blotting cases, inkstands, tea trays, pole 
screens, teapoys, envelope cases, multiformias, cabinets, tea chests 
and caddies, jewel boxes, &e., table and small cutlery of every 
description. 
*,* Same pricescharged at all the establishments. 


‘\HRISTMAS PRESENTS. — 
‘The exuberance of the feelings amid scenes of gaicty induces 
the fair and youthful to shine to advantage under the vaze of many 
and the folowing UNRIVALLED REQUISITES FOR 
ILET are necessarily called into increased requisition 
ROWLANDS' M SSAR OLL, 

Yor the Growth, and for Improvi i Reautifying the Hair, im 
parting a transcends nt lustre and sustaining it in decorative charm 
ROWLANDS' KALYDOR, 

Imparts a radiant bloom to the Cheek, and a delicacy and softness 

to the Hands and Arms, and vus defects 
ROWLA 0, 
OR, PEARL DENTIVRICE, 
Restows on the Teeth a pearl like whiteness, strengthens the Gums, 
and renders the Breath sweet and pure 
Sold by A Row1anp and Sons, 20, Hatton Garden, London, 
and by Chemists and Perfumers. 
*.* Beware of Spurious Initations. 


12 
Crystal 
est patt 


| RM™MEL's TOILET VINEGAR ha now 
ater pletely superseded Eau de Cologne as a tonic and re 
freshing ion, a reviving perfume for crowded places, and a 


nd 4s. Sold by all Per 
umers and Chemists; and by EL, 39, Gerrard Strect, Soho, 
London, and at the Perfume Fountains, Crystal Ps ydenham, 


JAIR DYING ROOMS.—UNWIN and 
ALBERT'S, %, Piccadilly, London.—The head of hair or 


whiskers instantaneously restored to their original colour by the | 


mosts imple and harmless process in use. The Columbian Hair 
Dye is_now used throughout the whole world. Sold in cases at 
6s. 6d., 78. 6d., and 10s. 6d. Forwarded on reccipt of a post order. 


yr DYF.—BATCHELOR’S COLUMBIAN 


the Best in the World, 4s. 6d., 7s., and IMs. Churcher's 

Toilet Cream im 's richness, softness, and fragrance to the Hair 
rice Is. Sold by Hairdressers and R. Hovenpex, No. 5, Great 
arlborough Street, and Crown Street, Finsbury, London. 


, Ohh: 

T AIR-DYE.—Exhibition Medal and Houvonrable 

A Mention were awarded to BE. F. LANGDALE for his PRE- 
PARATIONS of the OXIDE of AMYL =" To our mind, 
the most extraordinary productions of modern chemistr 
trated London News, July 19, 1851. Post tree, in case: fd. and 
6s.6d. The money returned if not satisfactory.— Laboratory, 72, 
Hatton Garden. 


(\ELEBRATED HAIR PREPARATIONS 


/ Alex. Ross's Liquid Hair Dye. easily applied, being the best 
in the world, sold from 3s. fd., sent free from 54 stamps. Alex. 
Ross's Hair Destroyer, or Depilatory, for removing supertiuous 
Hair from the Face, Neck, Arms,and 
for stamps, free b; post. eizht extra Alex. Ross's Cantharides Oil, 
a sure Kestorer of the Hair, 3s. 6d.,sent for 54stamps, Alex, Ross's 
Face Powder, or Pomodore, Is., free 14 stamps. Liquid Rouge, 
2s. 6d. per bottle, sent free for 36 stamps—By Avex. Ross, 1, Little 
Queen Street, High Holborn.—Wholesale t, Banciays, Far- 
ringdon Street. 


RAY HAIR RESTORED TO ITS ORIGINAL 


COLOUR.—Neuralgia and Rheumatism cured by F. M. 
Heanino's Patent Magnetic (and Galvanic) Combs, Hair and Flesh 
Brushes. They require no Preparation, are always ready for use, 
and cannot get out of order. Brushes, 10s. and 15s,; combs, from 
2s, 6d, to 20s. Offices: 32, Basinghall Street, London, where may 
Ye: obtained, by post for four stamps, the Illustrated Pamphlet, 
“Why Hair becomes Gray, and its Remedy.” Sold by all Chemists 
and Perfumers of repute. 


HILD’S FRICTION HAIR BRUSHE 


/ stimulating the Skin of the Head. To be had reta 
Gallery, Crystal Palace; and wholesale at the Manufacte vith 
every description of Brushes, 21, Providence Row, Finsbury Square. 


ESSEY’S MARKING INK, the blackest and 


4 the best ever made, has now withstood the test of twenty 
years' experience in every climate of the globe, Sold, wholesale 
and retail, by J, Lessey (successor to Wixcxwortn), 97, High 
Strect, Marylebone. 


GAVE YOUR LINEN FROM BEING EITHER 
\ LOST OR STOLEN, by using SLIPPER'S Indelible Marking 
Ink, the Blackest and Best “no preparation required. Sold by all 
respectable Chemists, Stationers, &c,, in Bottles 6d. and 1s, each 
or in Hotel Bottles, pemtaining one dozen small ones, 5s. each! 
Manufactory, 87, Leather Lane, and 14 and 15, 4 

Hsrook Street, Holborn. : Cee ate eee 


Hands, 3s. 6d, per bottle, sent | 


Ty. 
aan 


20, 1856. 


DECEM: 


: . , Ty 
ROYAL ASYLUM OF ST. ANY'S soctEry 
aS . ee VOLUNTARY CONTRIBUTIONS : i 
Educating, Clothing, and Maintaining Children of once 
Parents, Orphans or not, of any n, stlons Prosperous 
Subscriptions gratefully received by the Bamkers, Messrs Sro 
and Co., Gracechurch Street, or by 
Epwr 
Office, 2, Charlotte Row, Mansion How: 


7h) 1y 
YAMBRIDGE ASYLUM FOR SOLDIE,LS: 
! WIDOWS, Kingston-on-Thames 
RY VOLUNTARY CONTRIBUTIONS 
SURSCRIPTIONS d DONATIONS are earnestly solicited tor 
this, the ONLY ASYLUM for the SOLDIER'S WIDOW, an 
be paid to the Committee, the Honorary Secretary, or to Measis. 
Covrrs, Strand . ae 
Ottice, Palace Chambers, St. James's Street. 


PRITISH PROTECTOR LIFE ASSURAX( Rh 
) COMPANY, 27, New Bridge Street, London ; 
All kinds of Life Business transacted by this flourishi 
pany Joun Putcrre tury 


cry OF LONDON LIFE ASSURA\CL: 


SOCLETY, 15, New Bridge Street, Blackfriars, 
E. F. 
UE 


Leeks, Secretary 
t > r 

( N’S HOTEL (winter season), 

Norwood, near the Crystal Palace.—Arrangements are + w 
being made, at very reduced charges. Ladies and gentleme. 
boarded at stated prices, large families in the wings. This « 
lishinent stands unrivalled for the beauty of itssituation, o« upy 
the most central and commanding position in this health rest... 
Village, it is commodious, and offers unequalled fac ilit 
Visiting the Palace, is situate on a dry gravelly hill, the air 
and bracing, and presents every advantage for a winter resid n 
to persons out of health. A beautiful House, or part, to be L.+ 
Furnished, near the Queen's Hotel, for a few months, with ¢ 
establishment of servants, at avery low rent. Apply to the Mana - 


PORDWAUCX BRANDY, Pale or Brown, equal 
to the finest C ac brands. © Dozen Cases as imported 

at 45s., delivered fre all the rail stations, on receipt ot Post! 
Office Order, or other remittance, payable at the Pimlico Post 
Oftice, to the Consignees, W. J. Hottesong and Sox, Wine and 
Spint Importers, Halkin Wharf, Pimlico. 


E 


pac g 
Ottce.—Haxny Barre & Co., Old 


J NSOPHISTICATED I strouges! 
allowed by law, of the true juniper flavour, and previsely as 
it runs from the still, without the addition of sugar or any ingr 
dient whatever. Imperial gallon, 13s., in pale glass bottle 
per dozen, bottles included ; securely packed in a case for the coun 
tr Os. —Henry Brerr & Co,,Old Furnival’s Distillery, Holborn 
A - Er . 
k AHAN’S LL WHISKY.—This celebrated 
Old Trish Whisky is highly recommended as the most del) 
cious and wholesome spirit, either for mixing or for medicinal pur 
poses. Itis perfectly pure, very mild, and, being mellowed with 
age. is free from those fiery or heating qualities so much objected 
to in other spirits. Can be obtained in sealed bottles, 3s. 6d ea: 
at all the respectable retail houses in London and its vicinity, from 
the appointed agents in the principal towns in England, or, whvk 


sale. from Kinawan, Sons, and Smyru, 8, Great Windmill stro: t 
Haymarket. 


WIRISTMAS ALES.—THE CELEBRATED 

BRIGHTON TIPPER ALES, old and mild, in 9 and 1s gal 

Jon casks, also, Hactrrr and Auney's well-known Family Pale 

and Mild Ales, at 12d. and 16d. per gallon. N.B.—Extra Stout, lhc 
per gallon, Stores~ Tungerford Market 


r , OVE .. Warn aN TP 
V HY GIVE MORE +—KEXCELLENT TEAS, 
Black, € n.and Mixed, are now on Sale. for Family 
at 2s. 10d, per Ib., at Newsom and Co,’s Original Tea Warelious, 
50, Korough.—Established a. p. 1745, 


ALF-A-CROWN a POUND is now the price 

of go ‘ONGOU TEA, in 61b, bags, at the warchouses of 
Rast India Tea Company. Good Coffee in the berry, at Is. per 
, Great St. Helen’s, City 


HNSEN’S MARVELLOUS TEA,—as the 


dh 
| [3 
» Unmistakeable means of cure for suffering huma as re 

commended by all those who were fortunate eno to use it 
ek with most devotedly brought before the public at home and 
abroad. 

Is to he bought at Is. a packet of every chemist. Wholesale 
and for exportation, of J. PF. Mine. 19. Mineing Lane, London 


stR 


Dk. Leexs, Secretary 


ne Con 


Upp. r 


G — The 


Bres's COCOA.—This excelleut Preparation is 
4 supplied in Mb, and 4lb. packets, Is. 6d. and 9d, 74lb. in can- 


ister, 10s.6d. Jawes Evrs, Lomaopathic Chemist, 170, Piccadilly, 
Old Broad Street, City, and 112, Great Russell Street, Bloomsbury 


THE BEST FOOD FOR CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 
AND OTHERS, 


YOBINSON’S PATENT BARLEY, for making 
| superior RARLEY-WATER in fifteen minutes, has not only 
obtained the patronage of her Majesty and the Royal Family, but 
has become of general use to every class of the community, and is 
acknowledged to stand unrivalled as an eminently pure, nutritious, 
and light food for infants and invalids ; much approved for making 
a delicious custard pudding, and excellent for thickening broths or 
soups 

ROBINSON'S PATENT GROATS, for more than thirty years 
have been held in constant and increasing public estimation as the 
purest farinw of the oat, and as the best and most valuable pre- 
paration for making a pure and delicious GRUEL, which forms a 

ight and nutritious supper for the aged, isa popular recipe for 
colds and influenza, is of general use in the sick chamber, and, 
alternately with the Patent Barley, is an excellent food for infants 
and children, 

Prepared only by the patentecs, Ronson, Betvittr, and Co., 
ors to the Queen, 64, Red Lion Street, Holborn, London 
yall respectable Grocers, Drugsists, and others in Town 
and Country, in packets of 6d. and 1s.; and family canisters at 2s., 
6s., and 10s. each 


BERIAH DREW AND COMPANY'S 
URE COD LIVER OIL WITH QUININE, 
combines the tonic and strengthening preperties of Peruvian 
Hank with the supporting and nutritive qualities of Cod Liver Oil. 


It has been much prescribed by eminent physicians in all diseases 
| of Cuttpken and ADULTS, ARISING FROM WEAKNESS, IN NERVOUS 


AND Generat Denittty, Consumprion, SCROFULA Ryreumaris, 
&ec., &c., with marked success. Vide Testimonials from Dr. Lever, 
Guy's Hospital, Dr. Griftiths, St. Thomas's Hospital, &c., &c. 

Gentlemen,—Having for some time past prescribed your Prepa- 
ration of Cop Liver Oi wirn Quinine, at the “ Liverpool In 
firmary for Children,” as well as in Private Practice, we have much 
pleasure in bearing testimony to its very great value—more espe 
cially do we consider it beneficial in Diseases of Children, and we 
can confidently recommend it to the Profession. 

Aurrep Steruens, M.R.C.S. 
March 18, 1856. Jonn Hey, MRCS 
In capsuled Bottles with our name, at 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and Is. of 

all Chemists, or direct from the Laboratory, 91, Blackman Street. 
| Borough, for stamps; also at 95, Farringdon Street; 68, Cornhill. 
| 150, and 63, Oxford Street. 


7 ‘ 

| Tg EATING’S PALE NEWFOUNDLAND COD 
LIVER OIL, Perfectly Pure and Nearly Tasteless, having 

been analysed, reported on, and recommended by Professors Taylor 
and Thomson, of Guy's and St. Thomas's Hospitals, who, in the 
words of the lite Dr. Pereira, say that “ The finest Oil is that most 

| devoid of Colour, Odeur, and Piavour,’--characters this will he 
| found to possess in a high degree. Sold in Half pint, Pint, Quart, 
and Five-pint Bottles, Imperial Measure. 79, St. Paul'sChurehyarc 


Bed decides ad Lod Poti titel etree AS td Nadia tb tds Seas 
KEATIN GS COUGH LOZENGES.—Prepare 

for winter cough by obtaining a supply of the above re 
nowned LOZENGES, which for fifty years have proved an unfiil 
ing remedy for Asthma, Coughs, and Incipient consumption, Sold 
in boxes, Is. 14d., and tins, 2s. 9d. each, ? Thomas KEatine, 


(GLENFIELD PATENT STARCH, used in the 


Royal Laundry, and pronounced by her Majesty's laundress 
to be the Finest Starch she ever used. Sold bi : 
eo pe the wines € e id by all Chandlers, 


BE, SETS OF MINERAL TEETII, 10 
eas.—The very best INCORRODIKLE MINE 

TEETH that can be manufactured are suj plied by Nase 
GABRIEL, the old-established Dentists. No Tee expected unless 


| the utmost satisfaction be given. Specimens of material and work- 


manship may be scen (gratis) at the dental establis! ment, 33. = 

gate Hall (observe number); established Ieee the Batent 
hite Enamel, fer restoring Decayed Front Teeth. American 

Mineral Teeth, warranted, from 3s. 6d. per tooth ; sets, £4 4s. 


EAFNESS.—S. and B. Sonomons, Opticians, 

39, Albemarle Street, Piccadilly, 0} posite the York Hotel— 

The Organic Vibrator, an extraordinari Y powerful small newly- 

invented instrument for Deafness,entirely ‘aliferent from all others, 

to surpass anything of the kind that has been, or probably ever 

can be, produced, being of the same coleur as the skin, is not per- 

ceptible. It enables deaf persons to enjoy general conversation, to 

hear distinctly at church and at public assemblies ; the unpleasant 

fensation of singing noises in the ears {ts entitely remove: » and it 
\ffords all the assistance that possibly could be desired, 


OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT AND PILLS— 


Any ulcer, wound, or sore, even of tmnity yeare Wan ding, 


ay be cured by these celebrated medicines, 
fink nro be amputated unlces the bone be ateored ole i Mt, 


| Chemist, 79, St. Paul's Churchyard, and Druggists. 


«CHRISTMAS. 
ARR’S LIFE PILLS: 
Excellent at all times, Parr’s Pills are essentially useful now 

They remove all the bad effects of high living, and the dangers of 
“the bottle" will be entirely mitigated by their use. a 

The man who is wise as well as merry, knows that, even if he 
should go a little too far in his devotion to Epicurus and his love of 
Bacchus, that Parr’s simple remedy will make him all right again, 
and give him the health and energy so requisite when about to 
commence a new year. 

PARR'S LIFE PILLS, of all medicines, is without dispute the 
best calculated to produce a fine flow of animal spirits, a clear head, 
and a ready perception. 


*,* Ask ron Parr’s Lire Pitts. 

Sold by all respectable Chemists and Medicine Venders in Town 
and Country. 

In Boxes, price Is. 1jd. and 2s 9d., and in Femily Packets, lls, 
each. Protected and guaranteed in every country by the Englis!) 
Government stamp, Which is affixed to each box of the Genuine 
Medicine. 


(NOCKLE’S ANTIBILIOUS PILES: a medicine 


now in use among all classes of society, for indigestion, bili- 
ous, liver, and stemach complaints.  Preparea only by dames 
Cocke, surgeon, 15, New Ormond Street, and may be had of all 
medicine venders, in boxes, at Is. Ljd., 2s. 9d. 43. 6d, and 1a. 
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